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HISTORICAL AND BIOGRAPHICAL 

PREFACE 

TO 

THE RAMBLER. 



WHEN Dr. Johnson undertook to write 
this justly celebrated paper, he had 
many difficulties to encounter. It, lamenting 
that during the long period which bad elapsed 
since the conclusion ofthe writings of Addison, 
vice and folly had begun to recover from de- 
pression and contempt, he wished again to 
rectify publick taste and manners, to '^ give 
confidence to virtue and ai'dour to truth," he 
knew that the popularity of those writings had 
constituted them a precedent, which his genius 
was incapable of following, and from which it 
would be dangerous to depart. In the character 
of an Essayist he was hitherto unknown to 
the publick. He had written nothing by which 
a favourable judgment could be formed of his 
success in a species of composition, which 
seemed to require the ease, and vivacity and 
humour of polished life ; and he had probably 
^ften beard it repeated that Addison and hi$ 
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/colleagues had anticipated all the subjects fit 
for a popular essay : that he might indeed aim 
at varying or improving wh^tt had beeti said 
before, but could stand no chance of being 
esteemed an original writer, or of striking 
the imagination by new and unexpected re- 
flections and incidents. He was likewise, per- 
laps, aware that he might be reckoned, what 
he about this time calls himself, " a retired 
and uncourtly scholar," unfit to describe, be- 
cause precluded from the observation of refined 
society and manners. 

But they who pride themselves on long and 
accurate knowledge of the world, are not aware 
how little of that knowledge is necessary iii 
order to expose vice, or detect absurdity ; nor 
can they believe that evidence, far shoi^t of 
ocular demonstration, is amply sufficient fot 
the purposes of the wit and the moralist. Dn 
Johnson appeared in the character of a moral 
teacher with powers of mind beyond the com- 
mon lot of man, and with a knowledge rf the 
inmost recesses of the human heatt, such as 
never was displayed with more elegance, or 
stronger conviction. Though in some respects 
a recluse, he had not been an inattentive obr^ 
server of human life ; and he was now of an 
age at which probably as much is known as can 
be known, and at which the full vigour of his 
faculties enabled him to divulge his experience 
and his observations, with a certainty tnat they 
were neither immature nor fallacious. He had 
studied, and he had noted the varieties of human 
character ; and it is evident, that the lesser im^ 
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proprieties of conduct, and errors of domestick 
lifcy had often been the subjocts of his secret 
ridicule. 

Previously to the commenceoient of the 
RAMBI.ER, he had drawn the outUnes of many 
essays, of which spedmens may be seen in tfa^ 
biographies of Sir John Hawkins, and Mr. 
BoswELf^ ; and it is probable^ that the senti<- 
nients of all these papers had been long floating 
in bis (Hind. With such preparation, he began 
the Rambler, without any communication with 
his friends, or desire of assistance. Whether 
be proposed the schenOe himself does not ap- 
pear; but he was fortunate in forming aa 
engagement with Mr. John Payne^ a hock*- 
seUer in Patemoster^rmr, and afterwards the 
chief accountant in the bank of England^: a 
man ^idi whonn be lived in«ny years in habits 
<tf irkindl^p ; and who on the present occasion 
treated his author with great liberality. He 
engaged to pay him two guineas for each 
paper, or four guineas per week ; which at that 
time must have been to JotiMsofN a very con- 
siderable som ; tind he admfirtted him to a share 
of the future profits of the work, when it shoidd 

* This office Ik resigned Jane so^ 1 7 85. He had been long 
the friend and disciple of Dr. James Foster, an eminent dfs- 
senter, but afterwards became no less an admirer bf the pious 
WiHiaia Law, and wrote a irolame in his defence, against- Dr. 
WarburtoA. Mt publtrfied also a TcAume of EvMigelioal Dis- 
courses, and gave a new Translation of Thoma^ a Kempis, 
being dissatisfied with the loose paraphrase of Dean Stanhope. 
In all these 'his abilities appeared to considerable advantage 
He died March 10, 1787» atan advanced age. 
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be collected into rolumes ; which share John- 
son afterwards sold. 

The commencement of the Rambler was a 
matter of great importance with the author, as 
if he had foreseen that this work was hereafter 
to constitute his principal fame ; and as he had 
wisely determined that his feme should rest as 
much on the good he' had done, as on the 
pleasure he might afford^ with his accustomed 
piety he composed and offered up the follow- 
ing prayer : entitled ** Prayer on the Ram- 

BLER." 

^' Almighty God, the giver of all good 
things, without whose help all labour is ineffec* 
tual, and without whose grace all wisdom is 
folly: grant, I beseech thee, that in this my 
undertaking, thy Holy Spirit may not be 
with-held from me, but that I may promote 
thy glory, and the salvation both of myself and 
others; grant this, O Lord, for the sake of 
Jesus Christ* Amen." 

It has already been noticed^, that objections 
have been offered to the name Rambler* In 
addition to what was then suggested on this 
subject, we may give the account he rendered 
to Sir Joshua Reynolds, which forms probably 
as good an excuse as so trifling a circumstance 
demands. '^ What must be done, Sir^ will be 
done. When I was to begin publishing that 
paper, I was at a loss how to name it. I sat 
down at night upon my bed-side, and resolved 
that I would not go to sleep till I had fixed its 

* Pxeface to the Guardian. 
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title. The Rambler seemed the best that 
occurred y and I took it." The Italians have 
literally translated this name by II Vagabondo. 
The first paper was published on Tuesday, 
March 20, 1749-50, and the work continued 
without the least interruption, every Tuesday 
and Saturday, until Saturday March 14*, 1*752, 
on which day it closed. Each number was 
handsomely printed 6n a sheet and a half of fine 
paper, at the price of two-pence, and with 

Sreat typographical accuracy, not above a 
ozen errors occurring in the whole work : a 
circumstance the more remarkable, because the 
copy was written in haste as the time urged, 
and sent to the press without being revised by 
the author. When we consider that in the 
whole progress of the work, the sum of assist- 
ance he received scarcely amounted to five 
papers, we must wonder at the fertility of a 
mind engaged during the same period in that 
stupendous labour The English Dictionary, 
ana frequently distracted by disease and an- 
guish. There is not in the annals of literature 
an instance which can be brought as a parallel 
to this, if we take every circumstance into the 
account. Other Essayists have had the choice 
of thj^ir days, and their happy hours for com- 
position : but Dr. Johnson knew no remission, 
although he very probably would have been 
glaJ of it, and yet continued to write with 
unabated vigour, although even this disap- 
pointment might be supposed to have often 

* Erroneously printed in the fol. edit. March 17. 
VOL, XIX. b 
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rendered bim queasy, and hh natural indolence 
(not the indolence of will, but of constitution) 
would in otjier men have palsied every effort. 
Towards the conclusion, there is so little of 
that ** falling off" visible in some works of the 
same kind, raat it migbt probably have been 
extended much further, had the encourage- 
ment of the publick borne any proportion to 
its merits. 

The sale was very inconsiderable, and seldom 
exceeded jRve hundred i and it is very remark- 
able, aikl a most curious ^aii in the taste of 
the ag<2, that the only pa^pec w4iich bad a pro- 
sperous sale, and may be said to have been 
popular, was one which Dr. Johnson did not 
write*. This was No. 97, written by Richard- 
son, the author of Ckrissa, Pamela, asd Sir 
Oaarles Grandison. Dr. JoHhnoN introduces 
it to bis readers with an elegant compHment, 
as die production ^' of an author from whom 
the age has received greater favours, who has 
enlarged'the knowledge of human nature, and 
taught the passions to move at the command 
of virtaie." Greater /avours the age had un- 
doubtedly received from Richardson, fortius 
paper is of vary inferior merit in point of style ; 
and as 4:0 subject, proceeds upon an error that 
may be easily detected. Jt complains how* 
much the modes of courtship are degenerated 
sificethe days of the Spectator, who repeat* 
edly makes tlie same complaint. 

* Upon the authority of Mr. Payne, communicated to Mr. 
Ni c HOLSj aiul by him^to ihe preiefitintkef* 
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As the as^stance Dr. Johuson received was 
so trifling in respect to quantity, all the notice 
of it that is necessary may be dispatched before 
we proceed farther. The fonr bill6ts in No. 1 
were written by Miss MuLsb, afterwards Mrs. 
Chapone, who will come to be mentioned in 
the Preface to the Adventurer. No. 30 
was written by Miss Catherike Talbot, a 
lady of whom a very exalted character has 
been handed down. Slie was the only daughter 
of the Rev. Edward Talbot, Arcndeacon of 
Berks, and Preacher at the Rolls. She pos- 
sessed great natural talents, a vigorous under- 
standing, a lively imagination and refined taste. 
Her principal works *' Reflections on the seven 
Days of the Week/' and ^* Essays on various 
Subjects, 2 vols." breathe the noblest spirit of 
Christian benevolence, and discover a more 
than common acquaintance with human na^ 
ture. . 

Miss TAtBOT lived many years in the family 
of Archbishop Secker, who made a very liberal 

I)rovision for her and her mother in his will, 
caving them the interest for their lives of 
fourteen thousand pounds which he directed 
to be afterwards given to various charities. 
Buring her residence with the venerable pre- 
late, a singular occurrence took place. In 
1759, the unhappy Dr. Dodd published an 
edition of Bishop Hall's Meditations, and 
dedicated them to Miss Talbot. This dedi- 
cation, however, was so strongly expressed as 
^ to give great offence to the Archbisliopy who, 
after a warm epistolary expostulation, insisted 

b2 
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on the sheet being cancelled in all the remain* 
ing copies. Dodd's object was preferment; 
and he was weak enough to think no flattery 
too gross, by which his wish might be accom- 

Elished. Miss Talbot died Jan. 9, 1770, in 
er 49 th year. Besides the works already 
mentioned, she was the author of a beauti* 
ful and fanciful letter to a new-born child ,^ 
daughter of Mr. John Talbot, a son of the 
Lord Chancellor*, and was one of the writers 
in " The Athenian Letters.'* 

The only remaining contributor was Mrs. 
Elizabeth Carter, who wrote No. 44 and 
100 ; and who, at the distance of half a century, 
enjoyed in full possession that liberal and en- 
lightened mind, which had engaged the esteem 
and admiration of successive generations of 
wits and scholars. Of this excellent lady. Dr. 
yyoHNsoN used to say that her learning did not 
[ interfere with her domestick duties. ," She could 
I make a puddine as well as translate Epictetus 
Vrom the Greek ; and work a handkerchief as 
%vell as compose a poem." He once composed 
a Greek epigram to Eliza (Carter), and de- 
clared that she ought to be celebrated in as 
many different languages as Lewis le Grandf. 
Mrs." Carter died Feb. 19, 1806. Her Me- 
moirs have since been published in a quarto 

^Annual Register, 1770. But a much more full and ex- 
cellent account of this liidy is given in Butler's Life of Bishop 
Hildesley, which I had not seen, when the above sketch was 
prepared for the former edition of the British Essayists. 

t The second letter in No. 107 was from an unknown corre* 
fjpondent. 
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tolume by her nephew and executor, the Rev* 
M. Peknington ; a work replete with valuable 
opinions and remarks on subjects connected 
with the literary periods of her lone life. 

Such was the whole of the assistance our 
author received in the progress of this work, 
although, with the usual licence of Essayists, 
be speaks in his tenth paper, " of the number 
of correspondents increasing upon him every 
day.'* Sir John Hawkins informs us that 
" he forbore to solicit assistance, and few pre- 
sumea to offer it.'' That he forbore to solicit 
assistance may be readily believed , but it cannot 
be doubted that he would have been glad to 
receive it ; and it is evident that he thankfully 
accepted what he thought worthy of insertion* 
Every man who has undertaken a work of this 
description' will feel the distress of his situ- 
ation, and know by experience that he " who 
condemns himself to compose on a stated day, 
^ill often bring to his task an attention dis- 
sipated, a memory embarrassed,'an imagination 
overwhelmed, a mind distracted with anxieties, 
a body languishing with disease ; he will labour 
on a barren topi^, till it is too late to change 
it; or, in the ardour of invention, diffuse his 
thoughts into wild exuberance, which the 
pressing law of publication cannot suffer judg- 
ment to examine or reduce*.*^ Yet in perus- 
ing the Rambler, who can discover the ob- 
structions so feelingly lamented in this passage 
'*— the dissipated attention— the embarrassed 

• Rambler, last paper. 
b i 
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raenciory— or the distracted mind i That the 
author's morbid melancholy gave a certain 
tinge to his sentiments may be frequently dis- 
covered, but as compositions, we can discover 
in them no defects that are not common to 
those who though writing at ease write rapidly, 
and without revision. This remark, however, 
applies only to what is not now before the 
publick, the first edition^ of these papers, and 
will be more amply illustrated hereafter. 

The Rambler made its way Very slowly into 
the world. All scholars, all men of taste, sa>v 
its excellence at once, and crowded round the 
author to solicit his friendship, and relieve his 
anxieties. It procured him a multitude of 
friends and admirers among men distinguished 
for rank as well as genius ; and, if the ex- 
pression be pardonable, it constituted an ample 
and perpetual apology for that rugged and 
uncourtly manner \i^hich sometimes rendered 
his conversation formidable, and to those who 
Jooked from the book to the man, presented a 
- >^, /contrast that would no doubt frequently excite 
v/ ^ f "Amazement. The difference, however, between 
, ' ' an author and his writings, and the folly of 
:'\.y^ expecting that the graces Df «tyle and of man- 
ners should be inseparable, are illustrated by 
himself in a comparison perhaps one of the 
most striking in the English language. "A 
transition from an author's book to his con- 
versation* is too often like an entrance into a 
large city, after a distant prospect. Remotely, 
we see nothing but spires of temples, and 
turrets of palaces, and imagine it the residence 
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t)f splendour, grandeur and magnificence ; but ' 
when we have passed the gates, we find it per- 
plexed with narrow passages, disgraced with 
despicable cottages, embarrassed with obstruc- 
tions, and clouded with smoke*." 

Such, indeed, was his fate when viewed with 
common eyes, when visited by those who said 
they admired, but could not love him ; and 
who did not discover that the love which is 
fixed upon superficial accompHshmeuts, in pre* 
ference to vigour of mind and imagination, 
was not that which Dr. Johnson would court. 
Still, it must be confessed, there were at first! 
many prejudices against the Rambler to be \ 
overcome. The style was new ; it appeared \ 
harsh, involved, and perplexed : it required I 
more than a transitory inspection to be under- i 
stood ; it did not suit those who run as they 
read, and who seldom return to a book if the 
hour which it helped to dissipate can be dis-/ 
apated by more active pleasures. When reJ 
printed in volumes,however, the sale gradually 
mcreased: it was recommended by the friends 
of religion and literature, as a book by which 
a man might be taught to think ; and the author 
lived to see ten large editions printed in Eng- 
land, besides those which were clandestinely 
! printed in other parts of Great Britain, in Ire- 
aud, and in America. Since his death at least 
ten more may be added to this number. 
. Of the characters described in the Rambler, 
some were not altogether fictitious. Frospero^ 

^RaMBLIR, No. 14. 






XX ttlSTORICAL AND 

in No. 200, was intended for Gaerick ; aU 
though the character is heightened somewhat 
beyond nature, which is frequently necessary 
to make vanity more ridiculous. Yet notwith* 
standing the vast disproportion in their fates^ 
for which if there was any blame, it rested 
with the publick, Dr. Johnson would not 
tamely sufierjGrARRicK's character tobe injured, 
while he reserved to himself the privilege of 
laughing at his foibles; and the concluding 
passages of the paper in question were pro- 
bably written from a consciousness that tnere 
was more of temper than judgment in the 
character drawn by Asper, 

It is singular that Swtft likewise had a friend 
on whose success in life he could not always 
look with complacency. " Stratford (a mer- 
chant) is worth a plum, and is now lending 
the government «£4O,000,yetwe were educated 
together at the same school and university*,** 
BuDGELLin Spectator No. 35S thus describes 
these school-fellows. " One of them was not 
only thought an impenetrable blockhead at 
school, but still maintained his reputation at 
the university ; the other was the pride of his 
master, and the most celebrated person in the 
college of which he was a member. The man 
of genitis is at present buried in a country 
parsonage of eignt-score pounds a-year ; while 
the other, with the bare abilities of a common 
scrivener, has got an estate of above an hundred 
thousand pounds."— -But these inequalities are 

♦ Swift** Worto, vol. aa, p. lo. cr. oct. 
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too common and too well sanctioned, to be 
removed either by complaint or envy. Who- 
ever is ambitious of literary fame must be 
content with the terms on which the world 
has been pleased to grant it ; and this Johnson 
knew, for no man ever complained less of 
publick neglect. 

Mrs. Piozzi informs us that by GeliduSy the 
philosopher, No. 24, the author meant to re- 
present Mr. CouLsoN, a mathematician, who 
formerly lived at Rochester. The man " im- 
mortalized for purring like a cat," was one 
Busby, a proctor in the Commons. He who 
barked so ingeniou3ly, and then called the 
drawer to drive away the dog, was father to 
Dr. Salter of the Charter-house. He who 
sung a song, and by correspondent motions 
of his arm chalked out a giant on the wall, 
was one Richardson, an attorney. — For these 
assignments I know of no other authority. Dr. 
Salter, senior, when Dr. Johnson became 
acquainted with him, was a man of seventy 
years, and a member of the Ivy-lane Club. 
He had probably told the company that this 
barking* like a dog was a trick of his youth, 
and Johnson might introduce it without any 
disrespect to his friend. Mr. Boswell has 
beard him relate with much satisfaction, that 
several of the characters in the Rambler were 
drawn so naturally, that when it first circulated 
ni numbers, a club in one of the towns in Essex 
imagined themselves to be severally exhibited 
in it, and were much incensed against a person 
who, they suspected, had thus made them ob- 
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jects of pnblick notice ; nor were they quieted 
till authentick assurance was given them, that 
the Rambler was written by a person who had 
never beard of any one of tnem*. 

The Rambler was re-printed in London in 
six vohimes ISmo. for Payne and Bouquet, 
1752 ; and about the same time an edition wai* 
published in Scotland, of which Mr. BoswelLt. 
gives the following account. 

" Mr. James Elphinstone, who has since 
published various works, and who was ever 
esteemed by Johnson as a worthy man, hap- 
pened to be in Scotland when the Rambler, 
was coming out in single papers at London^ 
With a laudable zeal at once for the improve- 
ment of his countrymen and the reputatiorl of 
his friend, he suggested and took the charge of 
an edition of those Essays at Edinburgh, which 
followed progressively the London publication. 
It was executed in the printing-office of Sands, 
Murray, and Cochran, with uncommon elegance, 
upon writing-paper, of a duodecimo size, and 
with the greatest correctness ; and Mr. Elphin-* 
STONE enriched it with translations of the 
mottos. When completed, it made eight hand- 
some volumes. It is unquestionably the most 
accurate and beautiful edition of this work ; 
and there being but a small impression, it is 
now become scarce, and sells at a very high 
price." 



* Polyphilas in No. 10 is said to have been drawn from th* 
various studies of Floyer Sydenham, but no produce of hia 
studies is known except his translations. 
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This account is not given with Mr. Bos- 
WELi^'s usual precision in matters of fact. 
Either he never saw this Edinburgh edition^ or 
he never took the trouble to compare a single 
page of it with any London edition, in order to 
ascertain the great accuracy which he extols. 
That it is a publication distinguished for typo- 
graphical beauty, is undeniable, but it is a 
literal copy of tlie/aiib Rambler, without one 
of the many thousand alterations which Dr. 
Johnson made in the London second and third 
editions. These alterations, indeed^ form a part 
of the. history of this work, with which Mr. 
BoswELL appears to have been totally unac- 
quainted ; nor have I found any of the few sur- 
viving friends of the author aware of it. The 
circumstance, hpwever, is of such importance 
as to require j^ome detail, (t is something to 
hav^ gleaned a new fact after so careful an in- 
quirer as Mr. BoswELL, 

. .The general opinion entertained by Drl 
Johnson's friends was, that he wrote as cor- 
rectly and elegantly in baste, and under various 
.obstructions'of person and situation, as other 
men can^ who have health, and ease, and leisure 
for the linue labor. 

Mr. BoswELL says, with great truth, that 
** Posterity will be astonished when they are 
told, upon the authority of Johnson himself^ 
that many of these discourses, which we should 
suppose had been laboured with all the slow 
attention of Ikerary leisure, were written in 
haste as the moment pressed, without even 
being read over by him befpre Uiey werajprint- 
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ed. It can be accounted for only in this way: 
that by reading and meditation, and a very 
close inspection of life, he had accumulated 
a great fund of miscellaneous knowledge, 
which, by a peculiar promptitude of mind, was 
ever ready at his call, and which he had con- 
stantly accustomed himself to clothe in the most 
apt 9.nd energetick expression. Sir Joshua Rey- 
nolds once asked him by what means he had 
attained his extraordinary accuracy and flow 
of language. He told him that he had early 
laid it down as a fixed rule to do his best on 
every occasion, and in every company : to im- 

{)art whatever he knew in the most forcible 
anguage he could put it in; and that by con- 
stant practice, and never suflering any careless 
expressions to escape him, or attempting to 
deliver his thoughts without arranging them 
in the clearest manner , it became habitual to 
him*/* Mr. Boswell afterwards remarks that 
those Essays for which the author had made no 
preparation (in his Adversaria^ or Common- 
place-book), " are as rich and as highly finish^ 
ed as those for which hints were lying by 

himt-" 

Sir John Hawkins informs us, that these 
Essays hardly ever underwent a revision before 
they were sent to the press, and adds, " The 
original manuscripts of the Rambler have 
passed through my hands, and by the perusal 
of them I am warranted to say, as was said of 
Shakspe are by the players of his time, that he 

* Life of Johnson, yoL i: p. I78-9, 2d edit. flbid. 
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never blotted cut aline y and I believe without the 
risk of that retort which JBen Jonson made to 
them, ^ Would he had biotted out a thou- 
sand*.' " 

Mr. Murphy, a more agreeable authority on 
a question of taste and composition, classes Dr. 
Johnson among those writers who (using his 
own words in bis life of Pope) " employ at 
once memory and invention, and witn Uttle 
intermediate use of the pen^ form and poUsh 
large masses by continued meditation, and write 
their productions only when, in their opinion} 
they have completed them. This last," Mr. 
Murphy adds, « was Johnson's method. He 
never took his pen in hand till he had well 
weighed his subject, and grasped in his mind 
the sentiments, the train ot argument, and the 
arrangement of the whole. As he often thought 
aloud, he had, perhaps, talked it over to him- 
self. This may account for that rapidity with 
which} in general, he dispatched his sheets to 
the press, without being at the trouble of a fair 
copyf." 

Such are the opinions of those friends of Dr. 
Johnson who had long lived in his society, had 
studied his writings, and were eager to give to 

•Hawkins, p. 381. which is confirmed by the following 
passage in Bosweirs Life, vol. 2. p. 405. Johnson •* told us, 
almost all his Ramblers were written just as they were wanted 
for the press ; that he sent a certain portion of the copy of an 
essay, and wrote the remainder, while the former part of it 
was printmg. Wlien it was wanted, and he had tairly sat down 
to it, he was sure it would be done." 

t Murphy's Essay on the Life and Genius of Dr. Johnson. 
p. 103. edit. 1793. 

VOL. XIX. C 
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tlie publick every information by whicli itsi 
curiosity to know the history of so eminent a 
ciuir^cter i»ight be gratifi^. But by what 
fatality it has happened that they were igno- 
rant of tlie vast labour Dr. Johnson employed 
in correcting this work aiiter it came from the 
first press, it is not easy to determine. This 
circumstance indeed might not fall within the 
scope of Mr. Murphy's elegant Essay, but had 
it beeu known to Sir John Hawkins, or to Mr. 
23osw£LL, they would undoubtedly have been 
eager to bring it forward as an important event 
in Dr, Johnson!s literary history. Mr. Bos- 
well has given us some various readings of the 
** Lives of the Poets," and the reader wiH pro- 
bably agree with -him, tiiat although the author's 
" amendments in that work are tor the better, 
tbeiie is nothing of the pannus ajjiatus:' the 
texture is uniform, and indeed what had been 
there at first is very seldom unfit to have re- 
mained*." At the conclusion of these various 
readings, jie offers aa 9<poiogy, of which I may 
be permitted to avail myself.—" Should it be 
objected, that many of my various readings 
are inconsiderable, those who make the objec- 



•These were the* alterations made by the Author in the 
manuscj-ipt, or in the firoof before publication for the second 
edkiou. Mr. Boswe^l does not seem to have Known that Dr. 
Johnson made so niany alterations for the third Edition as to 
induce Mr. Nichols to collect them in an octavo pan[\ph- 
let of three sheets closely printed, which was given ,to the 
j>urchasers of , the second Octavo edition. Since Mr. Nichols 
obligingly furnished me with, the iiistoiy of this pamphlet, I 
iuLV« been the l^as surprised at Mr. BoiWfiix'ji sot suspecting 
the alteratipns in the Rambler. 
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tion will be pleiased to consider, that such small: 
particulars are intended for those who are 
nicely critical in composition, to whom they 
will be an acceptable collection." 

Is it not surprising that this friend and com- 
panion of our illustrious author, who has oblig- 
ed the publiek with the most perfect delinea- 
tion ever exhibited of any human being,and who 
declared so often that he was determined 

" To lose no drop of that immortal man j" 

that one so inquisitive after the most trifling 
circumstance connected with Dr. >Johnson*s 
character or history, should have never heard or 
discovered that Dr. Johnson almost r.e-wRote 
the Rambler after the first folio edition ? Yet 
the fact was, that he employed the lima laborem 
not only on the second^ but on the third edition, 
to an extent I presutiie never known in the 
annals of literature^ and may be said to have 
carried Horace's rule far beyond either its let- 
ter or spirit. 

a 

<• Vos O 

carmen reprehendite, quod non 



Multa die? et tnuUa Ittura coercuit, atque 
Pcrfectum decies non castigavit ad unguem." 

•* Never the Verse approve, and hold as good, 
Till many a day and many a blot has wrought 
The polished work, and chastcnM every thought 
By tenfold labour to perfection brought." 

COLMAN. 

The alterations made by Dr. Johnson in the 
second and third editions of the Rambler far 
exceed six THotJsAND ; a number which may 

02 
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perbaps justify the use of the word re-wrote^ 
although it must not be taken in its literal ac« 
ceptation. If it be asked of what nature are 
these alterations, or why that was altered which 
the world thought perfect, the author may be 
allowed to answer for himself. Notwithstand- 
ing its fame while printing in single numbers, 
the encomiums of the learned, and the applause 
of friends, he knew its imperfections, and de- 
termined to remove them. He foresaw that 
upon this foundation his future fame would in 
a great measure rest, and he determined that 
the superstructure thrown up in haste should 
be strengthened and perfected at leisure. A 
few passages from No. 169 will explain his 
sentiments on this subject. 

^^ Men have sometimes appeared of such 
transcendent abilities, that their slightest and 
most cursory performances excel all that labour 
and study can enable meaner intellects to com- 
pose : as there are regions of which the spon- 
taneous products cannot be equalled in other 
soils by care and culture. But it is no less 
dangerous for any man to place himself in this 
rank of understanding, and fancy that he is 
bom to be illustrious without labour, than to 
omit the cares of husbandry, and expect from 
his ground the blossoms of Arabia.^' — ^^ Among 
the writers of antiquity I remember none ex- 
cept SiatiuSy who ventures to mention the 
speedy production of his writings, either as an 
extenuation of his fault, or as a proof of his 
facility. Nor did Statins, when he considered 
himself as a candidate for lasting reputation^ 
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think a closer attention unnecessary y but amidst 
all his pride and indigence, the two great 
hasteners of modern poems, employed twelve 
years npon the Thebaid, and thinks his claim 
to renown proportionate to his labour." — " To 
him whose eagerness of praise hurries his pro- 
ductions soon into the light, many imper- 
fections are unavoidable, even where the mind 
furnishes the viaterialsy as well as regulates 
their disposition^ and nothing depends upon 
search or infortnation. Delay opens new veins 
of thought, the subject dismissed for a time 
appears with a new train of dependent images, 
the accidents of reading or conversation sup- 
ply new ornaments or allusions, or mere inter- 
mission of the fatigue of thinking enables the 
mind to collect new force, and make new ex- 
cursions." 

With such sentiments it must appear at least 
probable that our author w^ould in his own case 
endeavour to repair the mischiefs of haste or 
negligence ; but as these were^not very obvious 
to his friends, they made no inquiry after them, 
nor entertained any suspicion of the labour he 
endured to render his writings more worthy of 
.their praise; and when his contemporaries had 
departed, he might not think it necessary ta 
tell a new generation that he had not reached 
perfection at once. — On one occasion Mr. Bos- 
well came so near the question, that if Dr. 
Johnson had thought it worth entering upon, 
he had a very fair opportunity. Being asked 
by a lady whether he thcraght he could make 
his Rambjlek better, he answered that he cer- 

c 5 
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tainly could. *' Boswell, FH lay you a bet. 
Sir, you cannot. Johnson. But I will, Sir, if 
I choose. I shall make the best of them you 
shall pick out, better. Boswell. But you may 
add to themy I will not allow of that. Johnson. 
Nay, Sir, there are three ways of making them 
better ; — putting outf — adding — or correcting.*^ 
Perhaps at this moment Quintilian's remarks 
on correction might have occurred in his me- 
mory. ** Hujus operis est, adjicercy detrahere, 
mutare. Sea facilius in his simpliciusque 
judicium, quae replenda vel dejicienda sunt; 

firemere vero tumentia, humilia extoUere, 
uxuriatitia astringere, inordinata dirigere, so- 
luta componere, exultantia coercere, duplicis 
operae." 

And these, indejed, were the instructions he 
followed, but with such minute attention tolittle 
things, such fastidious objection to what seems 
orderly and harmonious, and such copious 
omissions and additions as probably never 
would have appeared necessary to any mind 
but bis own, and may justify our advancmg an- 
other passage of the Rambler against himself : 
— " Some seem always to read with the micro- 
scope of criticism, and employ their whole at- 
tention upon minute elegance, or faults scarcely 
visible to common observation. The dissonance 
of a syllable, the recurrence of the same sounds 
the repetition of a particle, the smallest de* 
viation from propriety, the slightest defect in 
construction or arrangement^ swell before their 
eyes into enormities.*' 
These are some of the objects of his correct- 
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ing hand ; but as the original folio is now be- 
come very scarce, I shall exhibit a specimen of 
the greater part of his " various readings" 
aod alterations, by the transcription of a whole 
paper, marking by italicks the variations. This 
to some will probably be acceptable as a lite- 
rary curiosity. *' Such reliques shew bow 
excellence is acquired; what we hope ever to 
do with ease, we must learn first to do with 
diligence*." This is my sanction for exhibit- 
ing the paper in its original state, and recom- 
mending a careful comparison with the edition 
in these volumes, by which it will be found, 
as much to the honour of his industry, as to 
the advantage of his readers, that *' he re- 
formed his hrst thoughts by subsequent ex- 
amination; and polished away those faults 
which the precipitance of ardent composition 
is likely to leave behind it." Let me add on 
the same authority, that " to those who have 
skill to estimate the excellence and difficulty 
of this great work, it must be very desirable 
to know how it was performed, and by what 
gradations it advanced to correctness. Of 
such an intellectual process the knowledge has 

very rarely been attainable ;" ^but in the 

present case, the discovery having once beei;i 
made, it requires only the trouble of collation. 
Wliat our author has said of Pope may be 
applied with the greatest truth to himself. 
^* He laboured his works first to gain reputa- 
tion, and afterwards to keep it.*' " He was 

* JOBHJOM't Life of MiLTOV* 
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not cotitent to satisf;^ : he cfesired to excel, and' 
therefore always endeavoured to do his best : 
he did not court the candour, but dared the 
judgment of his readers ; and expecting no in- 
dulgence from others, he shewed none himself. 
He examined lines and words with minute and 
punctilious observation, and retouched every 
part with indefatigable diligence till he had 
left nothing to be forgiven."— But enough of 
resemblances and authorities. 

ORIGINAL RAMBLER, No. 180. 

It is somewhere related by Le Clerc, that a 
wealthy trader of good undei*standing, having 
the usiuil ambition to breed his son a scholar, 
carried him to an university, resolving to 
make use of his own judgment in the choice of 
a tutor. He had been taught, by whatever 
intelligence, the nearest way to the heart of 
an academick, and soon after his arrival opened 
his purse with so little reserve^ and entertained 
all who came about him with such profusion of 
plenty^ that the Professors were presently lured 
by the smell of his table from their books,, 
and flocked round him with all the importunity 
of aukward complaisance. This eagerness com^ 
pletely answered the merchant's purpose ; he 
glutted them with delicacies, he cheared them 
with wiiie^ he softened them with caresses, and 
by degrees J prevailed upon one after another 
to open his bosom, and make 2^ full discovery 
of his schemes <f competi//cm his alarm o/* jeai* 
Q\x^y and his rancour ofre^ntment. Thus after 
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having long endeavoured to learn each man's 

character, partly from himself, and partly 

from his acquaintances, he at last resolved to 

find some other method of educatiVi^ his son, 

and went awayyu% convinced that a scholas- 

tick life has no other tendency than to vitiate 

the morals, and contract the understanding. 

Nor could he afterwards bear with patience the 

praises of the ancient authors, being persuaded 

that scholars 'of all ages must have been the 

same ; and that Xenophon and Cicero were 

nothing more than Professors of some former 

University, and were therefore mean and selfish, 

ignorant and servile, like those whom he had 

lately visited and forsaken. 

Envy, curiosity, and the sense of the imper- 
fection of our present state, incliiie us always 
to estimate the advantages which are in the 
possession of others above their real value* 
Every man must have remarked, what powers 
and prerogatives the vulgar imagine to be con- 
ferred by learning* A man of science is ex- 
pected to excel the tmenlightened and unlet-- 
^eree/, even on occasions where literature is 
of no use ; and among weak minds, loses part 
of his reverence by discovering no superiority 
in those parts of life, in which all are unavoid- 
ably equal : as when a monarch makes a pro* 
gress to the remoter provinces, the rusticks are 
said sometimes to.wonder that they find him of 
the same size with themselves. 

Attempts to satisfy the demands of prejudice 
and folly, are hopetess and vain^ and tnerefore, 
maoy^of the imputations which learning suffers 
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from disappointed ignorance, are without r^^ 
proacb. Ifor can it be denied^ that there are 
some failures to which men of study are pecu- 
liarly exposed. Every condition n§is its dis- 
advantages. The circle of knowledge is too 
wide for the most active and diligent intellect, 
and while ^^^^ sciences are pursued with ardour y 
others, perhaps qf equal use^ are necessarily 
neglected: as a small garrison must leave one 
part of an extensive fortress naked when an 
alarm calls them to another. 

The learned, however, might generally sup- 
port their dignity with more success, if they 
suffered not themselves to be misled by the 
desire of superfluous attainments, of acconi" 
plishments which few can understandy or valuer 
and of skill which they may sink into the grave 
without any conspicuous opportunities of exerting. 
Raphael in return to Adam's inquiries into 
the courses of the stars, and the revolutions 
of heaven, counsels him to withdraw his mind 
from idle speculations, and instead of watching 
motions which he has no power to regulate^ to 
employ bis faculties upon nearer and more 
interesting objects, the survey of his own life^ 
the subjection of his passions, the knowledge 
of those duties which must daily be performed, 
and the detection of those dangers which must 
daily be incurred. 

This angelick counsel erery man of letters 
should always have before him. He that de- 
votes himself to the privacies of study, na- 
turally sinks from neglect to oblivion of social 
duties,, to which he must be sometimes awaken- 
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«d and restored to the general condition of 
mankind. 

I am far from any intention to limit curiosity, 
or to confine the labours of learning to arts of 
immediate and necessary use. It is only from 
the various es«ays of experimental industry, 
and the vague excursions of minds sent out 
upon discovery, that any advancement of 
knowledge can be expected, and tho' many 
may labour only to be disappointed, yet th^ 
are not to be charged with having spent their 
time in vain: sinee their example contributed 
to inspirit emulation, and,? pernapSy their mis- 
carriages taught others the way to success. 

But the dist^iBt hope of being one day useful 
or eminent, ought not to mislead us from that 
knowledge^ which is equally requisite to the 
great and mean, to the celebrated and obscure ; 
the art of moderating the desires, of repressing 
the appetkes, and of conciliating, or deserving 
tbe favour of mankind. 

No o^an^ surely^ can ifmA the conduct of his 
own /j^, unworthy his attention, yet, among 
the sons of learning, many wi^qy be founds who 
seem to have thought of every thing ratlier 
than of themselves, and have never condescend'- 
ed to observe what passes daily before their 
eyes. M^n^ who wmlethey arc toiling through 
the inti'icacy of complicated systems, are in- 
superably embarrassed with the least per- 
plexity in common ailairs ; and 'whUe they are 
comparing the actions, and ascertaining the 
characters of ancient heroe^s, let their days 
glide ftav^y without examination, and sufiier 
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vicious habits to encroach upon their mincJs 
without resistance or detection. 

One of the most frequent reproaches of the 
scholastick race is the want of fortitude, of 
fortitude not martial but pbilosophick. That 
men bred in shades and silence, taught to im- 
mure themselves at sun-set, and accustomed 
to no other weapoi> than syllogisms, should be 
easily terrijied by personal danger, and dis- 
concerted by tumult and alartn, tsby no means 
wonderfuL But why should not he, whose life 
is spent in contemplation, and whose business 
is only to discover truth, be able to rectify the 
fallacies of imagination, and contend success- 
fully against prejudice and passion? Why 
should he give up his understanding to false 
appearances^ and suffer himself, like the mean- 
est of the vulgar f to be dazzled with the glitter of 
prosperity y to be enslaved by fear of evils, to 
which only folly or vanity can expose him, 
or elated by hope 0/ advantages which can add 
nothing to a wise nmn, and to which, as thev 
are equally conferred upon the good and badl^ 
no real dignity is annexed. 

Such, however, is the state of the world, 
that the most obsequious of the slaves of pride, 
the most rapturous of the gazers upoti wealth, 
the most officious of the whisperers of great- 
ness, are to be collected from i/tese seminaries, 
which are appropriated to the study of wisdom 
and the contemplation of virtue, m which it was 
intended, that appetite should learn to be con- 
tent with little, and hope to aspire to honours 
which no human power can give or take away. 
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The student when he comes forth into the 
world, instead of congratulating himself upon 
his exemption from the errors and failures fo 
which he sees those liable whose opinions have 
not been formed by precept and meditationy is 
commonly in haste to shake from him all that 
distinguishes him from the rest of mankind^ 
to mingle with the multitude, and shew his 
sprightliness and ductility by an^ expeditious 
compliance with fashions, pleasures^ or vices. 
The first smile of a man whose rank or fortune 
gives him power to reward his dependents^ 
commonly enchants him beyond resistance : the 

i^lare of equipage, the sweets of luxury, the 
iheraUty of general promises, and softness of 
habitual affability, strike his senses^ and fill his 
imagination, and he soon ceases to have any 
other wish than to be well received, or any 
measure of right and wrong than the opinion 
of his patron. 

A man flattered and obeyed, joon learns to 
exact grosser adulation, and enjoin lower sub* 
mission* Neither our virtues nor vices are all 
our own : if there were no cowardice, there 
would be little insolence : a man cannot grow 
proud to any great degree, but by the con- 
currence of blandishment, or the sufferance of 
taraeness. The wretch that would shhnk and 
crouch before him that should dart his eye 
upon him with the spirit of natural equality, 
quickly becomes capricious and tyrannical 
when he sees himself approached with a down* 
cast look, and hears the soft address of awe 
^nd servility. To the folly ^ those who are 

VOL. XIX. d 
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willing to purchase favour and prrfemten^hy 
cringes and compliance, is to be imputed thmi 
^general depravity that leaves nothing to be 
hoped by firmness and integrity. 

If instead of wandering after the meteors of 
.philosophy which fill the world with splendor 
for a. wnile, and then sink and are forgotten, 
the candidates of learning xi>ould fix their eyea 
,tipon the permanent and immutable lustre of 
.moral truth, they would find a more certain 
^direction to hmour and io happiness. A little 
.power of discourse, and « little acquaintance 
with unnecessary speculations, is dearly pur- 
chased when it excludes those instructions 
which fortify the heart with resolution, and 
exalt the spirit to independence.^— —«' 

T»£ limits of this preface will not allow me 
sto add much to tlie above specimen, yet to 
those who have studied the varieties of Dr. 
Johnson's style at different periods of his life^ 
. the following will appear characteristiok*-^It 
IS the translation in No. 48 from the fragment 
of a Greek poet. 

'^ Health, mo^ venerable of the powers of 
beaveu ! with thee may the femainhig part ^f 
my life be spen$ : nor do thou refuseto cohabit 
with me. For whatever there is of-beMity<lr 
of pleasure in wealth, in descendants, wi sove. 
reign command, the highest BUimnit of humtin 
/enjoyment, or in thpse objects of desire wbil^h 
- yee endeavour to cbase into the toils' of love ; 
w^batever delight, or whatever solace is^ ajffiipded 
by the celesti^s for the reb'efof the ftitigues '^ 
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9M9t; ia thy presence, thou parent of bappi- 
ness ! Joj^s spread out and nourish : in thy 
pre^enqe blooms the spring of pleasure, and 
witbput thee no man is blest ^^^^lu the second 
editioa thesis last words were altered to there* 
is no gladness, but in the third to Jio man is. 

The foUowiag shoi;t . passage is given as. 
containkig corrections which are not merely 
verM.. 

Treating of that great peculiarity of Milton's, 
TearsLfication, the suppression, of tlie last sylla*. 
ble of a word ending with a vowel, when a, 
VQWei begins the following word (No, S^8), he^ 
remarks, 

^' This licence, though an^innovatiofi in Eng- 
lish poetry, is, i/et allowed in many other lan- 
guaj^e^, ancienjt and' modern, and therefore the 
cnticks on Paradise; L^st have, without much 
deliberation, commended Milton io^ introducing^ 
iL*'-^astances of tjbis kind, howe.ver, are y^vy^ 
i^are^ the greatest proportion of alteratioa& 
l^iufir those of language. 

Alter th^se ei^tracts which, if I do not d(^ 
c^ve myself, exhibit this writer in a character 
tbat has, for whatever reason, escaped the in^ 
quiries of his, biographers, little remains to. bQ 
s%i4 on th^ bistpry of the RAHBi^^a. Wh<^n 
it had passed two or three ediuons, an inde::^ 
was thoi]|ffh|; of, bi|t^h>s being a, task unworthy 
of its aumor's talents, who was not of the opi-; 
moo givep by iw old Spanish writer indic£]V( 
libri ab ^uto^s*, librum ipsum a quovis alio^ 
cdft^kndy/n^^ t^e Ri^v. Mr. Flexman.^ a^ 
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index-maker by profession, was employed. Of 
his success Mr. Boswell has given an anec- 
dote which is worth transcribing as an ad- 
ditional proof o^ what has been often con- 
tiested, Dr. Johnson^s high veneration for 
Milton— 

** Johnson would sometimes found his dis- 
likes on. very slender circumstances. Happen- 
ing one day to mention Mr. Flexman, a dis- 
senting minister ) with some compliment to his 
exact memory in chronological matters, the 
doctor replied, * Let me hear no more of him, 
Sir ; that is the fellow who made the index to 
my Ramblers, and set down the name of 
Milton thus : Mjlton Mr, John.^ '' 

If Mr. Boswell had examined this index, 
he would have discovered another gross breach 
of the courtesy of literature, no less tban^ — 
Shakspeare, Mr. William ; and both have been 
retained in every edition, except the present. 
Besides the barbarism of any appendage to 
names which are doomed by the general opinion 
of mankind to stand alone, Flexman in these 
instances erred against the principles of index- 
making by introducing what was not to be 
found in the body of the work ; and he ought 
to have known that the honours of the surname 
were given to Shakspeare and Milton at 
least half a century before. 

The mottos of the Rambler were translated 
soon after its first publication in the Gentle- 
man's MagazI'NE, partly from the Edinburgh 
edition above mentioned, partly by the author, 
and partly by the Rev'. F.- Lewis of Chiswick, 
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w^om Pr. JoHNfK)K described thus to Mr. 
Mai^one : ^^ Sir, be lived in LoDdon, aj;id buag 
KoQse upou society.'^ Some of tlie origiaal 
^lottos were chs^i^ed in the second edition tbi; 
others more app^-opriate*. 

On the general merit of this work, it is now 
unnecessary to expatiate: the prejudices wh^cbi 
were alarmed l;>y a neve style and manner have 
k>^ig sid>sided ; criticks and grammarians have 
pointea out what dbiey thought defective, or 
dangerous for imitati9n ; and although a new 
1^ of objectors have atppeared since the 
author's death, the world has not been much 
swayed in its opinions by that hostility which 
is restrained until it can be vented with imr 
panity. Th^ few laboured and perhaps pe- 
dantick sentences which occur, have been 
selected and rep^l^d \iritb incessant OjiaJignity, 
but without toe power of depreciatioj^; ancj^ 
they who hav^ tbu^ foiund Johnson to be ob- 
scure ^J^ uni|\t^Uigit>le<i might with similar 
partiality ce|[^rate ^i\K^P£Ai^£ only for hi^ 
puns and l^s q^^bt^les. Luckily, however, for 
the taste apd improyement of the age, th^se 
<>bj[ecti()ns s^re iiio.t very piievale^t ; and the ge? 
nera( opiniop, founded on actual observationi 
ii;, t|ifLt al^hqugh Dr. Johnson is not to b^ 
iqut^ed Mf»t(^ pwfect ^C9^s, yet th^ attempt 
to i^^i^s^ hig^j. w^i^re i( h^s neithei; been servile 

*Pr. T^r^rton yr^^ of^«pinion that tb^ xnottos prefixed t» 
|b^ Ramb]^ ai^d j^dventuieip were not very happy, and tb^ 
the attempt tp translate 'them was absurd. Mr. Payne the pub- 
lisher expresses the same tentiments in a letter to Dr. Wartoa 
now before me* « 
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nor artifici?il, has elevated the style of every 
species of literary composition . In every thing, 
we perceive more vigour, more spirit, more 
elegance. He not only began a revolution in 
our language, but lived till it was. almost com- 
pleted. 

/ With respect to the plan of the Rambler, 
he may surely be said to have executed what 
he intended : be has successfully attempted the 
propagation of truth; and boldly maintained 
' the dignity of virtue. He has accumulated in 
s^ this work a treasure of moral science, \^hich will 
1 not be soon exhausted. He has laboured to 
I refine our language to grammatical purity, and 
\ to clear it from colloquial barbarisms, licentious 
\idioms, and irregular combinations. Some- 
thing he certainly has added to the elegance of 
j3ts construction, and something to the harmony 
\ of its cadence*. 

Comparisons have been formed betwe'en the 
Rambler and its predecessors, or rather be^ 
tween the genius of Johnson and of Addi,- 
SON, but have . generally ended in discovering 
a total want ot resemblance. As they were 
both original writers they must be tried, if 
tried at all, by laws applicable to their respec- 
tive attributes. But neither had a prede- 
cessor. We can find no humour like Addi- 
son's; no energy and dignity like Johnson's* 
They had nothing in common, but moral ex- 
cellence of character; they could not have 
exchanged styles for an hour. Yet there is pu^ 

* RAMBLBit, last paper. 
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respect in which we must js^ive Addiso*i the/ 
preference, viore general utility. His writini 
would have been understood at any perio< 



preferencey viore general utility. His writings J - ^c 
Johnson's would have perhaps been uninteili- } \j^^y 



gible a century ago, and are calculated for the | ,,t^' 
more improved and hberal education now so/ 
common. In both, however, what was pe<!u{iar 
was natural. The earliest of Dr. Johnson's 
works confirm this ; from the moment he could 
write at all, he wrote in stately periods; and his 
conversation from first to last abounded in the 
peculiarities of his composition v In general we 
may say, with Senefca, Biget ejus oratw, nihil in 
ea plaeiduviy nihil lene, Addison's style was 
the direct reverse of this. — If the ** Lives of the . 
Poets" be thought an exception to Dr. John-* 
son's general hd)it of writing, let it be remem- 
bered that he was for the most part confined to 
dates and facts, to illustrations and criticisms, 
and quotations ; but when be indulged himself 
in moral reflections, to which be delighted to 
recur, we have again the rigour and loftiness 
of the Rambler, -and only miss some of what 
have been termed his hard words^ 

Addison principally excelled in the obser- \ 
tation of manners, and in that exquisite ridi- 
cule he threw on the minute improprieties of 
life.' Johnson, although by no means igno- 
.iM|l ^f li^<^ ^i^d manners, could not descend to 
fa'iniliarities with tuckers and commodes, with 
fans and hoop>petticoats, A scholar by profes- 
sion and a writer from necessity, he loved to 
bring forward subjects so near and dear as the 
disappointments of authors-r-the dangers and 
liniseries of literary exmnence— anxieties .of lir j 
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terature^xK^ontrariety of criticism'--^iniseries of 
patronage — valoe of famer— causes of the con- 
tempt of the learnedT-prejudices and caprices 
of criticisni<*— Tanity of an author's expecta-. 
\ tions — ^meanness oi dedication-^necesjslty of 
txP ] Ikerary couraee; s^nd all those other sub- 
J^i/ \ J®^^® which relate to authors and $heir con- 
y^" I nection with the publick. Sometimes whole 
papers are devoted to what may he termed the 
.personal concerns of men of literature ; and 
^incidental reflections are every-- where inter-.. 
Aspersed for the instruction pr caution of the 
Wme class* 

When he treats of cbnimon life and manners, 
it has been observed that he gives to the lowest 
of his correspondents the same style and lofty 
periods; and it ipay also be noticed^ that the. 
ridicule he attempts is in soine cases consider- 
ably heightened by this very want of accom- 
i](ioidatton of character* Yet it must be allowed 
that the levity and giddiness of coquets and 
fine ladies are expressed with grea,t difficulty; 
in the J^ohnsQnian language. It basbeeu ob- 
jected also that evep 3l0 names of his ^ad^s, 
have ¥ery littiq of the 9,ir eitjher of court or 
city, as Zosima, Proper antia, Sm. — ^Every age 
s0€q»s tQ have it$ peculiar D/mi^ of fiction* 
In the SF£f^TA»To^'9 time, the Pamons aQfi| 
Philh9esy Ihe Aipintor^, Ainailda^ ftnd ^'t^^f » 
&€/ Were the repie9eiHia>iifQ6 of e^ry viF^^Ci 

• / 

9 In Vh* t43i be aUoaes to Ae fiiligne ci thf . Dtctio^nry^ 
vhloh be W9ei a( tbj|t linie qQinpiling.-T'* Tbf i^^f m tiiaQ 
ff aphes tbe port, the If ^^i'cograpb^r at \sflt fiqds the conclusion Qt 
his alphabet ;*> which, howeve.r| )3« dtd not fin4 uatU three 
yevs a«ie» Wilis' ditor 
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arid every folly.— These were succeeded by 
the Philamoiits, Tenderilias, Timoleons, Seo- 
itianthes, Pantheas, Adrastas and Bellimantes ; 
name^ to which Mrs. Heywood gave currency \l/ 
ih her F£MAL£ Spectator; and from which'/f^ 
at no great distance, of time Dr. Johnson ap-% 
pears tQ have taken his Zephyrettas, Tryplxe- 
ruses, Nitellas, Misotheas, Vagaries and Flir- 
tillas. 

His first attempt at characteristick familiarity 
occnrs in No. 12, in a letter from a young girl "" 
who wants a place ; and in my opinion it is 
the most successful ; the style is seldom turgid, 
^nd it has a con^derable portion of humour ; .. 
a quality in which it is now acknowledged Dr. 
Johnson excelled, although one of his biogra- 
phers seems to think he did not know it*. It 
was a considerable time before I was fully con- 
vinced that Dr. Johnson wrote this letter, so 
little appears of his usual manner : it attacks a 
^scies of cruelty which he could not often 
have witnessed ; and when he came to revise 
the original Ramblers, he made fewer alt^r- 
sLtions in this than in any other; a delicacy 
which he always observed with regard to his 
correspondents. But the paper is undoubtedly 
his, and evinces an accurate observation of 
common life. 

' Witlr respect to humour, the following 
papers may be enumerated as pregnant propfi \ 
that be possessed that quality— No. 46, on the \ 
mischiefs of rural faction ; 51, on the employ- I 
ments of a housewife in the country ; 59^ Sus-^ 

J-- ^ . • MUBPHT, }p. 159.. 



pirius^ Of tbf^ human acreeiclMXiw]) frova ^ifcli. 
Dr. GoLD&MiTHtqok his cfe«irac,ter of Croaker; 
&\^ a Londofper-s visit tO: the. country ; 73, the. 
lingering QxpectaMon ofs^n h^r ; 82, th^- vir- 
tuoso's account of his( rarities; 101^ a proper 
audience necessary to a wi^ ; 1 1 3 , 1 1 5, history of . 
Hymens^us? courtsbipi; 1 16, the young traoer^s 
attempt ajt poUtenoss.; 117| the advantages of. 
living in a garret^, 119, Tranquilla's acc.ount; 
<|f her lovers; 123, the young trader turned 
gentleman; 13;a, the character of Mrs^ Bfu^i, 
141, the character of Pap^lius ; 15T, tij^,«cbo- 
Ws complaint of hi% own: bashfulpesi^; 161,. 
t^ revolutions of a ^rret ; 165, the iixipoteoce^ 
of wealth, the visit of Serotinus to.th^ plu^pe of: 
his naetivity ; 177, answcouDt of a club of an^, 
tiquaries ; lj9S2, love unsuccessful without richer; 
197, 198, the history of a. legacy-hunter; 200, 
Asper's complaint of the in«olfcnce of Propperoj 
^d 206, the art of living at the costof ot:hers>» 
T-If thpse papers are not allowed to - contain., 
humour^ if the characters are no^ drawn»and thc: 
• stories relsMij^d with that quality which forces a# 
■^ sinile at the ej^pence of absurdity * and deligl^tSi 
the imagination; by the juKtaf position of unex-^ 
pectedimages^aod ailusiona, it wiU be difficult 
tosay where genuine bumouu is. to be found. 
If it has not tne ease and sometimes th^ good<-> 
nature of Ai^diso;^, thi& iis aayiagnomore than^ 
that it is not AoDisoN's humour : neither is il^ 
tiaat of SwiiET or ArtButhnot. This does noti 
take from ils: origmality, nor weaken the ia- 
fiuence it prpduces upon contempt^ the. passic^ 
to which humour more particularly addresses 
itself. — ^It ought to^ lie. ooserved also that th# 




greater ^psnrtfof' the subjects enumerated above 
«re fiew in the history of Essay- writing : and 
tiie few that n^ere touched by former writers, 
suchas the virtuoso^s rarities, recommend tbem- 
«e)ves to the fancy by new combinations and 
'^oltive fictions. 

Buttheteligious and moral tendency of the 
']6ambi>£R is/after all, (ts principal excellence, 
'&!]kl pAiBt entitles it to a higher praise than can 
•beeBiwedby the;powers of wit or of criticism. 
'On sdbjects connected with the true inmre^ts. 
•«f ttatfn, what our autbor has said of €k».D- 
'SMITH may with much moi^ truth be applitsd 
to hiaiseiif , NuUum^fMd tefigit mmt omamt. if 
we 'do -not 'discorer in his essays the ^genius 
wUch^ rnvents, we ha^re a w^Hidetful di^lay of 
those powers of mind which, second only to 
-the genius of the poet, most haip^iiy illustrate 
ifttid -almost instantly strike conyiofton* What- 
-ever position Dr. Johnson lays-down, i& laM 
•ddwii with irresistible force; it is not new, 
but we wonder that we hare before heard it 
<wMi indMFerence; it is perhaps familiar, and 
yet we receive it with the welcome 6f a <lis- ^ 
•covery. Whatever ▼irtiie he praises, recerir^ 
digtrtty and strength ; and' whatever irice >be ex- 
poses, 'becomes «)ore cidiousand contemptible. 
To'fieteet -^examples from a work so wd I known 
'woiild^e «uperfiudus ; yet ofte paper. No. 148, 
'Ob paretital crtielty, which has not genei^lty 
ibeem poinl»d out by bis critieks, iias ever ap« 
'•peared *o me p«re*eminent in every gt?aoe of 
^cfral^espostTulation. Men^whobscve not seen 
muoL df^we^'and iifi^ho bciie<^«autioudy <rfJiu*. 
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Irian depravity, cannot think it pjDssible that 
siich a paper should ever be read without iin* 

Erovement ; yet without any very extensive 
nowledge of what is daily passing in the 
world, we may be allowed to assert with the 
author, that there are some on whom its per- 
suasions may be lost. ^^ He that can bear to 
give continual pain to those who surround 
him, and can walk with satisfaction in the 
gloom of his own presence; he that can see 
submissive misery without relenting, and meet 
without emotion the eye that implores mercy, 
or demands justice, will scarcely be amended 
bv remonstrance or admonition : he has found 
means of stopping the avenues of tenderness, 
and arming his heart against the force of rea- 
son." 

Instances might be multiplied in which com- 
mon truths and common maxims are^supported 
by an eloquence no-where else to be found. ; 
and in which the principles of human natuxiis 
are explained with a facility and truth which 
could result only from whatappears to have been 
the author^s favourite study, the study of the 
heart. Yet this distinguishing characteristick 
of the Rambler, added to a style by no means 
fkmiiiar, may have rendered it a less agreeable 
companion ^o a very numerous class of readers 
than other works of the kind. It is certainly 
iiot a book for the uneducated part of thie 
world, nor for those who, whatever their 
education, read only for their amusement. In 
the comparison of Dooks with men, it may be 
saxd^that the Rambler is one of those wbiqh 
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sre at'fii^t repulsive, but which grow upon U9 
oUr a ianber acquaintance. Accordingly those 
wfio have read it oftenest are most sensible of 
ks excellence : it wiU not please at first sight. 
Iter suit the gay who wish to be amused, nor 
tbe superficial who cannot command attention* 
It is to be studied as well as read ; and the few 
objections that have l>een made to it would 
lave probably been retracted, if the objectors 
bad returned frequently to the work, and exa- 
mined whether the author had preferred any 
claims which could not fairly be granted. It 
cannot be toooften repieated that the Rambler 
is not a worli^ to be hastily laid aside ; and that 
they who from the apparent difficulties of style 
smd manner have been led to study it atten- 
tively, have been amply rewarded by the dis- 
covery of new beauties ; and have been ready 
to confess, what it would be now extremely 
(bfficult to disprove, that literature, as well as 
morals, owes the greatest obligations to this 
writer ; and that since the work became popu- 
lar,, every thing in literature or morals, in his- 
tory or dissertation, is better conceived, and 
better expressed, conceived with more novelty ^ 
and expressed with greater energy* 

One objection, indeed, reniams to be con- 
sidered, which is common with the friends as 
well as the enemies of this writer — ^the melan- 
choly picture he every-where exhibits of hu- 
man existence. ^^ He had penetration enough 
to see,** says Mr« Boswell, ^* and seeing 
would not disguise the general misery of man 
in this state ot' being, and this may have givcu 
VOL. XIX, e * 
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^ise to the superficial notion of his being to^o 
fttern a philosopber. • But men of reflection wi)l 
be sensible that he^has given a true represen- 
•tation of human existence, and that he has, at 
the same time, with a generous benevolence, 
<lisplayed every consolation which our state 
affords us, not only those arising iVom the hopes 
of futurity, but such as may be attained in the 
•immediate progress through life." The latter 
part of this opinion may be conceded : indeed 
Dr. Johnson s most gloomy thoughts are iio 
generally followed by consolation, that perhaps 
no great evil can arise from his dwelling so 
frequently on the melancholy side of human 
life ; yet I am none of those ** men of reflec- 
tion" who think he has given " a true repre- 
* tentatioo of human life.'* In writing the papers 
^ alluded to, it is evident he was describing his 
own feelings and state, and that his resources 
' were not die observation of what was passine 
' around him, but that morbid melancholy which 
domineered over his body and mind, and die* 
tated at this time the reflections which he was 
fond to indulge in solitude and silence, and 
r often amidst poverty, and sickness and neglect. 
That he was depicting his own mind must be 
' obvious now when the world knows so much of 
» his history ; and that be wasconscious his feel« 
- ings might betray hfm into exaggeration, is 
' evident nom the condusion of many of bis pa- 
' pers, in which, by -way of coniiolation, he al- 
: most refutes hitf former positions. Nay he 
could sometimes laugh at nis prevailing pro- 
pensity* In No. i09, in the character of a 
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correvpoodent, be bas perhaps said all that bi5 
eeeiaiescould wish to say on thesubject-*--^^ Whe- 
ther it be that continued sickness or misfortune 
has acquainted you only with the bitterness qf 
being; or that you ioiagine none but yourself 
able to discoyer what I suppose bas been seei^ 
s^nd felt by all the inhabitants of the world ; 
whether you intend your writingis as antidotal 
to the levity and merriment with which vour 
rivals endeavour to attract the favour of the 
publick ; or fancy that you have some partis 
cular powers ot dolorous declamation^ and 
warble out your groans with uncommon elegance 
or energy : it is certain that whatever be your 
subject, melancholy for the most part bursts in 
upon your speculation, your gaiety is quickly 
overcast, and though your readers may bQ 
flattered with hopes of pleasantry, they are 
ieldom dismissed but with heavy hearts. That 
I n>^ therefore gratify you with an imitatioa 
<tf your own ^Uabks of sadness j I will inform 
you, &c.'* — Thus humorously could he play 
with his own failing, 'P more happy and social 
intervals. 

These gloomy representations appear to have 
ansen partly from bis not having distinguis! ed 
betM^een. the avoidable and unavoidable mise- 
ries of life ; if these are combined, our state 
will appear wretched indeed, and we ^^ sorrow 
9« those who have no hope ;'* if to the dispen«^ 
satMxns of Providence we add the crimes and 
Collies of mankind, we place ourselves in a si-« 
tuattoo iu wl^h there is no remedy, and from 
wUch theceis ;a0 escape. Another reason fo^ 

. e2 
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his frequent unfavourable opinions of f;xi$t^ 
-cnce, may perhaps be traced to his not enter- 
taining very clear views of revealed Teligioru 
Yet even when somewhat of this darkness and 
-distrust is visible, he seems to shrink from it, 
iind to recommend to his readers, and to repose 
himself in the consolations of. Faidi and Hope, 
to pray for good, ' 

** But leave to Hcav*n the measure and tbe choice.** 

Sentiments like these form the conclusioit 
<>( his most unfavourable reflections on •** tbe 
bitterness of being,*' such is the difference be- 
tween feeling and thinking, and act as an anti- 
dote to any supposed mischief that can arise 
from following his gloomy train of thought;; 
while on the other hand his reflections may be 
•considered as beneficial in proportion to their 
tendency to anticipate the disappointments rf 
persons of sanguine tempers and credulous 
affections. 

From his private history, his opinions may 
now be gathered without disguise; and ^'iBt 
appear to be, as already observed, frequently 
dictated by a mind ill at ease, conflicting* widi 
a body of distemper for which no relief could 
be found, yet occasionally cheered by pro- 
sperous events, and always susceptible of the 
pleasures of social life. His complaints were 
those of the individual, rather than of the 
species. Had he seen^ all around him as tin- 
happy as himself, he would not so frequently 
have fled into company as a relief for his pri- 
vate anxieties. There was this singularity^ 
indeed, in bis dislike of life^ thatit never drove 
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Ima into retirement, which he wrote and in* 
veigbed against with vehemence. Abd al- 
though be indulged melancholy views of ex^ 
istencey for which be was conscious an apolc^y 
nisbt be found in his unhappy constitution 
ef Dody, he would check a similar disposition 
in others, when he had reason to suspect that 
its source was affectation and not suffering. 
This habit, which some men contract as they 
contract otiier aileoted habits, to draw atten^ 
tion, he on one occasion calls ^^ a hypocrisy o£ 
»isery." 

Of Dr. Johnson's life and character more 
is known than ever was known of any man. 
Mr. BoswEix has exhibited a more finished 
picture than the utmost ardour of curiosity 
could have hoped. This ingenious biographev 
kas proved, contrary to the common opinion, 
and by means which will not soon be repeated^ 
that the life of a mere scholar may be rendered 
more instructive, more entertaining and more 
interesting, than that of any otlier human being* 
And although the ^' confidence of private con* 
versation*' has been thou^t to be sometimes 
violated in this work, for which no apology ii 
here' intended, yet the world seems agreed to 
forgive this failing in consideration of the plea- 
snre it has. afibrded ; that wonderful variety of 
subjects, of wit, sentiment, and anecdote, with 
which it abounds ; and above all the valuable 
instruction it presents on many of the most 
important duties of life. It must be allowed 
that it created some enemies to Dr. Johnson 
those who were not enemies hefi^ra tbi» 

e3 
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disclosure of his sentiments. Vanity has 
sometime^ hurt, and vanity has taken its nsuai 
revenge. It is generaliy agreed, however, that 
Mr. Boswell's account of his illustrious frienl 
is impartial : he conceals no failing that re- 
venge or animosity has since been able to dig* 
cover ; all his foibles of manner and conversa. 
tion are faithfully recorded, and recorded so 
frequently that it is easier for a stranger to forna 
a just estimate of Dr. Johnson than of any emi- 
nent character in^ the whole range of biography^ 
To some, and particularly to the wits, Mr* 
Boswell's minuteness has aiForded a topick 
of ridicule, and this ridicule may be indulged 
without any injury to the great object of the 
worif. The world would not have sunk m 
darkness^ if it had not been told how Dr^ 
Johnson pared his liails, and scraped ^the joints 
of his fingers- — what he paid for an ounce of 
vitriol^ — in what estimation he held Bologna 
6au8ages-*-or what he did 'with squeezed 
oranges. Some of Mr. Boswell^s illustratiooft 
may have likewise provoked a smile ; and the 
following was probably never read without 
one; 

« " Talking of shaving the other night at Dr. 
Tayxor's, Dr. Johnson said, * Sir, of a thou- 
sand shavers, two do not shave so much alike 
as not to be distinguished^' I (Mr. Boswell) 
thought this not possible, till he specified so 
many of the varieties in shaving : — ^holding the 
Tazor more or less perpendicular: — drawing 
long or short strokes c-^-beginning at the upper 
part of the face^ or the under :-r-at th^ right 
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rhat variety of smmds can be tittered bv 
indpipey in the compass of a very small 



ride or the left side^ Indeed when one consi- 
ders what 
Aewiwi 

alpertiTre,7i»? man/ be convinced how many degrees 
«f difference there may be in the application 
of a mzor P* Never surely was there a more 
ludicrous combination. What could have been 
passing in the mind of this lively writer when 
ae seriously brought the skill of a shaver, or 
** a thousand shavers/' into comparison with 
that mysterious work of nature, the human 
voice? But these harmless foibles may be 
pardoned in one who at an early age had the 
sense and virtue to attach himself to such a 
man as Dr: Johksok, and to collect his col-* 
loquial wit and wisdom, with a foresight that 
they wouM one day be read with as much 
avidity as tliey were accumulated ; and that the 
most distinguished characters of the age would 
be happy to contribute to this monument in 
honour of one whom they esteemed ^' the 
brightest ornament of the eighteenth cen<« 
tury*.'* 

The failing in Dr. Johnson^s character, 
which has been held up by his enennes in the 
strongest ' light, was the roughness of his 
temper. But this has been the favourite topick 
of objection and reproach chiefly widi those 
who did not know, or were unwilling to con- 



* Mr. Malone's Preface to his Edition of SaAxsPEARcIt 
fiivy be necessary to add that Mr. Ma lone has contributed 
many valuable articles to the la«t edition of Bosweu.'s iiife 
of JoHMSON, published a few months afo. 



f (Ns; dmt it wfts more than bal weed by a gentle*- 
msB and tenderness of heart, by a mq^ friendly 
dtspositian^ and by a love of society aixl spciai 
faabitSy ^ttch as seldom are combined in tbe 
sscne clMqraGter. For bis occasional rudenesses 
man V excuses tnay be ofiei^ed;- Mr. BoswpixV 
candour has not suffered him to cpnceal the 
besij when he says that he was too easily pro- 
voked by " absurdity and folly.'* Much of 
peevishness evidently arose . from tlie iiU* 
' and ridiculous questions put to him by^ 
some of his visitors. They considered him as 
a man who was never to sit silent, never to 
give pkce to the conversation of others, but to 
be perpetually interrogated about every thing 
ana by every body, that every body might go 
arway and report in their circle what they 
said to Johnson, and what Johnson said to 
them« Whether well or ill, melancholy or 
dieerfal, be was thus perpetually goaded and 
pricked, perpetually dragged into opinions 
which were sometimes inconsistent, and forced 
to make replies which were sometimes rude. 
sM^d ai^ry. When these cases occur, and 
many or them are very obvious in Mr. Bos- 
wxll'e w«rk, th^ may surehr '^^ be passed 
over aa tbe involuntary blows of a man agitated 
by the tmasms of a eanvulsipa^.*' For although, 
wven deprived of patience by teazing im- 
pertinence, his learning only conferred " that 
superiority which swells the heart of the lion in 
toe desert^ where be rpars without reply, and 
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niTngcs tirithout resistahce*)'* yet when treated 
with the respect due to him, and in the com* 
|»any where respect was reciprocal^ a " little 
*bil*d might lead him." 

So DHFany instances are given of th^ warmth 
of hifr friendship, and the tenderness of ht» 
hearty that it woaM be difficult to prodnee the 
YiaraecRf a man who possessed these virtues, but 
especially the last, in higher perfection^ It !» 
wel} known that be gave a fourth part at least 
ef bis income in charity, and his charity wa» 
of no common kind. It was such as we vmy 
ny, without hazard of contradiction, few phi* 
lanthrbpist» would have Courage or patience 
to imitate. Not content with bestowing bis 
alms on t!ie casual poor, he collected objects 
from the distressed of bi» acquaintance, re« 
ceived them into his house, as soon as be was 
rich enough to be master of a house, and gave 
them that shelter and assistance which scarcely 
any man thinks hrmself oblised to give unless 
to those who are connected by the nearer ties 
of blood. Dr. J6hnson had no choice in 
the selection of the objects of this domesti(ck 
charity, but their sufferings; to be poor and 
needy wa» sufficient recommendation, and to 
be peevish, discontented, and ungrateful, was 
neither a bar to their reception nor a plea 
for dismissing them. He Kterally fed and sup« 

Jorted a set of objects who were torments to 
im by their evil and unthankful tempers ; who 
sometimes drove him from his home to seek 
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neUef in o<MapMiy ; and always niftde it in a 
certain degree uncomfortable. Yet this never 
atinled tbe measure of ht» kindness: in answer 
to any suggestrona that ought be offered by^ 
bis friends oq« this subject, he. bad a ready 
attswer, hoiioufable to his head and heart; *^ If. 
IdfemisB theoiy who wiU take them in ?''---*Out 
of the BMbny iastances upon record of thi» 
Ktgorous^feirity, the following may be selected. 
as an eminent ^nd almost matchless proof of- 
tendemew of heart, and of the upwe^ried> 
desire he* had to adminia^r those comlbrU to* 
others whicrh he frec^ently wanted hioiwelf*. 
it.t» related by him in a private letter — ^^ Mrs* 
Williams is in the country to try if she can 
improve her healdi^; she isvery iU* Matters 
iiaYe eome so a^ut tbai^she is in the country 
wdthifitny good acoomflaopdation : but age, and 
sickness, amt pride, haire made bar so peevish^ 
that 1 was Ibrcsed to kriie ike mutid to stay with 
faear, by a secret s^puiatim of half a crown a 
week over her wages/' 

Such was tlie mam whomsomt hasre reviled 
fibr Us rudenesr and his petulance, and by 
sefseating a sin^e anecdote to lasdiafttly'an^)^ 
havemuEktphedit in imaginaUicA to^a thousand'; 
aod hattt coflc}uded,.,coa^rary to all endeac^s 
thai ha^^wfaoie coarersation was itefMilsive^ and 
liis wbde conduct unsocial. Tet, during his 
feng; life, no man^s company was more courted 
I by persoQfi dastiugukihed for genius or rank ; 
ansl these who knew him mtost iatmately bd4 
him in tbe highest veneration. Such respect 
paid by all who-ifriai^ ^dffultted into his society^ 
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nmst bare had a solid foundation ; audi mlb» 
out tbe knowledgewe hate nowacqiiurad o£Uhi, 
we must have ]o^ed upon that «iau aa eleiBOtcd 
beyond the comtnon order who covM |nroc9nie 
such esteem, aod preserve sMh attac»nciitt. 
And elevated be certainly waa -by norab^ 
genius, and wisdom. With all his defects, not 
a single vice has been imputed to him ; while 
be is allowed to have possessed every virtue in 
principle, and, as far as bis linited queans |tar« 
mitted , to have exceDed in the practice. £verjr 
man who knew bim was made wiser and better 
by the association ; nor will it ever.be fcHrgetteD» 
that in his presence neither wealth nor rank 
could protect those who dared to utter the laa» 
guage of irreligion or licentioiisness. 
■ His conversation abounded in information: 
cm every topick of the most trifling kind lie 
dnrew a new li^ht ; and many who tbougbt Aey 
had settled their opinions, were ampnaed when 
by some unexpected ilhi^ratieii he proved that 
they had overlooked the point on wUbh tbe 
wbole depended. By a habit he appeats to 
have early acquired of oonsidiering a question 
in every possible view, he was sometiaaes 
ready to tale either side, and for the sake of 
contest or information, to urgue contrary to 
his rear opinion* IHiis gave tK>xo»vers«tiQii 
the spur and variety in •whioh he delighted, 
but never was allowed to interfere, with his 
preceptive duties ; when he wrote for the 
pubKck, he supported religion «nd imoKality 
upon their genukie principTes, and delivered 
the sentiments which he honestly believed 
were the bedt calculated ' to -promol^ the in- 
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terests of truth and virtue. Indeed few mea 
have more strictly adhered to truth on ev^erjr 
occasioil. His reverence, for it was such 
that he never lost sight of its obUeations ia 
the most minute occurrences, and did not 
scruple to check the la)c viyacity of his iati- 
mate friends^ and those to whom he was most 
indebted. 

It is however far from our intention to ex- 
hibit him as a perfect character. Such praise is 
foolishly giv%n tQ man in this state of being ; 
uor is It necessary to attribute, more to hiua 
than he claimed for himself. Compared to 
men in -general, with regard to literary accom- 
plishments, he was entitled to a just superiority^ 
and he wa& conscious of it ; and what man has 
ever excelled without being conscious of it ? 
But it is hoped none will look upon him with less 
reverence, when tliey behold him as a fallible 
and peccant being, as a dependent creature en- 
treating Heaven for grace and support ; humble 
and lowly; full of acknowledgments of defects 
and weaknesses; penitent and sorrowful for 
his many . infirmities ; thankful for the mercies 
he had received; earnest in employing the 
means of grace ; and fei'vently anxious for the 
hopes of glory. His ^^ Prayers and Meditations" 
thus exhibit his mind continually struggling 
with imperfections, and continually suppli- 
cating for help where only it can.be found ; 
lamenting the loss of time, and undervaluing 
what he. had done, like Grotius, who at the 
close of life, exclaimed, lieu/ vitam perdidiy 
4>perose nihil agendo. 

But the world has agreed to think more 
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of the publick services of Dr. Johnson, 
and to rank him among the most illustrious 
writers of any age or nation^ and among the 
benefactors to religion, virtue, and learning. 
Nor can these desuKory thoughts on his charac- 
ter be concluded in more appropriate terms 
than the pathetick tribute paid by an imminent 
friend* on the occasion of his death—" He 

HAS MADE A CHASM, WHICH NOT ONLY NO- 
THING CAN FILL UP, BUT WHICH NOTHING 
HAS A TENDENCY TO FILL UP. — JoHNSON IS 
BEAD— LET US GO TO THE NEXT BEST:— 
THERE IS NOBODY ; NO MAN CAN BE SAID TO 
PUT YOU IK MIND OF JoHNSON.** 

^ Boswbll's Life, vol 8. p. 700. Mr. BoswitL has not 
Hkenf tlie name of this eminent friend* Mr. Bvrks was su- 
apected by me; but I learn since that it ¥ras William Gkrarb 
Hijcitroir, usually called' SiMOLB-smca Hamilton. 
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Cur famen hoe libealt p<>tius decur'rere tumfitf 
Par.qium magma epios Aurune^ fi^^^ aluwmut^ 
Si vacatj tt placidt rationem admiuitu^ tdam, 

JffTk 

Why to expatiate in this beaten fi«1d, 
Why anits oft uft'd in^vain I mean to wield) 
If time permit, and candour will attend, ^ 
Some satisfaction this essay may lend. 

- XLPHINSTOS. 

X HE difiiculty of the first address on any new occa« 
sioo, is felt by every man in his transactions with tho 
world, and confessed by the settled and regular forma 
of salutation which necessity has introduced into all 
languages. Judgment was wearied with the perplexity 
of being forced upon choice, where there was no mo- 
tive to preference, and it was found convenient that 
lome easy method of introduction should be establish-* 
ed, which, if it wanted the allurement of novelty^ 
might enjoy the security of prescription. 

Perhaps few authors ha.ve presented themselves be« 
fore thepablick, without wishing that such ceremoaial 
modes of entrance had been anciently established, ai 
might have freed them from those dangers which the 
desire of pleasing is certain to produce^ and precluded 
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the vain expedients of softening censure by apologies, 
or rousing attention by abruptness. 

The epic writers have found the proemial part of the 
poem such an addition to their undert^ing, that they 
have almost unanimously adopted the first lines of 
Homer, and the reader needs only be informed of the 
subject, to know in what manner the poem will begin. 

But this solemn repetition is hitherto the peculiar 
distinction of heroick poetry 3 it has never been le- 
gally extended ^o the lower orders of literature, > but 
8t>ems to be considered.as an hereditary privilege, to 
be enjoyed only by those who claim it from their 
alliance to the genius of Homer. 

The rules which the injudicious use of this preroga- 
tive suggested to Horace, may indeed be applied to 
the direction of candidates for inferior fame 5 it may 
be proper for all to remember^ that they ought -not to 
raise expectation which it is not in their power to sa- 
tisfy, and that it is more pleasing to see smoke bright- 
ning into flame, than flame sinking into smoke. 

This precept has been long received, both from re- 
gard to the authority of Horace, and its conformity 
to the general opinion of the world ; yet there have 
been always some, that thought it no deviation from 
modesty to recommend their own labours, and ima- 
gined themselves entitled by indisputable merit to an 
exemption from general restraints, and to elevations 
not. allowed in common life. They, perhaps, be- 
lieved, that when, like Thucydides, they bequeathed 
to mankind Klrj[x.oc i$ ae*, an estate for eier, it was an 
additional favour to inform them of its value. 

It may, indeed, be no less dangerous to claim, on 
certain occasions^ too little than too much. There is 
something captivating in spirit and intrepidity, to 
which we often yield,' as to a resistless power 3 nor 
can he reasonably expect tlie confidence of others, who 
too apparently distrusts himself. 
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Plutarch, in his enumeration of the various occa- 
sions on which a man may without just offence pro- 
claim his own excellencies^ has omitted the case of an 
anthor entering the world j unless it may be compre- 
hended under his general position, that a man may 
lawfully praise himself for those qualities which can- 
not be known but from his own mouth ; as when he 
is among strangers^ and can have no opportunity of 
an actual exertion of his powers. That the case of an 
author is parallel will scarcely be granted^ because he 
pecessarily discovers the degree of his merit to his. 
judges^ when he appears at his trial. But it sh6uld 
be remembered, that unless his judges are inclined to 
favour him, they will hardly be persuaded to hear the 
cause. 

In love, the state which fills the heart with a degree 
of scriicitude next that of an author, it has been held a 
maxim, that success is most easily obtained by indirect 
and unperceived approaches ; he who too soon pro- 
fesses himself a lover, raises obstacles, to his own 
wishes, and those whom disappointments have taught 
experience, endeavour to conceal their passion till thejr 
believe their mistress wishes for the discovery. The 
same method, if it were practicable to writers, would 
save many complaints of the severity of the age, and 
the caprices of criticism. If a man could glide imper- 
ceptibly into the favour of the publick, and only pro- 
claim his pretensions to literary honours when h'e is 
sure of not being rejected, he might commence author 
"With better hopes, as his failings might escape con- 
tempt though he shall never attain much regard. 

But since the world supposes every man that writes 
ambitious of applause, as some ladies have taught 
themselves to believe that every man intends love, who 
expresses civility, the miscarriage of any endeavour in 
learning raises an unbounded contempt, indulged by- 
most minds without scruple^ as an honqst trtemph 

B2 
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over uD}u6t claims and exorbitant expectations. The 
artifices of thosewbo put themselves in this hazardous 
8tate> have therefore been multiplied in proportion to 
their fear as well as their ambition; and are to be 
looked upon with more indulgence^ as they are incited 
at once by the two great movers of the human niind» 
the desire of^ood> and the fear of evil. For who can 
wonder that, allured on one side, and frightened on 
the other, some should endeavour to gain favour bv 
bribing the judge with an appearance of respect whicn 
they do not feel, to excite compassion by confessing 
weakness of which they are not convinced, and others 
to attract regard by a shew of openness and magnani- 
mity, by a daring profession of their own deserts, and 
a publick challenge of honours and rewards ? 

The ostentatious and haughty display of themselves 
has been the usual refuge of diurnal writers, in iFiodi- 
cation of whose practice it may be said, that what k 
.wants in prudence is ^^upplied by sincerity, «nd who 
at least may plead, that if their boasts deceive any 
into the perusal of their performances;i tbgy defraud 
then) of but little time. 

JM9men$} cita mors venii^ out victoria LrtOp 

The battle join, and, in a moment's flight, 
Death, or a joyful conquest, ends the fight* 

FRANCIS. 

The question concerning the merit of the day }s 
soon decided, and we are not condemned to toll 
through half a folio, to be convinced that the writer 
has broke his promise. 

it is one among many reasons for which I purpose 
to endeavour the entertainment of my countrymen by 
a short essay on Tuesday and Saturday, that I hope 
>not much to tire those whom I shall not happen to 
please ', and if I am not commended for the beauty of 
mj w^uiEs^ to be at le^st pardoned for th^ir brevity* 
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Bat whether my expectatioDs are most fixed on pardoti 
or praise, I think it not necessary to discover ; for 
having accurately weighed the reasons for arrogance 
and submission^ I Bod tbem so nearly equiponderant^ 
that my impatience to try the event of my first per*- 
formance will not suffer me to attend any longer the 
trepidations of the balance. 

There are, indeed, many conveniencies almost pe- 
culiar to this method of publication, which may natu* 
rally -fiatiter the author^ :whether he be confident or 
timofoas. The man to whom the e&tent of his know)> 
ledge^ oc the sprightlioess of his imagination, has, in 
his own opinion, already secured the praises of the 
world, wHIingiy takes' that ws^y, of displaying his 
abilities which will soonest give him an opportunity 
of hearing the voice of fame ; it heightens his alacrity 
to think in how Jiiany places he shall hear what he is 
now writing, read with ecstasies to-morrow. He will 
often please himself with reflecting, that the author 
of a large treatise must proceed with anxiety, lest, be- 
fore the completion of bis work, the attention of the 
pablick may have changed its object ; but that he who 
is confined to no single topick, may follow the nadoiial 
taste through all its variations, and catch the Aura 
popularis, the gale of favour, from what point soever 
it shall blow. 

Nor is the prospect less likely to ease the doubts of 
the cautious, and the terrors of the fearful ', for to such 
the shortness of every single paper is a powerful en- 
couragement. He that questions his abilities to arrange 
the dissimilar parts of an extensive plan, or fears to be 
lost in a complicated system, may yet hope to^ adjust 
a few pages without perplexity; and if« when he turns 
over the repositories of his memory, he finds his col- 
lection too small for a volume, he may yet have enough 
to furnish out an essay. He that would fear to lay 
out too much time upon an experiment of whldi he 

B3 
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knows not the event, persuades himsdf that a fe^ 
days will shew him what he is to expect from his learn* 
ing and his genius. If he thinks his own judgment 
not sufficiently enlightened, he may» by attending the 
remarks which every paper will produce^ reotify his 
opinions. If he should with too little premeditation 
encumber himsdf by an unwieldy subject, he can 
quit it without confessing j|;;is ignorance^ and pass to 
other topicks less dangerous^ or more tractable. And 
if he finds^ with all his industry^ and all his artifices, 
that he cannot deserve regard^ or cannot attain it, ha 
may let the design fall at once, and, without injury 
to others or himself, retire to amusements of greater 
plea$ure^ or to studies of better prospect. 



K^ 2. SATURDAY, MARCH ^, 1749-5a 



Stare loco ttes'cittperetmt vesttna mitU 

^Hiefugamt <kkieHt«mf¥ifirit gravis tmguU aampum. 



BTATIUt* 



Th* impatient courser pants in every vein, 
And pa^Mng seems to beat the distant plain; 
Hills, vales, and 'floods, appear already crott» 
And ere he starts, a thousand steps are lost. 



POPZ. 



That t he mind of man is n ever satisfied with the/ob « 
jects immediately before it. bunTalwaJTSStlb^ 

away frnfn t^^e prpsf»nf ^nrnpnl-j anH Ina^ng itsplf in 

'if^**mt*y ^f ^ntnVft fclifity* and that we fbrget the 
proper use of the time, now in our power, to provide 
for the enjoyment of that which, perhaps, may never 
be granted us^ has been frequently remarked j; and a^ 
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tiiis practice is a commodions subject of raillery to the 
gay, and of dedamatioo to the serious, it has been ri- 
diculed^ with all the pkasantry of wit, and exagge- 
lated with aU the amplifieatjons of rhetorick. £very 
instance, by which its absurdity naight appear oiost 
Vagrant, has been studiously collected; it has been 
marked with every epithet of contempt, and all the 
tropes and figures havie been called forth against it. 
• Censure is willingly induced, because it always 
implies some superiority: men please themselves, with 
imagining that they have roac^ a deeper search, or 
wider survey, than others, and detected faiilts and 
£>liie8, which escape vulgar observation. And the 
pleasure of wantoning in common topicks is so tempt- 
ing to a writer, that he cannot easily resign it; a train 
pf sentiments generally received enables him to 
shine without labour, and to conquer without a con- 
■lest. It is so easy to laugh at the folly of him who lives 
only in idea, refuses immediate ease for distant plea- 
sures, and, instead of enjoying the blesungs of life, lets 
life glide away in preparations to ^njoy them j it af- 
. fords such opportunities of triumphant exultation, to 
exemplify the uncertainty of the human state, to rouse 
mortals from their dream, and infornn them of the 
silent celerity of time, that we may believe authors 
willing rather to transmit than examine so advantage- 
ous a principle, and more inclined to pursue a tract so 
simooth and so flowery, than attentively to consider 
Dirhether it leads to truth. 

This qualitjT^of looking forward into futurity seems 
the unavoidable condition of a being, whose motions 
'are gradual, and whose life is progressive: as his 
powers are limited, he must use means for the attain- 
ment of his ends, and intend first what be performs 
last; as by continual advances from his first stage of 
existence, he is perpetually varying the Horizon of his 
prospec^s^ he must always discover new motives of 



! 



8 THE RAMBLBR; K"* 2. 

action^ new excitements of fear, and aUurements of 
desire. 

j The end tberefoFe which at present calb forth oar 
I efforts^ will bie founds when it is once gained, to be 
Jonly one of the means to some remoter end. The na« 
unral flights of the human mind are. not from pleasure 
to pleasure^ but from hope to hope. 

He that directs his steps to a certain point, must 
frequently turn his eyes to that place which he strives 
to reach ; he that undergoes the fatigue of labour, 
must solace his weariness with the contemplation of 
its reward. In agriculture, one of the most simple 
and necessary employments, no man turns up the 
ground but because he thinks of the harvest, that 
harvest which blights may intercept, which inunda- 
tions may sweep away, or which death or calamity 
may hinder him from reaping. . 

Yet, as few maxims are widely received or long re*- 
tained but for some conformity with truth and nature, 
it must be confessed, that this caution against keeping 
our view too intent upon remote advantages is not 
without its propriety or usefulness, thoug'a it may 
have been recited with too much levity, or enforced 
with too. little distinction 5 for, not to speak of that 
vehemence of desire which presses through right and 
wrong to its gratification, or that anxious inquietude 
which is justly chargeable with distrust of heaven, 
subjects too solemn for my present purpose -, it fre«* 
queutly happens that, by indulging early the raptures 
of success, we tbrget the nieasures necessary to secure 
it, and suffer the imagination to riot in the fruition of 
some possible good, till the time of obtaining it has 
slipped away. 

Ihere would, however, be few enterprises of great 
labour or hazard undertaken, if we had not the power 
of magnifying the advantages which we persuade our- 
selves to Qitpect from them> Whea the kn^ht of La 
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Mancfaa gravely recounts to his companion the adven- 
tores hj which he is to signalize himself ia such a 
manner that he shall be summoned to the support of 
empires, solicited to accept the heiress of the crown 
v^ which he has preserved, have honours and riches to 
scatter about him, and an island to bestow on his wo]> 
thy squire, very few readers, amidst their mirth or 
pity, can deny that they have admitted visions of the 
same kind *, though they have not, perhaps, expected 
events equally strange, or by means equally inade- 
quate. When we pity him, we reflect on our own 
disappointments ; and when we laugh, our hearts in* 
form us that he Is not moretidiculous than oursdves> 
except that he tells what we have only thought. 

The understanding of a man naturally sanguine, 
may indeed be easily vitiated by the luxurious indulg- 
ence of hope, however necessary to the production of 
every thing great or excellent, as some plants are de- 
stroyed by too open exposure to that sun which gives 
life and beauty to the vegetable world. 

Perhaps no class of the human species requires more 
to be cautioned against this anticipation of happiness^ 
than those that aspire to the name of authors. A man 
of lively fancy no sooner finds a hint moving in his 
mind, than he makes momentaneous excursions to the 
press, and to the world, and, with a little encourage- 
ment from battery, pushes forward into future ages, 
and prognosticates the honours to be paid him, when 
envy is extinct, and faction forgotten, and those^ 
whom partiality now suffers to obscure him, shall 
have given way to the triflers of as short duration as 
themselves. 

Those, who have proceeded so far as to appeal to 
the tribunal of succeeding times, are not likely to be 
cured of titeir infatuation ; but all endeavours ought 
to be used for the prevention of a disease, tor which* 
Wl^ti it has attained its l^eigi^t, perhaps no romedj wUt 
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be found in the gardens of philosophy, however she 
may boast her pbysick of the mind, her catharticks of 
vice, or lenitives of passion. 

I shall, therefore, while I am yet but lightly 
touched with the symptoms of the writer's malady^ 
endeavour to fortify myself against the infection, not 
without some weak hope, that my preservatives may 
jBXtend their virtue to others, whose employ ment eib^ 
poses them to the same danger: 

ZMudit amore tumet f Sunt eerta piacula^ qua te 
Ter pure UcU poUruHt recreare Itbelh* 

Is fame your passion ? Wisdom's powerful charm, 
If thrice read over, shall ks force disarm. 

FRANCIS. 

It is the sage advice gf Epictetus, that a man 
thould accustom himself often to think of what is 
most shocking and terrible, that by such reflections he 
may be preserved from too ardent wishes for seeming 
good, and from too much dejection in real evil. 

There is nothing more dreadful to an autlior thap 
neglect, compared with which reproach, hatred^ and 
opposition, are names of happiness ; yet this worst> 
this meanest fate, every one who dares to write h^s 
reason to fear. 

/ nunc^ et versus tecum meditare ctmoros* 
Go now, and meditate thy tuneful \sljs» 

ELPBIN8T0N. 

It may not be unfit for him who makes a new en- 
trance into the lettered world, so tar to suspect his 
own powers, as to believe that he possibly may deserve 
neglect ; that nature may not have qualified him much 
to enlarge or embellish knowledge, nor sent him forth 
entitled by indisputable superiority to r^ulate the con- 
duct of the rest of mankind ; that, though the world 
must be granted to be yet in ignorance, he is not 
destined to dispel the cloud, nor to shine out as one of 
the luminaries of life. . For this suspicioi^ every cata* 
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l(^ae of a library will furnish sufficient reason 3 as he 
will find it crowded with names of men, who, though 
now forgotten, were once no less enterprising or con- 
fident than himself, equally pleased with their own 
productions, equally caressed by their patrons, an4 
flattered by their friends. 

- But though it should happen that an author is ca- 
pable of excelling, yet his merit may pass without no- 
tice, huddled in the variety of things, and thrown into 
the general miscellany of life. He that endeavours 
after fame by writing, solicits the regard of a multi- 
tude fluctuating in pleasures, or immersed inbasiness^ 
without time for intellectual amusements : he appeals 
to judges prepossessed by passions, or corrupted by 
prejudices, which preclude their approbation of any 
new performance. Some are.tqo indolent-to read any 
thing, till its reputation is established : others too en- 
vious to promote that fame which gives them pain by 
its increase. What is. new is opposed, because most 
are unwilling to be taught : and what is known is re- 
jected, because it is ) not sufficiently considered, that 
men more frequently require to be remind<^d than in- 
formed. The learned are afraid to declare their opi- 
nion, early, lest they should put their reputation in 
hazard J the ignorant always imagine themselves giv- 
ing some proof of delicacy, when they refuse to be 
pleased : and he that finds his way to repi^tation 
through all these obstructions, must acknowledge that 
be is indebted to other causes besides his Industry, his 
learning^ or his wit. . 



\i ' ttlE RAMBLlbft. ^•3. 



N*» 3. TUESDAY, MARCH 27, 1750. 



ViftTUt} refwh^t neteia sordUaf 
Jntaminatis fulget bonorihuit 
N§c sumit aut Ponit secure* 
' Arbitrio poputaris aurti. 



■OXi 



Undisappotnted in designs, 
With native honours virtue shines; 
Kor takes up pow'r, nor lays it dowDi 
As giddy rabbles smile or frown. 

ILPHIN8TON4 

The task of ail authot is, either to teadh what is not 
known, or to recommend known truths by his manneif 
of adorning them 5 either, to let new light in upon the 
mind, and open ilew scenes to the prospect, or to varjr 
the dress and situation of common objects, so as to 
give them fresh grace and more powerful attractions^ 
to spread such flowers over the regions through which 
the intellect has already made its progress, as may- 
tempt it to return, and take a second view of thingf 
hastily passed over, or negligently regarded. 

£ither of these labours is very diflficult, because that 
they may ftot be fruitless, men must not only be per- 
suaded of their errors, but reconciled to their guide j 
they must not only confess their ignorance, but, what 
is still less pleasing, roust allow that he from whom 
they are to learn is more knowing than themselves. 

It might be imagined that such an employment was 
in itself sufficiently irksome and hazardous \ that none 
would be found so malevolent as wantonly to add 
weight to the stone of Sisyphus; and that few endea- 
vours would be used to obstruct those advances to re- 
putationy which must be made at such an expence of 
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time and thought, with so great hazard in the miscar'* 
riage, and with so little advantage from the success. 

Yet 'there is a certain race of men, that either 
imagine it their duty> or ipakeit their amusement, to 
hinder the reception, of every \york of learning or ge- 
nius, who stand as centinels in the avenues of fame^ • 
and value themselves upon giving Ionosancb and 
Envy the first notice of a prey. 

To these men> who distinguish themselves by the 
appellation of Cm TICKS, it is necessary for a new au- 
thor to find some means of recommendation. It is 
probable, that the most malignant of these persecu- 
tors might be somewhat softened^ and prevailed on^ 
for a short time, to remit their fury. Having for thi» 
purpose considered many expedients, I find in the re-* 
cords oC ancient times, that Argus was lulled by mu- 
sick, and Cerbbrds quieted with a sop $ and am, 
therefore, inclined to believe that modern criticks^ 
ivho, if they have not the eyes, have the watchf uloess 
of Argus, and can bark as loudasCfiBBBRUs, though, 
perhaps, they cannot bite with equal force, mi'ght be 
subdued by methods of the same kind. I have iieard. 
how some have been pacified with claret and a supper, 
and others laid asleep with the soft notes of flattery. 

Though the nature of my undertaking gives me 
sufficient reason to dread the united attacks of this 
virulent generation, yet I have not hitherto persuaded 
myself to take any measures for flight or treaty. For 
I am in doubt whether they can act against me by 
lawful authority, and suspect that they have presumed 
upon a forged commission, stiled themselves the mi*« 
nisters of Criticism, \^ithout any authentick evi- 
dence of delegation, and uttered their own determtna-* 
tions as the decrees of a higher judicature. 

Criticism, from whom th^y deri e their claim to 
decide the fate of writers, was the eldest daughter of 
Labour and of Truth : she was at her birth com* 

VOL. XIX. c 
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mitted to the care of Justice, and brought up by her 
in the palace of Wisdom. Being soon distinguished 
by the celestials, for her unconiipoa qualities, she was 
appointed the governess of Fancy, and empowered 
to beat time to the chorus of the Muses, when they 
sung before the throne of Jupiteb. 

When theMusE^ condescended to visit this lower 
world, they came accompanied by Criticism, to 
whom, upon her descent from lier native regions^ 
Justice gave a sceptre, to be carried aloft in her right 
hand, one end of which was tinctured with ambrosia, 
and in wreathed with a golden foliage of amaranths 
and bays j the other end was incircied with cypress 
and poppies, and dipped in the waters of oblivion. la 
her left hand she bore an unextinguishable torch, ma- 
nufactured by XiABOVR, and lighted by Truth, of 
whiGih it was the particular quality immediately to 
shew every thing in its true form, however it might 
be disguised to common eyes. Whatever Abt could ' 
complicate, or Folly could confound, was, upon the 
first gleam of the torch of Truth, exhibited in its 
distinct parts and original simplicity; it darted through 
the labyrinths of sophistry, and shewed at once all the 
absurdities to which they served for refuge; it pierced 
through the robes, which rhetorick often sold to false- 
hood, and detected the disproportion of parts, which 
artificial veils had been contrived to cover. 

9 

Thus furnished for the execution of her office. 
Criticism came down to survey the performances 
of those who professed themselves the votaries of the 
Muses. Whatever was brought before her, she be- 
held by the steady light of the torch of Truth, and 
when her examination had convinced her that the laws 
of just writing had been observed, she touched it ^vith 
the amaranthine end of the sceptre^ and consigned it 
6ver to immortality. 

But it more frequently happened^ that in the 
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works, which required her inspection, Acre was some 
imposture attempted 5 that false: colours were labo- 
riously laid 5 that some secret ineiquality was found be- 
tween the words and sentiments, or some dissimilitude 
of the ideas and the original objects j that incongrui- 
ties were linked together, or that some parts were of 
no use but to enlarge the appearance of the whole, 
without contributing to its beauty, solidity, or use- 
fulness. 

Wherever such discoveries were made, and they 
were itiade whenever these faults were committed. 
Criticism refused the touch which conferred the 
sanction of immortality, and, when the errors were 
irequetit and gross, reversed the sceptre, and let droj^s 
of lethe distil froni the poppies and cypress, a fatal 
mildew, which immediately beglan to waste the work 
away, till it was at last totally destroyed. • 

There were some compositions brought to the test, 
in which, when the strongest light was thrown upon 
thens, their beauties and faults appeared so equally 
mingled, that Criticism stood with her sceptre 
poised in her hand, in doubt whether to shed lethe, 
or ambrosia, upon them. These at last increased 4o 
80 great a number, that she was weary of attendirijg 
such doubtful claims, and, for fear of using impro- 
perly the sceptre of Justice, referred the cause to 
he considered by Time. 

Th6 proceedings of Time, though very dilatory, 
were, some few caprices excepted, conformable to 
justice : and many who thought themselves secure by 
a short forbearance, have sunk under his scythe, as 
they were posting down with their volumes in tri- 
umph to futurity. It was observable that some were 
destroyed by little and little, and others crushed for 
ever by a single blow. 

. Criticism having long kept her eye' fixed steadily 
upon Time, was at last so well satisfiedwith his con^ 

C2 
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duct, that she withdrew from the earth with her pa* 
troness Astrea, and left Prejudice and False 
Taste to ravage at large as the associates of Fraud 
and Mischief; contenting herself thenceforth to 
fihed'her influence fix>m afar upon some select minds, 
fitted for its reception by learning and by virtue. 
» Before her departure she broke her sceptre, of 
which the shivers, that formed the ambrosial end> 
were caught up by Flattery, and those that had 
been infected with the waters of lethe were, with 
equal haste, seized by Malevolence. The fol- 
lowers of Flattery, to whom she distributed her 
part of the sceptre, neither had nor desired light, but 
touched indiscriminately whatever Power or In- 
terest happened to exhibit. The companions of 
Malevolence wete supplied by the Furies with 
a torch, which had this quality peculiar to infernal 
. Justre, that its light fell only upon faults* 

No light, but rather darkness visible 
Served only to dbcover sights of woe. 

With these fragments of authority, the slaves of 
Flattery and Malevolence marched out at the 
command of their mistresses, to confer inunortality, 
or condemn to oblivion. But the sceptre had now 
lost its pqxyer 5 and Time passes his sentence at lei« 
f ure^ without any regard to their determinations* 
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Simtd efjuMnda et idotisa dtifert f^it^* 

■OR. 

And join both profit ahd delight in ane. ' 

CREBCtt* 



The works of fiction, with which the present gienera- 
tion seems more particularly delighted^ are such as 
exhibit life in its true state, diversified only by acci- 
dents that daily happen in the wodd, and infltv&nced 
by passions and qualities which are really to be found 
in conversing with mankind. 

This kind of writing may be termed not improperly 
the comedy of romance, and is to be conducted nearly 
by the rules of comick poetry. Its province is to bring 
about natural events by easy means, and to keep up 
curiosity without the help of wond«tr : it is therefore 
precluded from the machines and expedients of the 
heroick romance, and can neither employ giants 
to snatch away a lady from the nuptial rites, nor 
knights to bring her back from captivity j it can nei- 
ther bewilder its personages in deserts, nor lodge 
them in imaginary castles. 

I remember a remark made by Scaliger upon Pon- 
tanus, that all his writings are filled with the sam6 
images 3 and that if you take from him his lilies and 
his roses, his satyrs and his dryads, he will have no- 
thing left that can be called poetry. In like manner, 
almost all the fictions of the last age will vanish, if 
you deprive them of a hermit and a wood, a battle 
and a shipwreck. 

Why this wild strain of imagination found recepi- 

C 3 
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tion so long, in politeand learned ages, it is not easy 
to conceive; but we cannot wonder that while readers 
could be procured, the authors were willing to con- 
tinue it; for when a man had by practice gained some 
£uency of language, be hac no further care than to 
retire to his closet, let loose his inventioji, and heat 
his mind with incredibilities;, a book was thds pro* 
duced without fear of criticism, without the toil of 
study, without knowledge of nature^ or acquaintance 
with life. 

The task of our present writers is very different; it 
requires, together with that learning which it to be 
gained f^om books, that experience which can never 
be attained by sditary diligence, but must arise from 
geiie|«l converse and accurate observation of the living 
world. Their performances have, as Horace expresses 
it, plu8 oneris quanium venia minus, little indulgence, 
<tind therefore more difficul.ty. They are engaged in 
portraits of which every one knows the original, and 
can detect any deviation from exactness of resem- 
blance. Other writings are safe, except firom the 
malice of learning, but these are in danger from every 
common reader ; as the slipper ill executed was cen- 
sured by a shoemaker who happened to stop in Lis 
way at the Venus of Apelles. 

But the fear of not being approved as just copiers 
of human manners, is not the most important con- 
cern that an author of this sort ought to have before 
htm. These books are written chiefly to the young, 
the ignorapi.^ and the idle, to whom they serve as 
lectureaof conduct, and introductions into life. They 
are the entertsanment ^f minds unfurnished with 
ideas, and therefore easily susceptible of impressions ; 
not fixed by principles, and therefore easily following 
the current of fancy ; not informed by. experience, 
and consequently open, to evtry false suggestion and 
partial ac^ont 
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That ihn highest degree of reverence sfacmld be paid 
to youth, and that nothing indecent should be suffered 
to approach their eyes or ears ; are precepts extorted 
by sense and virtue from an ancient writer> by no 
means eminent for chastity of thought. The same 
kind, though not the same degree of caution, is re« 
quired in every thing M^htch is laid before them, to se- 
cure them from unjust prejudices, perverse opinlon^^ 
and incongruous combinations of images. 

In the romances formerly written, every transaction 
and sentiment was so remote from all that passes 
among men, that the reader was in very little danger 
of making any applications to himself; the virtues 
and crimes were equally beyond his sphere of activity ; 
and be amused himself with heroes and with traitors, 
deliverers and persecutors, as with beings of another 
species, whose actions were regulated upon motives 
of their own, and who had neither faults nor excel* 
lencies in common with himself. 

But when an adventurer is krelled' with the rest of 
the world, and acts in such scenes of the universal 
drama, as may be the lot of any other man ; young 
spectators fix their eyes upon him with closer atten- 
tion, and hope, by observing his behaviour and suc- 
cess, to regulate their own practices^ when they shall 
be engaged in the like part. 

For this reason these familiar histories' may perhaps 
be made of greater use than the solemnities of pro- 
fessed morality, and convey the knowledge of vice and 
virtue with more efficacy than axioms and definitions. 
But if the power of example is so great; as to take 
possession' of the memory by a kind of violence, and. 
produceefiects almost without the intervention of the 
will, care ought to be taken, that, when the cbok^e is 
unrestrained, the best examples only should be exhi- 
bited ; ami that which is likely to operate so strongly, 
should not be mischievous or uncertaiji in its effects. 
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The chief advantage, which theise fictions have over 
real life is^ that their authors are at liberty, though 
not to invent, yet to select objects, and to cull from the 
niastt of manl^ind, those individuals upon which th6 
attention ought most to be employed ; as a diamond, 
though it csUinot be made, may be polished by art, 
and placed in such a situation, as to display that lustre 
which before was buried among common stones. 

It is justly considered as the greatest excellency of 
art, to imitate nature; but it is necessary to distin- 
guish those parts of nature, which are most proper 
£k imitation : greater care is sttU required in repre- 
senting life^ which is so often discoloured by passion, 
or defcN'med by wickedness. If the world be pro- 
miscuously described, I cannot see of what use it can 
be to read the account; or why it may not be as safe 
to turn the eye immediately upon mankind as upon a 
mirror which shows all that presents itself without 
discrimination. 

-It is therefore not a sufficient vindication of a cha« 
.raoter,' that it is drawn as it appears, for many cha^ 
raeters ought never to be drawn; nor of a narrative, 
that the train of events is agreeable to observation 
and experience, far that observation which is calle4 
knowledge of the world will be found much more 
firequently to make men cunning than good. Tlie 
purpose of these writings is surely not only to shew 
mankind, but to provide that they may be seen here- 
after with less hasard; to teach the means of avoid** 
ing the snares which are laid by Treachery for In- 
nocence^ without infusing any wish for that supe- 
riority with which the betrayer flatters his vanity; to 
give the power of counteracting fraud, without the 
temptation to practise it ; to initiate youth by mock 
encounters in the art of necessary defence, and to in- 
crease prudencd without impairing virtue. 

Many writers, for the sake of following nature, so 



li*4. THE BAMBLEH. «I 

ffiin^e good and bad qualities in their principal per- 
«onages, that they are both equally conspicuous; and 
as we accompaDy them through their adventures with 
deJJght, and are Jed by degrees to interest ouraelres in 
their favour, we lose the abhorrence of their fanh^;^ 
because they do not hinder our pleasure, or, perbapR» 
regard them with some kindness for being united with 
10 much merit. 

There have been men indeed splendidly wicked, 
whose endowments threw a brightness on their crimes, 
and whom scarce any villany made perfectly detest« 
able, because they never could be wholly divested of 
their excdlencies; but such have been in all ages the 
great corrupters of the world, and their resemblance 
onght no more to be preserved, than the art of mur- 
dering without pain. 

Some have advanced, without due attention to the 
consequences of this notion, that certain virtues have 
their correspondent faults, and therefore that toexhiint 
either apart is to deviate from probability. Thus 
men are observed by Swift to be " grateful in the 
'* same degree as they are resentful. '* This principle, 
with others of the same kind^ supposes man to act 
from a brute impulse, and pursue a certain degree of 
inclination, without any choice of the object ^ for, 
otherwise, though it should be allowed that gratitude 
and resentment arise from the same constitution of the 
passions, it follows not that they will be equally in* 
dulged when reason is consulted^ yet unless that-con« 
Bequence be admitted, this sagacious maxim becomes 
an empty sound, without any relation to practice or 
to life. 

Nor is it evident, that even the first motions to 
these effects are always in the same proportion. For 
pride, which produces quickness of resentment, wiU 
ebstruct gratitude, by unwillingness to adqait that in- 
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feriority which obligation implies ; and it is very oa- 
likely » that he who cannot think he receives a favour^ 
will acknowledge or repay it. 

It is of the utmost importance to nxankind, that 
positions of this tendency should be laid open and con* 
futed; for while men consider good and evil ad 
springing from the same root^ they will spare the one 
for the sake of the other, and in judging, if not of 
others at least of themselves^ will be apt to estimate 
their virtues by their vices. To this fatal error all 
those will contribute, who confound the colours of 
right and wrong, and, instead of helping to settle 
their boundaries, mix them with so much art> that 
no common mind is able to disunite them. 

In narratives, where historical veracity has no 
pkce, I cannot discover why there should not be exr 
hibited the most perfect idea of virtue ; of virtue not 
angelical, nor above probability, for what we cannot 
credit we shall never imitate, but the highest and 
purest that humanity can reach, which exercised in 
such trials as the various revolutions of things shall 
bring upon it, may, by conquering some calamities, 
9nd enduring others, teach us what \Ve may hope, and 
what we can perform. Vice, for vice is necessary to be 
shewn, should always disgust ; nor should the graces 
of gaiety, or the dignity of courage, be so united with 
it, as to reconcile it to. the mind ; wherever it appears, 
it should raise hatred by the malignity of its practices, 
and contempt by the meanness of its stratagems : 
for while it is supported by either parts or spirit, it 
V^ill be seldom heartily abhorred. Ihe Roman tyrant 
was content to be hated, if he was but feared j and 
there are thoi^sands of the readers of romances willing 
to be thought wicked, if they may be allowed to be 
wits. It is therefore^ to be steadily inculcated, that 
virtue is the highest proof of understanding, and thQ 
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only solid basis of greatness ; and that vice is the na- 
tural consequence of narrow thoughts -, that it begins 
in mistake^ and ends in ignominy. 
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Mt nunc vmnh ager, nunc omnls parturit arbot^ 
JN^uncJrondent silv^Sy nuncjartnoshsimus annus, 

VIII6. 

Now ev'ry field, now ev*ry tree is green ; 
Now genial nature's fairest face is seen. 

XLPHINSTOM« 

fivERY nian is suflSciently discontented with some 
circumstances of his present state, to suffer his una-» 
ginatiqn to range more or less in quest of future hap- 
piness, and to fix upon some point of time< in wbich^ 
by the removal of the inconvenience which' now per- 
plexes bim, or acquisition of the advantage which be 
at present wants, be shall find the condition of bis 
life very much improved. ' 

When tbis time, which is too often expected witb 
great impatience, at last arrives, it generally comes 
without the blessing fpr whicbit was desired ; but 
ive solace ourselves with some new prospect, and 
press forward again witb equ^ eagerness. 

It is lucky for a man, in whom tbis tetoper pre-i 
vails, when he turns bis hopes upon things wholly 
out of bis own power 5 since be forbears then to pre- 
cipitate bis affairs, for the sake of the great event that 
is to complete bis felicity, and waits for tbei blissful 
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hour with less neglect of the measures necessary to 
be taken Jri the mean time. 

I have long known a person of this temper, who in- 
dulged his dream of happiness with less hurt to him- 
self than such chimerical wishes commonly produce^ 
and adjusted his scheme with such address^ that his 
hopes were in full bloom three parts of the year« and 
in the other part never wholly blasted. Many, per- 
haps^ would be desirous of learning by what means 
he procured to himself such a cheap and lasting satig* 
faction: It was gained by a constarit practice of re- 
ferring the removal of all his uneasiness to the coming 
of the next spring; if his health was impaired, the 
spring would restore it) if what he wanted was at a 
high price, it would fall its value in the spring. 

The spring indeed did often come without any of 
these etFects^ but he was always certain that the next 
would be more propitious) nor was ever convinced^ 
that the present spring would ^il him before the mid- 
dle of summer ; for he always talked of the spring as 
eoming till it was past, and when it was once past;^ 
eveiy one agreed with him that it was coming. 

By long converse with this man, I am, perhaps, 
brought to feel immoderate pleasure in the contem- 
plation of this delightful season $ but I have the satis- 
Ifoction of finding many, whorh it can be no shame to 
respmble, infected with the same enthusiasm ; for 
there is, I believe, scarce any poet of eminence, who 
has not left somd' testimony of his fondness for the 
flowers, the zephyti, and the warblers of the spring* 
Nor has the most luxuriant imagination been able to 
describe the serenity and happiness of the golden age, 
otherwise than by giving a perpetual spring, as tha 
highest reward of uucorrupted innocence. 

There is, indeed, something inexpressibly pleasing 
in the annual renovation of the world, and the new 
display of the treasures of nature; The cold and dark* 
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ness of winter, with the naked deformity cf every ob- 
ject on which we turn our eyes^ naake us rejoice at the 
succeeding season, as well for what we have escaped^ 
as for what we may enjoy j and every budding flower, 
which a warm situation brings early to our view, is 
considered by us as a messenger to notify the approach 
of more joyous days. 

The SPUING a^oi-ds to a mind, so free from the 
disturbance of cares or passions as to be vacant to calm 
amusements, almost every thing that our present state 
makes us capable of enjoying. The variegated ver* 
dure of the fields and woods, the succession of grate* 
iul odours, the voice of pleasure pouring out its notes 
on every side, with the gladness apparently conceived 
by every animal, from the growth of his food, and 
the clemency of the weather, throw over the whole 
earth ati air of gaiety , significantly expressed by thm 
smile of nature. 

Yet there are men to whom these scenes are able to 
give no delight, and who hurry away from all the va- 
rieties of rural beauty, to lose their hours and divert 
their thoughts by cards, or assemblies^ a tavern din* 
ner, or the prattle of the day. 

It may be laid down as a position which will seldom 
deceive, that when a man cannot bear his own com- 
pany, there is something wrong. He must fly from 
himself, either because he feels a tediousness in life 
from the equipoise of an empty .mind, which; having 
no tendency to one motion more than another but as 
it is impelled by some external power, must always 
have recourse to foreign objects ; or he must be afraid 
of the intrusion of some unpleasiug ideas, and, per« 
haps, is struggling to escape from the remembrance of 
a loss, the tear of a calamity, or some other thonght 
of greater horror. 

Those whom sorrow incapaciftites to enjoy the |dea^ 
•ures of contemplation, may properly apjJy to. sucbr 
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diversions, provided they are innocent^ as lay strdng 
hold on the attention ^ and those^ whom fear of any 
future affliction chains down to misery, must endea- 
vour to obviate the danger. 

My considerations shall, on this occasion, be turned 
on such a^ are burtliensome to themselves merely be- 
cause they want subjects for reflection , and to whom 
the volume of nature is thrown open, without afford- 
ing them pleasure or instruction^ because they never 
learned to read the characters. 

A French author has advanced this seeming para-- 
dox, that very few men know how to fake a walk; and* 
indeed, it is true, that few know how to take a walk 
with a prospect of any other pleasure, than the same 
company would have afforded them at. home. 

There are animals that borrow their colour from 
the neighbouring body, and consequently vary their 
hue as they happen to change their place. In like 
manner it ought to be the endeavour of every man to 
derive his r.eflections from the objects about him 5 fot 
it is to no purpose that he alters his position, if his 
attention continues fixed to the same point The 
mind should be kept open to the access of every new 
i^ea, and so far disengaged from the predominance of 
particular thoughts as easily to accommodate itself 
to occasional entertainment. 

A man that has formed this habit of turning every 
new object to his entertainment, finds in the produc- 
tions of nature an inexhaustible stock of materials upon 
which he can employ himself, without any tempta- 
tions to envy or malevolence 3 faults, perhaps, seldom 
totally avoided by those, whose judgment is much 
exercised upon the works of art. He has always a 
certain prospect of discovering new reasons for adoring 
the sovereign Author of the universe, and probable 
bupes of making some discovery of benefit to others^ 
or of profit to himself. There is no doubt but maajir 
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vegetables and animals have qualities that might be of 
great use, to the knowledge of which there is not re- 
quired much force of penetration or fatigue of study, 
but only frequent experiments and close attention. 
What is said by the chemists of their darling mercury, 
is, perhaps, true of every body through the whole 
creation, that, if a thousand lives should be spent 
upon it, all its properties would not be found out. 

Mankind must necessarily be diversified by various 
tastes, since life affords and requires such multipli- 
city of employments, and a nation of naturalists is 
neither to be hoped nor desired j but it is surely not 
improper to point out a firesh amusement to those who 
languish in health, and repine in plenty, for want of 
some source of diversion that may be less easily ex- 
hausted, and to inform the multitudes of both sexes, 
who are burthened with every new day, that there are 
mainy shows which they have not seen. 

He that enlarges his curiosity after the works of na- 
ture, demonstrably multiplies the inlets to happiness 5 
and, therefore, the younger part of my readers, to 
whom I dedicate this vernal speculation, must excuse 
me for calling upon them, to make use at once of the 
spring of the year, and the spripg of life 5 to acquire, 
while their minds may be yet impressed with ne\r 
images, a love of innocent pleasures, and an ardour 
for useful knowledge j and to remember that a blight- 
ed spring makes a barren year, and that the vernal 
flowers, however beautiful and gay, are only intended 
\>j aature as preparatives to autumnal fruits^ 
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N° 6. SATURDAY, APRIL 7, 1750. 



Sirenua nos exertit inertia^ navthu afque 
• Quadrigis petimui bene zfivere: qu9d petisy bU est; 
£*t Umbru, amimut si ie uon deficit afuuu 

HOR. 

Active in indolence,' abroad we roam 
In quest of happiness, which dwells at hom6: 
With vain pursviks iatigu'd, at length you'll find. 
No place excludes it from an equal mind. 

ELPHINSTO'lf^ 

That man should never suffer his happiness to de- 
pend upon external circumstances, is one of the chief 
precepts of the Stoical philosophy; a precept, indeed^ 
which that lofty sect has extended beyond the condi- 
tion of human life, and in which some of them seem to 
have comprised an utter exclusion of all corporal pain 
and pleasure from the regard or attention of a wis» 
man. 

Such sapientia insaniens, as Horace calls the doc-* 
trine of another sect, such extravagance of philosophy, 
can want neither authority nor argument for its con- 
futation 5 it is overthrown by the experience of every 
hour, and the powers of nature rise up against it. 
•But we may very properly inquire, how near to thia 
exalted state it is in our power to approach, how far 
we can exempt ourselves from outward influences, and 
secure toour minds a state of tranquillity: tor, though 
the boast of absolute independence is ridiculous and 
vain, yet a mean flexibility to every impulse, and a 
patent submission to the tyranny of casual troubles, 
is below the dignity of that niind, which, however 
depraved or weakened, boasts its derivation from a 
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celestial original, and bopes for an union witii infi* 
oite goodness and unvariable felicity* 

^ iVi tritlis fejora feve/hf 

Fropriumdeserat ortum. 

Unless the soul, to vice a thrall. 
Desert her own originaL 

The necessity of erecting ourselves to some degree 
of intellectual dignity, and of preserving resaurces of 
pleasure, which may not be wholly at the mercy of 
accident, is never more apparent than when we turn 
our eyes upon those whom fortune has let loose to 
their own conduct ; who^ not being chained down by 
their condition to a regular and stated allotment of 
their hours, are obliged to find themselves business or 
diversion, and having, nothing within that caa enter- 
tain or employ them, are compelled to try all the arts 
of destroying time. 

The numberless expedients practised by this class of 
mortals to. alleviate the burthen of life, are not less 
shameful, nor, perhaps, much less pitiable, than 
those to which a trader on the edge of bankruptcy 
is reduced. I have seen melancholy overspread a 
whole family at the disappointment of a party for 
cards ^ and when, after the proposal of a thousand 
schemes, and the dispatch of the footman upou a hun<«' 
dred messages, they nave submitted with gloomy re- 
signation to the misfortune of passing one evening in 
conversation with each other, on a sudden, such are 
the revolutions of the world, an unexpected visitor 
has brought them relief, acceptable as provision to a 
starving city, and enabled them to hold out till th^ 
pext day. 

The general remedy of those, who are uneasy with- 
out knowing the cause, is change of place > they are 
willing to imagine that their pain is the consequence 
of some local inccmvemeoce, and endeavour to £y 
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frotn it, as chHdren from their shadows 5 always hop- 
ing forsprae more satisfactory delight from every new- 
scene, and always returning home with disappoint- 
ment and complaints. 

Who can look upon this kind of infatuation, with- 
out reflecting on those that suffer undei^ the dread- 
ful symptom of canine madness, termed by physi- 
cians the dread ofioater? These miserable wretches, 
unable to drink, though burning with thirst, are- 
sometimes known to try various contortions, or indtn- 
atioDs of the body, flattering themselves that they 
can swallow in one posture that 1 iquor which the j 
find in another t6 repel their '4ips. 

Yet such folly is not peculiar to the thoughtless or 
ignorant, but^ sometimes, seizes those minds which 
seem most exempted from it, by the variety of attain- 
ments, quickness of penetration, or severity of judg- 
ment; and, indeed, the pride of wi^ and knowledge 
is often mortified by finding that they confer no secu- 
rity against the common errors, which mislead the 
weakest and meanest of mankind. 

These reflections arose in my mind upon the re* 
membrance of a passage in Cowley*s preface to his 
poems, where, however exalted by genius, and en- 
larged by study^ he informs us of a scheme of happi- 
ness to which the imagination of a girl upon the loss 
of her first lover, could have scarcely given way; but 
which he seems to have indulged, till he bad totally 
i<»*gotten its absurdity, and would probably have put 
in execution^ had he been hindered only by his reason. 

* My desire,* says he, ' has been for some years 
' past, though the execution has been accidentally 
' diverted, and does still vehemently continue, to re- 
•^ tire myself to some of our American plantations, not 
^ to seek for gold, or enrich myself with the trafiick of 
' those parts, which is the end of most men that tra-* 
*. vel thither; but to fo^saka this world for ever, witb 
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^ all the vanities and vexadons of it, and to bury my « 
' self there in some obscnre retreat, but not without 
* the consolation of letters and philosophy .- 

Such was the chimerical provision which Cowley 
had made, in his own mind, for the quiet of his re- 
maining life, and which he seems to recommend to 
posterity, since there is no other reason for disclosing 
it. Surely no stronger instance can be given of a per- 
soasion that content was the inhabitant of particular 
regions, and that a man might set sail with, a fair 
wind, and leave behind him all his cares, iucum- 
brancesy.and calamities. 

If he travelled so far with no other purpose than to 
(ntr^ himseff' in some ifdican retreat^ he might have 
found, in his own country, innumerable coverts suf- 
ficiently dark to have concealed the genius of Cowley $ 
for whatever might be 'his opinion of the importunity 
with which he should be summoned back into publick 
life, a short experience would have convinced him, 
that privation is easier than acquisition, and that it 
would require little continuance to free hin^self from 
the intrusion of the world. There is pride enough in 
the human heart to prevent much desire of acquaint-* 
ance with a man, by whom we are sure to be 
neglected> however his reputation for science or vir- 
tue may excite our curiosity or esteem, so that the 
lover of .retirement needs not be afraid lest the respect 
of strangers should overwhelm him with visits. Even 
those to whom he has formerly been known*, will very 
patiently support his absence when they have tried a 
litde to live without him, and found new diversions 
for those moments which his company coiUributed to 
exhilarate. 

It was, perhaps, ordained by Providence, to hinder 
US from tyrannising over one another, that no,indivi- 
dual should be 'of such importance, as to cause, by his 
retiremeBt or death, any chasm in the world. And 
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Cowley had convened to little purpose yfhh inankindj» 
if he bad iiever remarked^ how soon the useful friend^ 
the gay companion, and the favoured lover, when once 
they are removed from before the sight, give way to 
the succession of new objects. 

The privacy, therefore, of his hermitage might 
have been safe enough from violation, though he had 
chosen it within the limits of his native island $ he 
might have found here pieservatives against the vaiu«- 
ties BtidiVexatWHs of the world, not less dfieacious than 
those which the woods or fields of Ano^ica could af-* 
ford him : but having once hia mind Smbittered with 
disgust, he conceived it impossible to be far enough 
from the cause . of his uneasiness : and was posting 
away with the expedition of a coward, who for want 
of venturing to look behind him, thinks the eneiuy 
perpetually at his heels. 

When he was interrupted by company, or fatigued 
with business, he so strongly imaged to himself the 
happiness of leisure and retreat, that he determined to 
enjoy them for the future without interruption, and 
to exclude for ever all that could deprive him of his 
darling satisfactions^ He forgot, in the vehemence of 
desire, that solitude and quiet owe their pleasures to 
those miseries, which he was so studious to obviate | 
for such are the vicissitudes of the world* through all 
}ts parts, that day and night, labour and rest, hurry 
and retirement, endear each others such are the 
changes that keep the mind in action $ we desire, we 
pursue, we obtain, we are satiated: we desire some- 
thing else, and begin a new pursuit* 

If he had proceeded in his project, and fixed his ha« 
bitation in the most delightful part of the new worlds 
St may be doubted, whether his distance from the rant- 
ties of life would have enabled him to keep away the 
vexatwns. It is common for a man who feels pain» 
to fancy that he could bear it better in any other part* 
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Cowley having known the troubles and perplexities of 
a particular condition, readily persuaded himself that 
nothing worse was U) be found, and that every ahera* 
tion would bring some improvement j he never siis- 
pected that the cause of his unhappiness was within, 
that his own passions were not sufficiendy regulated, 
and that he was harassed by his own impatience, 
which could ne^er be without something to awaken it, 
would accompany him over the sea, and find its way 
to his American Elysium. He w(»]ld, upon the trial, 
have been soon convinced, that the fountain of contait 
must spring up in the mind ; and that he, who has so 
little knowledge of human nature, as to seek happi* 
ness by changing any thing, but his own dispositions^ 
will waste his life in fruitless efforts, and multiply 
the griefs which he purposes to remove. 
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fuiptrj>ftuA mundum ratiom gteiernat^ 
f err arum cm/ifuf Sator / 
Disjw terrena nebulas ^ pondcra molisy 
Atque tuo splendore mica! 7u namqe serenum, 
tu requiej tranquiUa pih, Te cernere^fitist 
J*rittctfn$m, vector^ duXftemita^ terminus^ idem. 



BOITHXUI. 



O thou whose pow'r o*er moving worlds presides, 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guides. 
On darkling man in pure effulgence shine, 
And cheer the dourfed mind with light divine» 
*Tis thine alone to calm the pious breast 
With silent confidence and holy r«st; 
From thee, great God, we spring, to thee we tend, 
Path, motive, guide, original, and end. 

The love of Retirement has, in all ages, adhered 
closely to those minds, which ha^e been most en« 
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larged by knowledge or elevated by genius. Those 
who enjoyed every thing generally supposed to confer 
happiness^ have been forced to seek it in the shades of 
privacy. Though they possessed both power and 
riches^ andwere^ therefore, surrounded by men, who 
considered it as their chief interest to remove from 
them every thing that might offend their ease or in« 
terrupt their "pleasure, they have soon felt the languors 
of satiety, and found themselves unable to pursue the 
race of life without fi'equent respirations of intenne** 
diate solitude. 

To produce this disposition nothing appears requi- 
site but quick sensibility and active imagination 5 for, 
though not devoted to virtue or science^ the man, 
whose faculties enable him to make ready comparisons 

♦ of the present with tlie past, will find such a constant 
recurrence of the same pleasures and troibles, the 
same expectations and disappointments, that he will 
gladly snatch an hour of retreat, to let his thoughts 

« expatiate at large, and seek for that variety in his owa. 
ideas, which the objects of sense cannot afford him. 

Nor will greatness, or abundance, exempt him from 
the importunities of this desire, since, if he is born to 
think, he cannot restrain himself firom a thousand in- 
quiries and speculations, which he must pursue by his 
own reason, and which the splendour of his condition 
can only hinder 5 for those who are most exalted 
ab6ve dependence or controul, are yet condemned to 
pay so large a tribute of Iheir time to custom, cere- 
mony, and popularity, that, according to the Gt^eek 
proverb, no man in the house is more a slave than 
the master. 

When a king asked Euclid, the mathematician, 
whether he could not explain his art to him in a more 
compendious manner ? he was an swerved, that there 

^vas no royal way to geometry. Other things may be 

leised by might, or purchased with money> but know-* 
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ledge is to be gained only by study, and study to bo 
prosecuted ouly in retirement. 

These are some of the motives which have had 
power to sequester kii>gs and heroes from the crowds 
that soothed tliem with £atterie», or inspirited them 
with acclamations; but their efficacy seems confined 
to the higher mind, and to operate little upon th6 
common classes of mankind^ to whose cOnception^t 
the present assemblage of things is adequate^ and who ^ 
seldom range beyond those entertainments and vex« 
ations^ which' solicit their attention by pressiiig on 
their senses. 

But there is an universal reason for some stated in- 
tervals of solitude^ which the institutions of the church 
call upon me, now especially, to mention ^ a reason^ 
which extends as wide as moral duty, or the hopes of 
divine favour in a future state ; and which< ought to 
influence all ranks of life, and all degrees of intellect ; , 
since notie cati imagine themselves not comprehended 
in its (ligation, but such as determine 1x> set their 
Maker at defiance by obstinate wickedness* or whose 
enthusiastick security of his approbation places them 
above external ordinances^ and all human means of 
improvement. 

The great task of him who conducts his life by the 
prec^ts of religion, is to make the future predomi* 
nate over the present, to impress upon his mind so 
strong a. sense of the importance of obedi^noe to the 
divine will, of the value of the reward promised to 
virtue, and the terrors of the punishment denounced 
against crimes, as may overbear all the temptations 
which temporal hope or fear can bring in his way, 
and enable him to bid equal defiance to joy and sor** 
row, to turn away at one time from the aiiuremeuts 
of ambition, and push forward at another against the 
threats of calamity. 
It is not without reason that the apostle represents 
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our p2V89ge through this stage of oar exntenoe by 
images drawn from the alarms and solicitude of a 
military life 5 for we are placed in such a state> that 
almost every thing about us conspires against our 
chief interest. We are in danger from wl»tever can 
« get possession of our thouights -, all that can excite in 
. us either . pain or pleasure has a tendency to obstruct 
the way that leads to happiness^ and either to turn us 
aside, or retard otir progress* 
- Our senses, . our appetites, and our passions, are 
our lawful, and faithful guides, in most things that re- 
late solely tothjs life; and, therefore, by the hourly 
neicessity of copsulting them, we gradually sink into 
an implicit submission^ and habitual confidence. 
Every act .of compliance with their motions facilitates 
a second compltance> every new step towards depra- 
vity is made with less, reluctance than the former, and 
thus the descent to life, merely sensual is perpetually 
accelerated. 

1 he senses have not only that advantage over coo- 
science, which things necessary must always have 
over things chosen, but they. have, likewise a kind of 
prescription in their favour. We feared pain much 
earlier than we apprehended guilt, and were delighted 
with the sensations of pleasure, before we had capa- 
cities to be charmed with the beauty of rectitude. To 
this power, thus early established, and incessantly in- 
creasing, it must be remembered, that almost every 
man has^ in some part of his life, added new strength 
by a voluntary or negligent subjection of himself; for 
who is there that has not instigated his appetites by 
indulgence, or suffered them by an unresisting neu- 
trality to enlarge their dominion, and multiply their 
.demands? 

Fiom the necessity of dispossessing the sensitive 
faculties of the influence which they must naturally 
gala by this preroccupatiop of the soul^ arises that 
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conflict between opposite desires^ in the fifti endea* 
voon after a religions life; which however enthu* 
siastically it may have been described, or however 
contemptuously ridtcnledi will naturally be felt in 
tome degree^ though vaf iad without end, by different 
tempers of mind^ and innumerable circumstances of 
health or condition, greater or less fervour, more at 
iewer temptations to relapse. 

From the perpetual necessity of consulting the ant* 
mal faculties, in our urovisto)^ for the present ]ife» 
arises the difficulty ot withstanding their impulsesj* 
even tn cases where they ought to be of no weight) 
for tiie motions of sense are instantaneous, its objects 
strike unsought, we are accustomed to follow its di* 
lectioQs, and therefore often submit to the sentence 
witliout examinhdg the authority of the judge. 

Thus it appears, upoil a philosophical estimate^ 
that, supposing the mind, at any certain time, in aA 
equipoise between the pleasures of this life and th# 
hopes of futurity, present objects falling more fre- 
quently into the scale, .would in time preponderate, 
and that our regard for an invisible state would grow 
every moment weaker, till at last it would lose aH i^ 
activity, and become absohit^y without efiect. 

To prevent this dreadful event, the balance is put 
hito our own hands, and we have power to transfer 
the weight to either side. The motives to a Ufe of ho- 
liness are infinite, not less than the fiivour or angar 
of omnipotence, not less than eternity of happiness or 
misery. But these can only influence our conduct at 
they gain our attention, which the business, or diver* 
sions, of the world are always calling off by contrary 
attractions. 

The great «art therefore of piety, and the end for 
which all the rites of religion seem to be instituted, ia 
the perpetual renovation of the motives to virtue, by 
a voluntary employment of our mind in the contem- 

VOL^XIX» B 
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plation of its excellence, its importance, and its ne-' 
. cessity, which, in proportion as they are' more fre- 
quently and more willingly revolved, gain a more for- 
cible and permanent influence, till in time they become 
the reigning ideas, the standing principles of action, 
and the test by which every thing proposed to the 
judgment is rejected or approved. 

To facilitate this change of our affections, it is ne- 
cessary that we weaken the temptations of the world, 
by retiring at certain seasons from it: for its influence 
arising only from its presence, is much lessened when 
it becomes the object of solitary meditation. A con- 
stant residence amidst noise and pleasure inevitably 
obliterates the impressions of piety, and a frequent 
abstraction of ourselves into a state, where this life, 
like tlie next, operates only upon the reason, will rein- 
state religion in its just authority, even without those 
irradiations from above, the hope of which I have no 
intention to withdraw from the sincere and the 
diligent. 

I'his is that conquest of the world and of ourselves, 
which has been always considered as tlie perfection of 
human nature^ and this is only to be obtained by fer- 
vent prayer, steady resolutions, and frequent retire- 
ment from folly and vanity, from the cares of avarice, 
• and the joys of intemperance, from the lulling sounds 
of deceitful flattery, and the tempting sighi of pro- 
sperous wickedness. 
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■ 1 •> Patiiur peenas peccandi sola r^oluntat ; 
Nam scelus intra se taciturn qui cogitat ullunt^ , 

• Facti crimen bahet» 

JUV. 

For he that but conceives a crime in thought, 
Contracts the clanger of an actual fault. 

cRtrcu* 

If the most active and industrious of mankind was 
able, at tlie dose of life, to recollect distinctly his past 
moments, and distribute them, in a regular account, 
according to the manner in which they have been 
spent, it is scarcely to be imagined how few would 
be marked out to the mind, by any permanent or vi- 
sible effects, how small a proportion his real action 
would bear to his seeming possibilities of action, how 
many chasms he would (ind of wide and continued 
vacuity, and how many interstitial spaces unfilled, even 
in the most tumultuous hurries of business and the 
most eager vehemence of pursuit. 

It is said by modern philosophers, that not only the 
great globes of matter are thinly scattered through the 
universe, but the hardest bodies are so porous, that, 
if all matter were compressed to perfect solidity, it 
might be contained in a cube of a few feet. In like 
manner, if all the employment of life were crowded 
into the time which it really occupied, perhaps a few 
weeks, days^ or hours, would be sufficient for its ac- 
complishment, so far as the mir>d was engaged in the 
performance. For such is the inequality of our cor- 
poreal to our intellectual faculties, that we contrive in 
minutes what we execute in years, and the soul often 
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Stands an idle spectator of the labour of the hands and 
expedition of the feet. 

For this reason^ the ancient generals often fonnd 
theniselves at leisure to pursue the study of philoso- 
phy in the camp; and Lucan, with historical veracity, 
makes Caesar relate of himself, that he noted the re- 
volutions of the stars in the midst of preparations for 
battle. 

Media inter prelia semper 
Sithrihui^ t^eiique fiagtif sUptrispte vatatn* 

Amid the stortr.s of war, with curious eyes 
I trace the planets and survey the skies. 

That the soul always exerts her peculiar powers, 
with greater or less force, is very probable, though 
ibe common occasions of our present condition require 
but a small part of that incessant cogitation : and by 
the natural frame of our bodies^ and general combina- 
tion of the world, we are so frequently condemned to 
inactivity, that as through all our time we are thhik- 
ing, so for a great part of our time we can only 
think. 

Lest a power so restless should be either unproflt- 
ably or hurtfully employed, and the superfluities of 
intellect run to waste, it is no vain speculation to 
consider how we may govern our thoughts, restrain 
them from irregular motions, or contine them from 
boundless dissipation. 

How the understanding is best conducted to the 
knowledge of science, by what steps it is to be led 
forwards in its pursuit, how it is to be cured of its de- 
fects, and habituated to new studies, has been the in- 
quiry of many acute and learned men, whose observa- 
tions I shall not either adopt or censure ) my purpose 
being to consider the moral discipline of the min d, 
and to promote the increase of virtue rather than of 
learn ing» 
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This inquiry seems to have been neglected for want 
of remembering that all action has its origin in the 
mind, and that therefore to suffer the thoughts to be 
vitiated, is to poison the fountains of morality : Irre- 
gular desires will produce licentious practices ; what 
men allow themselves to wish they will soon believe, 
and will be at last incited to execute what they please 
themselves with contriving. 

For this reason the casuists of the Romish church, 
who gain, by confession, great opportunities of know- 
ing human nature, have generally determined that 
what it is a crime to do, it is a crime to think. Since 
by revolving with pleasure the facility, safety, or ad- 
vantage of a wicked deed, a man soon begins toiind 
his constancy relax, and his detestation soften ; the 
happiness of success glittering before him, withdraws 
his aCtenlion from the atrocious&ess of the guilt, and 
acts are at last confidently perpetrated, ' of which the 
first conception only crept into the miud, disguised in 
pleasing complications, and permitted rather than 
invited. 

No man has ever been drawn to crim«s by love or 
jealousy, envy or hatred, but he can tell how easily 
he might at first have repelled the temptation, how 
readily his mind would have obeyed a call to any 
other object, and how weak his passion has been after 
some casual avocation, till he has recalled it again to 
his heart, and revived the viper by too warm a 
fondness. 

Such,, therefore, is the importance of keeping rea- 
sona constant guard over imagination, that we have 
otherwise no security for our own virtue, but may 
covfupt our hearts iu the most recluse solitude, with 
more pernicious and tyrannical appetites and wishes 
than the commerce of the world will generally pro- 
duce; lor we are easily shocked by crimes which ap- 
pear at once in their fuU magnitude, but the gradoaS 

£3 
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gnoi^tb of our own wickedness, endeared by interest, 
and palliated by all the artificer of self*deceit, gives 
119 time to form distinctions in our own favour, and 
reason by degrees submits to absurdity, as the eye is 
in time accommodated to darkness. 

In this disease of the soul, it is of the utmost im- 
portance to dpply remedies at the beginning; and 
therefore I shall endeavour to shew what thoughts are 
to be rejected or improved, as they regard the past, 
present, or future; in hopes that some may be awak- 
ened to caution and vigilance, who, perhaps, indulge 
themselves in dangerous dreams, so much the more 
dangerous f because, being yet only dreams, they are 
conduded innocent. 

The recollection of the past is only useful by way 
of provision for the future ; and therefore, in review- 
ing all occurrences that fall under a religious consider- 
ation, it is proper that a man stop al the first thoughts, 
to remark how he was led thither, and 'Why he con- 
tinues the reflection. If he is dwelling with delight 
upon a stratagem of successful fraud, a night of licen- 
tious riot, or an intrigue of guilty pleasure, let him 
tummoQ off his imagination as from an unlawful pur- 
suit, expel those passages firom his remembrance, of 
which, though he cannot seriously approve them, the 
pleasure overpowers the guilt, and refer them to a fu- 
ture hour, when they may be considered with greater 
4Bafety. Such an hour will certainly come; for the 
impressions of past pleasure are always lessening, but 
the sense of guilt, which respects futurity, continues 
the same. 

The serious and impartial retrospect of our conduct 
is indisputably necessary to the confirmation or reco-^ 
very of virtue, and is, therefore, recommended under 
the name of self-examination, by divines, as the first 
act previous to repentance. It is, indeed, c^ so great 
lue, that witbout it we should always be to begin Hfe^ 
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be sediioed for ev^' by the same allttremdots^ and 
misled by the same fallacies* But in order that we 
may not lose the advantage of our experience, vm 
mu^t endeavour to see every thing in its proper fornix 
and excite in ourselves those sentiments which the 
great Author of nature has decreed the concomitanlt 
or followers of good or bad actions. 

Ilgiv Twv ft/xf^tvwv Vgrwv Tglc'tKafOV l7rtX9ftv' 
Iljf 'Tragj'S^iv^ Tt V t^t^a', ti pot Jeov ux IteXi cr^ti ; 
' Ap^afxtyi^ S* Alto ttrgwTK hffi^i^i' xai /xtrltzrEtret, 
Aei>fi^ fjih ixurpn^tt;, Ixffi-afKriffcrtOj ■ypngg i2, ^i^itn. 

Lei not sleep, saj/s Pythagoras^ faU upon thy eyes till 
thou hast thrUe reviewed the transactums of the past 
day. Where have I turned aside from rectitude ? What 
have J been doing ? What have I left undone, which I 
ovght tf) ho'ce done ? Begin thus from thejfirst act, and 
proceed, and in conclusion, at the ill which thou hast 
done be troubled, and rejoice for the good. 

Our thoughts on present things being determined 
by the objects before us, fall not under those indulg- 
ences, or excursions^ which I am now considering. 
But I cannot forbear^ under this head^ to caution 
pious and tender minds, that are disturbed by the ir- 
ruptions of wicked imaginations, against too great 
dejection and too anxious alarms ; for thoughts are 
onLy criminal, when they are first chosen^ and then 
voluntarily conitinued. 

Evil into the mind of god or man 

May come and go» so unapprov'd, and leave 

No spot or stain behind. 

In futurity chiefly the snares are lodged, by which 
the imagination is intangled. Futurity is the proper 
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abode af hope and fear, with all their train and pro- 
geny of subordinate apprehensions and desires. In 
futurity events arid chances are yet floatii>g at large, 
without apparent connexion with their causes, and we 
therefore easily indulge the liberty of gratifying our- 
selves with a pleasing choice. To pick and cull among 
possible advantages is, as the civil law terms it, in 
vacuum venire, to take what belongs to nobody; but 
it has this hazard in it, that we shall be innvilling to 
quit what we have seized though an owner should be 
found. It is easy to think on that which may be 
gained, till at last we resolve to gain it, and to image 
the happiness of particular conditions till we can be 
easy in do other. We ought, at least, to let our de- 
sires fix upon nothing in another's power for the sake 
of our quiet, or in another's possession for the sake 
of our innocence. When a man finds himself led, 
though by a train of honest sentiments, to wish for 
that to which he has no right, he should start back as 
from a pitfall covered with fiowers. He that fancies 
he should benefit the publick more in a gre^t station 
than the man that fills it, will in time imagine it an 
act of virtue to supplant him; and as opposition rea- 
dily kindles into hatred, his eagerness to do that good, 
to which he is not called, will betray him to crimes, 
which in his original scheme were never proposed. 

He therefore that would govern. his actions by the 
laws of virtue, must regiilate his thoughts by those of 
reason; he must keep guilt from the recesses of his 
heart, and remember that the pleasures of fancy, and 
the emotions of desire, are more dangerous as they 
are more hidden, since they escape the awe of obser- 
vation, and operate equally in every situation, without 
the concarrence of external opportunities. 
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Q^ »S9 esfe velUi uibllqut math, 

MAftT. 

Cbuse what you are ; no other state prefer. 

XLPHINSTOK. 



It i& justly remarked by Horace, that howsoever every 
man may complain occasionally of the hardships of his 
coodltioD, he is' seldom willing to change it for any 
other on the same levelj for whether it be that he, 
who follows an employment, made choice of it at first 
on account of its suitableness to his inclination $ or 
that when accident, or the determination of others, 
have placed him in a particular station, he, byendea«> 
vourlng to reconcile himself to it, gets the custom of 
viewing it only on the fairest side; or whether every 
man thinks that class to which he belongs the most iU 
lustrious, merely because he has honoured it with hi$ 
name; it is cerjtain that, whatever be the reason, most 
men have a very strong and active prejudice in favour 
of their own vocation, always working upon their 
minds, and influencing their behaviour. 

This partiality is sufficiently visible in every rank ojf 
the human species; but it exerts itself more frequently 
and with greater force among those who have never 
learned to conceal their sentiments for reasons of po« 
liqr, or to model their expressions by the laws of po- 
liteness ; and therefore the chief contests of wit among 
artificers and handicraflsmen arise from a mutual en- 
deavour to exalt one trade by depreciating another. 

From the same principle are derived many conso- 
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lations to alleviate the inconveniencies to which every 
calling is peculiarly exposed. A blacksmith was 
lately pleasing himself at his anvil, with observing 
that, though his trade was hot and sooty, laborious 
and unhealthy, yet he had the honour of living by his 
hammer, he got his bread like a man, and if his son 
should rise in the world, and keep his coach, nobody 
could reproach him that his father was a tailor. 

A man, truly zealous for his fraternity, is never so 
irresistibly flattered, as when some rival calling is 
mentioned with contempt. Upon this principle a 
Jinen -draper boasted that he had got a new customer, 
whom he could safely trust, for he could have no 
doubt of his honesty, since it was known, from un- 
questionable authority, that he was now filing a bill 
in chancery to delay payment for the clothes which 
he had worn the last seven years 5 and he himself had 
heard him declare, in a publick coffee-house, that he 
looked upon the whole generation of woollen-drapers 
to be ' such despicable wretches, that no gentleman 
ought to pay them. 

It has been observed that physicians and lawyers 
are no friends to religion ; and many conjectures have 
been formed to discover the reason of such a combi- 
nation between men who agree in nothing else, and 
who seem less to be affected, in their own provinces, 
by religious opinions, than any other part of the com- 
munity. The truth is, very tew of them have thought 
about religion ; but they have all seen a parson 5 seen 
him in a habit different from their own, and therefore 
declared war against him-. A young student from the 
inns of court, who has often attacked the curate of 
his father's parish with such arguments as his ac- 
^ quaintances could furnish, and returned to town with- 
out success, is now gone down with a resolution to 
destroy him : for he has learned at last how to manage 
a prig, and if he pretends to hold him again to syllo- 
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gism, he has a. catch in reserve, which neither logick 
nor metaphyi^cks can resist. 

I laugh to think how your unshaken Cato 
Will look aghast, when unforeseen destruction 
P6urs in upon him thus. 

The malignity of soldiers and sailors against each 
other has been often experienced at the cost of their 
country, and, perhaps, no orders of men have an en- 
mity of more acrimony, or longer continuance. When, 
upon our late successes at sea, some new regulations 
were concerted for establishing the rank of the naval 
commanders, a captain of foot very acutely remarked, 
that nothing was more absurd than to give any hono- 
rary rewards to seamen, *' for honour," says he, 
'^ ought only to be won by bravery, and all the world 
'' knows that in a sea> fight there is no danger, and 
** therefore no evidence of courage/* 

But although this general desire of aggrandizing 
themselves by raising their profession, betrays men to 
a tliousand ridiculous and mischievous acts of sup- 
plantation and detraction, yet as almost all passions 
have their good as well as bad effects, it likewise ex- 
cites ingenuity, and sometimes raises an honest and 
useful emulation of diligence. It may be observed in 
general, that no trade had ever reached the excellence 
to which it is now improved, had its professors looked 
opon it with the eyes of indifferent spectators j the 
advances, from the first rude essays, must have been 
made by men who valued themselves for perform- 
ances, for which scarce any other would be persuaded 
to esteem- them. 

It is pleasing to contemplate a manufacture rising 
gradually from its first mean state by the successive 
labours of innumerable minds ) to consider the first 
hollow trunk of an oak, in whieh, perhaps, the shep- 
herd could scarce venture to cross a brook swelled witk 
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a shower^ etilarged at last into a ship of war^ attack- 
ing fortresses, terrifying nationa^ setting storms and 
billows at defiance^ and visiting the remotest parts of 
the globe. And it might contribute to dispose as to a 
kinder regard for the labours of one another, if we 
were to consider firom what unpromising beginnings 
the most useful productions of art have probably arisen. 
Who, when he saw the first sand or ashes, by a casual 
intenseness of beat melted into a metalline form> rug- 
ged with excrescences, and clouded with impurities, 
would have imagined, that iu this shapeless lump lay 
conceided so many conveaiences of life, as would in 
time constitute a great part of the happiness of the 
world? Yet by some such f<»-tuitous liquefaction was 
mankind taught to procure a body at once in a high 
degree solid and transparent, which might admit th« 
light of the sun, and exclude the vk^nce of the wind i 
which might extend the sight of the philosopher te 
new ranges of existence, an'd charm him at one time 
with the unbounded extent of the material creatioo» 
and at another with the endless subordination of ani* 
mal life; and, what is yet of more importance, might 
supply the decays of nature, and succour old age 
with subsidiary sight. Thus was the first artificer in 
glass employed, though without his own knowledge 
or expectation. He was facilitating and prolonging 
the enjoyment of light, enlarging the avenues of sci- 
ence, and conferring \the highest and most lasting 
f^basuies j he was enabling the student to contem- 
plale nature, and the beauty to behold herself. 

This passion for the hcmour of a professbn> like 
that for the grandeur of our own country, is to be re- 
gulated, not extinguished. £very man, from the 
highest to the lowest station,, ought to warm his heart 
and animate his endeavours with the hopes of beiog 
useful to the world, by advancing the art which it is 
Ilia lot to exercise; and for thai&ad he must neoessa* 
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ri^j consider tbe whole extent of its applicatieiir^ and 
the whole weight of its iroportancer But let him not 
too readily imagine that aaotber is ill employed, be* 
cause, for want of fuller knowledge of his business, he 
is not able to comprehend its dignity. Every man 
ought to endeavour at eminence, not by pulling others 
down, but by raising himself, and enjoy the pleasure 
of his own superiority, whether imaginary or real, 
without interrupting oth^s. in the same felicity. The 
philosopher may very justly be delighted with the ejt* 
tent of his views, and the artificer with the readiness of 
bis hands ^ but let the one remeaiber, that, without 
mechanical performances, refmed speculation is an 
empty dream, and the other, that» without theoretical 
feafioning^ dexterity is little more than abrate instinct. 
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Putlfaim tamm ilhrvm wteuterh iudt* 
Tot triflitig sports I qBittad grtve affiiirs. 

Thb nomber of correspo n dents whidi increases every 
day Vipoa me, shews that my paper is at least dilttn* 
guished from the comnKm productions of the press. It 
h no less a proof of eminence to have many enemieft 
than many friends, and I look npon «veiy letter, whe- 
ther it contaiifs encbmiuros or reproaches, as an equal 
attestation of rising credit. The only pain, whidi I 
can feel from my correspond^ce, is the fear of dis- 
gusting those, wboae letters 1 ^all neglect > and 

VOL. XIX. V 
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therefore I take this opportunity of remindiog them, 
that in disapproving their attempts, whenever it may 
happen, I only return the treatment which I often re- 
ceive. Besides, many particular motives influence a 
writer, known only to himself, or his private friends ; 
and it may be justly concluded, that, not all letters 
which are postponed are rejected, nor all that are 
rejected critically condemned. 

Having thus eased my heart of the only apprehen- 
sion that sat heavy on it, I can please myself with the 
candour of Benevolus, who encourages me to proceed^ 
without sinking unde^ (he anger of Flirtilla, who 
quarrels with me for being old and ugly, and for 
wanting both activity of body and sprightliness of 
mind; feeds her monkey with my lucubrations, and 
refuses any reconciliation, till I have appeared in vin- 
dication of masquerades. That she may not however 
imagine me without support, and left to rest wholly 
upon my own fortitude, I shall uqw publish some let- 
ters which I have received from men as well dressed, 
and as handsome, as her favourite > and others from 
ladies, whom I sincerely believe as young, as rich, at 
gay, as pretty, as fashionable, and as often toasted 
and treated as herself. 

^' A SET of candid readers send their respects to the 
*' Rambler, and acknowledge bis merit in so well be- 
*' ginning a work that may be of publiek benefit. 
'* But, superior as his genius is to the impertinenceg 
*' of a trifling age, they cannot help a wish, that he 
'* would condescend to the weakness of minds soften- 
.^^ ed by perpetual amusements, and now and then 
*"' throw in, like his predecessors, some papers of a 
*' gay and humorous turn. Too fair a fleld now lies 
*' open, with too plentiful a Ixarvest of follies! let the 
*' chearful Thalia put in her sickle, and, singing at her 
" work, deck her hau: with red and blue.**^ 
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" A LADY sends her compliments to the Rambler, 
*' and desires to know by what other name she may 
" direct to him ; what are his set of friends, his 
'* amusements; what his way of thinking, with re- 
" gard to the living world, and its ways ; in short, 
*' whether he is a person now alive, and in town ? If 
" he be, she wHl do herself the honour to write to him 
" pretty often, and hopes, from time to time, to be 
" the better for his advice and animadversions j for 
'* his animadversions on her neighbours at least. But, 
*' if he is a mere essayist, and troubles not himself 
'' with the manners of the age, she is sorry to tell 
" him, that even the genius and correctness of an 
*' Addison will not secure him from neglect.'* 

No man is so much abstracted from common life, 
as not to feel a particular pleasure from the regard of 
the female world; the candid writers of the first billet 
will not be odended, that my haste to satisfy a lady 
has hurried their address too soon out of my mind^ and 
that 1 refer them for a reply to slome future paper, in 
order U>tel} Chis curious inquirer after my other name, 
the answer of a philosopher to a man, who, meetidg 
him in the street, desired to see what he carried under 
his cloak ; / carry it there^ says he, that you may not 
see it. But though she is never to know my name, 
she may often see my face; for I am of her opinion, 
that a diurnal writer ought to view the world, and 
that he who neglects his conteraporanes, may be, with 
justice, neglected by them. 

'^ Lady Racket sends compliments to the Rambler, 
*' and lets him know, she shall have cards at her 
" house, every Sunday, the remainder of the sea- 
-son, where he^ will be sure of meeting all the good 
company in town. By this means she hopes to sJee 
'^ his papers interspersed with livipg characters. She 
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*' longs to see the torch of truth prodooed at an as- 
" sembly, and to admii^e the charming lustre it will 
" throw on the jewels, complexions, and behaviour^ 
^* of every dear creature there." 

It. is a rule with me to receive every of!er with the 
aame civility as it is made; and, therefore, though 
lady Backet may have had some reason to guess, that 
I seldom frequent card-tables on Sundays, I shall not 
insist upon an exception, which may to her appear of 
so Itttie force. My business has been to view, as op- 
portunity was offered, every place in which mankind 
was to be seen; but at card-tables> however brilliant, 
I have always thought my visit lost, for I could kno v 
nothing of the company, but their clothes and their 
/aces, i saw their looks clouded at the beginning of 
every game with an uniform solicitude, now and thea 
in its progress varied with a short triumph, at one time 
wrinkled with cunning, at another deadened with de- 
spondency, or by accident flushed with rage at the 
unskilful or unlucky play of a partner: From suck 
lissemblies, in whatever humour I happened to enter 
them, I was quickly forced to retire $ they were too 
trifling for me, when I was grave, and too dull, when 
I was chearf ul. 

Yet I cannot but valae myself upon this token of 
regard from a lady who is not afraid to stand before 
the torch of trUth. Let her not, however, consult 
her curiosity more than her prudence; but reflect ft 
moment on the fate .of Semele, who might have lived 
the favourite of Jupiter, if she could have been con* 
tent without his thunder. It is dangerous for mortal 
beauty, or terrestrial virtue, to be examined by too 
strong a light. The torcli of truth shews much that 
we cannot, and all that we would not see. In a face 
dimpled with smiles, it has often discovered malevo- 
lence and envy, and detected under jewels and bro- 
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cade, the frightful forms of poverty and distress. A 
fine hand of cards have changed before it into a thou- 
sand spectres of sickness, misei-y; and vexation ; and 
immense sums of money, while the winner counted 
them with transport, huve at the first glimpse of this 
unwelcome lustre vanished from- before him. If her 
ladyship therefore designs to continue her assembly, I 
would advise her to shun such dangerous experiments, 
to satisfy herself with common a- pearances, and to 
light up her apartments rather with myrtle than the 
torch of truth. 

" A MOT»i5ST young man sends his service to the 
" author of the Rambler, and will be very willing to 
*' assist him in his work, but is sadly afraid of being 
*' discouraged by having his first essay rejected, a dis- 
grace he has woefully experienced in every offer be 
had made of it to every new writer of every new 
paper; but he comforts himself by thinking, with- 
out vanity, that- this has been from a peculiar 
favour of the muses, who saved his performance 
** from being buried in trash, and reserved it to ap- 
pear with lustre in the Rambler.*' 
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T am equally a friend to modesty and enterprise ; 
and therefore shall think it an honour to correspond 
with a young man who possesses both in so eminent 
a degree. Yonth is, indeed, the time in which these 
qualities ought chiefly to be found ; modesty suits well 
with inexperience, and enterprise with health and 
vigour,' and an extensive prospect of life. One of my 
predecessors has justly observed, that, though niodesty 
has an amiable and winning appearance, it ought not 
to hinder the exertion ot the active powers, but that a 
man should shew, under his blushes, a latent resolu- 
tion. This point of perfection, nice as it is, my cor- 
respondent seems to have attained. That he is modest, 

F3 
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bis own declaration may evince ; and, I tbink> the 
kUent resolvtion may be discovered in his letter by an 
scute observer, I will advise fainij since he so well 
deserves my precepts, not to be discouraged, though 
the Rambler should prove equally envious, or -taste- 
less, with the rest of this fraternity. If his paper is 
refused, the presses of England are open, let him try 
the judgment of the publick. If, as it has sometimes 
happened in general combinations against merit, he 
cannot persuade the world to buy his works, he may 
present them to his friends ; and if his friends are 
seized with the epidemical infatuation, and cannot find 
his genius, or will not confess it, let him then refer 
his cause to posterity, and reserve his labours for a 
wiser age. 

Thus have I dispatched some of my correspondents 
in the tisual manner, with fair words, and general 
civility. But to Flirtilla, the gay Flirtilla, what shall 
I reply ? Unable as I am to fly, at her command, over 
land and seas, or to supply her, from week to week^ 
with the fashions of Paris, or the intrigues of Madrid^ 
I am yet not willing to incur her further displeasure, 
and would save my papers from her monkey on 3ny 
reasonable terms> By what propitiation, therefore, 
may I atone for my former gravity, and open, without 
trembling, the future letters of this sprightly perse- 
cutor ? To write in defence of masquerades is no easy 
task ; yet something difficult and daring may well t>e 
required, as the price of so important an approbation. 
I therefore consulted, in this great emergency, a man 
of high reputation in gay life, who having added, to 
his other accomplishments, no mean proficiency in 
the minute philosophy, after the fifth perusal of her 
letter, brc^e out with rapture into these words:— 
' And can you, Mr. Rambler, stand out against this 
f charming creature ? let her know, at least, that from 
* this moment Nigrinus devotes his life and his labours 
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' to her service. Is there any stubborn prejudice of 
' education^ that stands between thee and the most 
' amiable of mankind ? Behold^ Flirtilla, at thy feet, 
' a man grown grey in tlje study of those nobJe arts 
' by which right and wrong may be confounded ; by 

* which reason may be blinded, when we have a mind 

* to escape from her inspection ) and caprice and ap- 
' petite instated in uncontrouled command and bound- 
' less dominion ! Such a casuist may surely engage, 
' with cerjtainty of success, in vindication of anenter- 
' tainroent, which in an instant gives confidence to the 
'timorous, and kindles ardour in the cold j an enter- 

* tainroent^where the vigilance of jealousy has so often 
' been e;}uded, and \he virgin is set free from the ne- 
' cessity of languishing in silence ; where all the out- 

* works of chastity are at once demolished ^ where the 

* heart is laid open without a blush ; where bashful- 
' ness may survive virtue, and no wish is crushed 

* under the frown of modesty. Far weaker influence 
' than Flirtilla*s might gain over an advocate for such 
' amusements. It was declared by Pompey, that, if 
' the commonwealth was violated, he could stanip 
' with his foot, and raise an army out of the ground; 
' if the rights of pleasure are again invaded, let but 
^Flirtilla crack her faii, neither pens, nor swords, 
' shall be wanting at the summons; the wit and the 

* (Colonel shall march out at her command, and nei- 
' ther law nor reason shall stand before us.' 
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JVo/i Dlndymene, non adytis quatit 
JMentem sacerdotum incola Pytbius^ 

Non Liber ague, non acuta 

Sic geminant Corybantes csra^ 
*tristes ut ira, , . 

■OK. 

Yet O ! remember, nor the god of wine, 

Nor P^'th'.an Phcebus from his inmost shrine, 

Nor Dindymene,nor her priests possest, 

Cnn with their sounding cymbals shake the breaat. 

Like furious- anger. 

FRANCIS. . 

The maxim which Periander of Corinth, one of the 
seven sages of Greece, left as a memorial of his know- 
ledge and benevolence, was %oA8 ytpdrsi. Be master of 
thy anger. He considered anger as the great disturber 
of human life, the chief enemy both of publick hap- 
piness and private tranquiUity, and thought that he 
could not lay on posterity a stronger obligation to re- 
verence his memory^ than by leaving them a salutarj 
caution against this outrageous passion. 

To what latitude Periander might extend the word, 
the brevity of his precept will scarce allow us to con- 
jecture. From anger, in its full import, protracted 
into malevolence, and exerted in revenge, arise, in- 
deed, many of the evils to which the life of man is 
exposed. By anger operating upon power are pro- 
duced the subversion of cities, the desolation of coun- 
tries, the massacre of nations, and all' those dreadful 
and astonishing calamities which fill the histories of 
the world, and which could not be read at any distant 
point of time, when the passions stand neutral, and 
every motive and principle is ^eft to its natural force, = 
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without some doubt of the truth of the relation, did 
we not see the same causes still tending to the same 
^kcts, and only acting with less vigour for want of 
the same concurrent opportunities. 

But this gigantick and enornoous species of anger 
falls not properly under the animadversion Qt a. 
writer, whose chief end is the regulation of conunon 
life, and whose precepts are to recommend themselves 
by their general use. Nor is this essay intended to 
expose the tragical or fatal effects even of private ma- 
lignity. The anger which I propose now for my sub- 
ject is such as makes those who indulge it more trou« 
blesome than formidable, and ranks tliem rather with 
hornets and wasps, than with basilisks and lions. I 
have, therefore, prefixed a motto which characterises 
this passion, not so much by the mischief that it 
causes, as by the noise that it utters. 

There is in the world a certain class of mortals^ 
known, and contentedly known, by the appellation 
oi passionate men, who imagine tli^mselves entitled by 
that distinction to be provoked on every slight occa- 
sion, and to vent their rage in vehement and fierce 
vociferations, in fiurioas menaces and licentious re- 
proaches. Their rage, indeed, for the most part, 
fumes away in outcries of injury and protestations of 
vengeance, and seldom proceeds to actual violence^ 
unless a drawer or linkboy falls in their way 3 but they 
interrupt the quiet of those that happen to be within 
the reach of their clamours, obstruct the course of 
conversation, and disturb the enjoym^ent of society* 

Men of this kind are sometimes ^otVtthout under- 
standing or virtue, and are, therefore, not always 
treated with the severity which their neglect of the 
ease of all about them might justly provoke ^ they 
have obtained a kind of prescription for their foily, 
and are considered by their companions as under a 
predominant influence that leaves them not masters of 
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their conduct or language, as acting without con- 
sciousness, and rushing into mischief with a mist be- 
fore their eyes ; they are therefore pitied rather tliaii 
censured, and their sallies are passed over as the in- 
voluntary blows of a man agitated by the spasms of a' 
convulsion. 

It is surely not to be observed without indignation, 
that men may be found of minds mean enougii to be 
satisfied with this treatnaent ; wretches who are proud 
to obtain the privilege of madmen, and can, without 
shame^ and without regret, consider themselves as 
receiving hourly pardpns from their companions, and 
giving them continual opportunities of exercising 
their patience, and boasting their clemency. 

Pride is undoubtedly the original of anger f but 
pride, like every other passion, if it once breaks loose 
from reason, counteracts its own purposes. A pas- 
sionate man, upon the review of his day, will have 
very few gratificat ions to offer to his pride, when he 
has considered how his outrages were caused, why 
they were borne, and in what they are likely to end 
at last. 

Those sudden bursts of rage generally break out 
upon small occasions j for life, unhappy as it is, can- 
not supply great evils as frequently as the man of fire 
thinks it fit to be enraged ; therefore the first reflec- 
tion upon his violence must shew him that he is mean 
enough to be driven from his post by every p6tty in- 
cident, that he is the mere slave of casualty, and that 
his reason and virtue are in the power of the wind. > 

One motive there is of these loud extravagancies, 
^hich a man is careful to conceal from others, and 
does not always discover to himself. He that finds 
his knowledge narrow, and his arguments weak, and 
by const quence his suffrage not much regarded, is 
sometimes in hope of gaining that attention, by his 
clamours, which he cannot otherwise obtain, and is 
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pleased with remembering that at least he made him- 
self heard, that he had the power to interrupt those 
whom he could not confute^ and suspend the decision 
which he could not guide. 

Of this kind is the fury to which many men give 
way among their servants and domesticksj they feel 
then: own ignorance, they see their own insignificance, 
and, therefore, they endeavour, by their fury, to 
fright away contempt from before them, when they 
know it must follow them behind ; and think them- 
selves eminently njasters, when they see one folly 
tamely complied with, only lest refusal or delay 
should provoke them to a greater. 

These temptations cannpt but be owned to have 
some force. It is so little pleasing to any man to see 
himself wholly overlooked in the mass of things, that 
he may be allowed to trj' a few expedients for procur- 
ing some kind of supplemental dignity, and use some 
endeavour to add weight, by the violence of his tem- 
per, to the lightness of his other powers. But this 
has now been long practised, and found, upon the 
most exact estimate, not to produce advantages equal 
to its inconveniencies: for it appears not that a man 
can by uproar, tumult, and bluster, alter any one's 
opinion of his understanding, or gain uifiuence except 
over those whom fortune or nature have made bis de- 
pendents. He may, by a steady perseverance in his 
ferocity, fright his children and harass his servants, 
but the rest of the world will look on and laugh ; and 
he will have the comfort at last of thinking, that 
he lives only to raise contempt and hatred, emotions 
to which wisdom and virtue would be always unwill- 
ing to give occasion. He has contrived only to 
make those fear him, whom every reasonable being 
is endeavojaring to endear by kindness, and must con- 
tent himself with the pleasure of a triumph obtained 
Iby trampling on them who could not resist. P{e must 
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perceive that the apprehension which his presefic» 
eaases is not the awe of his virtue^ but the dread of 
his brutality^ and that he has given up the felicity of 
being loved^ without gaining the honour of being re* 
verenced. 

Biit this is not the only ill consequence of the fie« 
queht indulgence of this blustering passion^ which a 
fioan^ by often catling to his assistance^ will teachi ia» 
a short time, to intrude before the summons^ to rusb 
upon him with resistlesa violence^ and without oaf 
previous notice of its approach. He will find himseU 
liable to be indatped at the first touch of provocatioOjr 
and unable to retain his. resentment till he has a full 
conviction of the offence, to proportion his anger to 
the cause* or to regulate it by prudence or by duty^ 
When a man has once suffered his mind to be thug 
vitiated, he becomes one of the most hateful aad un^ 
happy beings. He can giVe no security to . luouelf 
that he shall not, at the next interview, alienate by 
•odie sudden transport his dearest friend y or break 
out, upon some slight contradiction, into such terma 
of rudeness as can never be perfectly forgotten. Who« 
ever converses with him,, lives with the suspicion and 
solicitude of a man Uial plays with a tame tiger, al^ 
ways under a necessity of watching the moment m 
which the capricious savage shall begin to growl. 

It is told by Prior, in a panegyrick on the Earl of - 
Dorset, that his serf ants used to put themselves in his 
way when he was adgry, because he was suie to re* 
oompence them for any indignities which he naadtf 
them suffer. Thh is toe round of a passionate man's 
life $ he contracts debts when he is furious, which hiir 
virtue, if he has virtue, obliges him to discharge a€ 
the return of reason. He spends his time in outrage 
and acknowledgement, injury and reparation. Or, if 
there be any who hardens himself in oppression, and 
justifies the wrppg, because he has done it, his in* 
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sensibility can make small .part of his praise, or hit 
happiness ; he only adds deliberate to hasty folly « ag- 
gravates petulance by conturnacy^ and destroys the 
only plea that he can offer for the tenderness and 
patience of mankind. 

Yet, even this degree of depravity we may be con- 
tent to pity, because it seldom wants a punishment 
equal to its guilf. Nothing is more despicable or 
more miserable than the old age of a pas&ionate man. 
When the vigour of youth fails him, and his amuse- 
, ments pall with frequent repetition, his occasional rage 
titikn by decay of strength into peevishness; that 
peevishness, for want of novelty and variety, becomes 
habitual ; the world fails ofF from around him ; and 
he is left, as Homer expresses it, (phvvQouv (plxov )tyjg, 
to devour his own heart in solitude and contempt. 
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^ '^Miserum parva stipe focilat^ ut fudihund9x 
Excrcere sates inter convivia possit, * 
— — — T« mitisy 55* acri 
Asperitate carens^ positeque per omnia fastUj 
Inter.ut aquales unus numeraris amicos, 
Obsequiumque docesy Uf amorem quaris amando, 

Lucanus ad Pisonetn. 

Unlike the ribald whose licentious jest 
Pollutes his banauet, and insults his guest; 
From wealth and grandeur easy to descend, 
. Thou joy'st to lose the master in the friend: 
We round thy board the chearful menials see, 
Gay with the smile of.bland equality; 
No social t;are the gracious lord disdains. 
Love prompts to love, and rev'rence rev'rence gains. 

To the RAMBLER. 

SIR, 

As you seem to have devoted your labours to virtue, 
I cannot forbear to inform you of one species of 
cruelty with which the life of a man of letters perhaps 
do^s not often make him acquainted ; and which> as 
it seems to produce no other advantage to those that 
practise it than a short gratification of thoughtless .va- 
nity, may become less common when it has been once 
exposed in its various forms, and its full magnitude. 
I am the daughter of a country gentleman, whose 
family is numerous, and whose estate, not at first 
sufficient to supply us with affluence, has been lately 
so much impaired by an unsuccessful law-suit, that 
all the younger children are obliged to try such means 
-as their education afibrds them, for procuring the ne- 
cessaries of life. Distress and curiosity concurred to 
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bring me to London, where I was received by a re- 
lation with the coldness which misfortune generally 
finds. A week, a long week, I lived with my cousin, 
before the most vigilant inquiry could procure us the 
least hopes of a place, in which time I was much bet- 
ter qualified ,to bear all the vexations of servitude. 
The first two days she was content to pity me, and 
only wished I had not been quite so well bred ; but 
people must comply with their circumstances. This 
leniry, however, was soon at an end ; and, for the re- 
maining pan of the week, I heard every hour of the 
pride of my family, the obstinacy of my father, and 
of people better born than myself that were common 
servants'. 

At last, on Saturday noon, She told me, with very 
visible satisfaction, tha! Mrs. Bombasitie, the great 
fiilk-mercer's lady, wanted a maid, and a fine place it 
would be, for there would be nothing to do but to 
clean ray mistress's room, get up her linen, dress the 
young ladies, wait at tea i;i the morning, take care of 
a little miss just come from nurse, and tlien sit down 
to my needle. But madam was a woman of , great 
spirit, and would not be contradicted, and therefore I 
should take care, for good places were not easily to 
be got. 

With these cautions I waited on madam Bombasine, 
of whom the first sight gave me no ravishing ideas. 
She was two yards round the waist, her voice was at 
onie loud and squeaking, and her face brought to my 
mind the picture of the full moon. Are you the youfig 
woman, says she,, that are come to offer yourself? It 
is strange when people of substance want a servant, 
how soon it is die town talk. But they know tliey 
shall have a belly-full that live with me. Not like 
people at the other end of the town, wft dine at one 
o'clock. But I never take any body without a cha- 
racter; what friends do you come of ? I then told her 
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that my father was a gejitleiDan, and that we had 
been uofortunate. — A great misfortune^ indeed, to 
come to me, and have three meals a-day ! — So your 
father was a gentleman, and you are a gentlewoman I 
suppose — such gentlewomen! — Madam, I did not 
mean to claim any exemptions, I only answered your 
inquiry. — Such gentlewomen ! people should set their 
children to good trades, and keep them off the parish. 
Pray go to the other end of the (own, there are gen* 
tlewomen, if they would pay their debts : I am sure 
we have lost enough by gentlewomen. Upon this, 
her broad face grew broader with triumph, and I was 
afraid she would have taken me for the pleasure of 
continuing her insult j but happily thte next word was. 
Pray, Mrs. Gentlewoman, troop down stairs. You 
m^y believe I obeyed her. 

I returned and met with a better reception from my 
cousin than I expected $ for while I was out, she had 
beard that Mrs. Standish, whose husband had lately 
been raised from a clerk in an office, to be coi^mis- 
eioner of the excise, had taken a fine house, and 
wanted a maid. 

To Mrs. Standish I went, and, after having waited 
«ix hours, was at last admitted to the top of the stairs, 
when she came out of her room with two of her coud- 
pany. There was a smell of punch. So^ young woman, 
you want a place, whence do you come ? Krom the 
country, inadam.-^Yes, they all come out of the 
country. And what brougbt you to town, a bastard ? 
where do you lodge } at the seven-dials ? What, you 
never heard jof the foundling-house ! Upon this, they 
all laughed so obstreperously, that 1 took the opportu- 
nity of sneaking ofi'in the tumult. 

I then heard of a place at an elderly lady's. She 
was at cares; but, in two hours, 1 was told, she 
would speak to me. She asked roe if I could keep an 
account, and ordered me to write. I wrote two lines 
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out of some book that lay by her. She wondered 
what people meant, to breed up poor girls to write at 
that rate. I suppose, Mrs. Flirt, if I was to see your 
work, it would be fine stuff! — You may walk. I 
will not have love-letters written from my house to 
every young fellow in the street. 

Two days after, I went on the same pursuit to lady 
Lofty, dressed, as I was directed, in what little orna- 
ments I had, because she had lately got a place at 
court. Upon the first sight of me, she turns to the 
woman that shewed me in. Is this the lady that wants 
a place ? Pray what place woud you have. Miss ? a 
maid of honour's place ? Servants now-ra-days I— Ma- 
dam, I heard you wanted — Wanted what — Somebody 
finer than myself! A pretty servant indeed — I should 
be afraid to sjieak to her — I suppose, Mrs. Minx, 
these fine bands cnnnot bear wetting— A servant in- 
deed ! Pray move off— I am resolved to be the head 

person in (his house. ^You are ready dress'd, the 

taverns will be open. 

I went to inquire for the next place in a clean linen 
gown, and heard the servant tell his lady, there was a 
young woman, but he saw she would not do. I was 
brought up however. Are you the trollop that has 
the impudence to come for my place ? What, you have 
hired that nasty gown, and are come to steal a better I 
Madam, 1 have another, but being obliged to walk — 
Then these are your manners, with your blushes, and 
your courtesies, to come to me in your worst gown. 
JVIadam, give me leave to wait upon you in my other. 
Wait on me, you saucy slut! Then you are sure of 
coming— I could not let such a drab come near me — 
Here, you girl, that came up with her, have you 
touched her ? If you have,* wash your hands before 
you dress me — Such iroUops ! Get you down. What, 
whimpering? Pray walk. 
I went away with tears j for my cousin had lost all 
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patience. However she told me, that having a respect 
for my relations, she was willing to keep me out of 
the street, and would let nje have another week. 

The first day of this week 1 saw two places. At 
one I was asked where I had lived ? And upon my an- 
swer, was told by the lady, that people should qualify 
themselves in ordinary places, for she should never 
have done if she was to follow girls about. At the 
other house I was a smirking hussy, and that sweet 
face I might make money of — For her part, it was a 
rule with her never to take any creature that thought 
herself handsome. 

The three next days were spent in lady BlufTs entry, 
where I waited six hours everyday for the pleasure of 
seeing the servants peep at me, and go away laugh- 
ing Madam will stretch her small shanks in the 

entry} she will know the house again. At sun-set 

' the two first days I was told, that my lady would see 
me to-morrow^ and on the thirds that her womaii 
staid. 

My week was now near its end, and I had no hopes 
of a place.' My relation, who always laid upon me 
the blame of every miscarriage, told me that 1 n^ust 
learn to humble myself, and that all great ladies had 
particular ways 5 and if I went on in that manner, she 
could not tell who would keep me; she had known 
many who had refused places, sell their clothes, and 
beg in the streets. 

Jt was to no purpose that the refusal was declared 
"by me to be never on my sidej I was reasoning 
against interest, and against stupidity ; and therefore 
I comforted myself* with the hope of succeeding bet- 
ter in my next attempt, and went to Mrs. Courtly, 
a very fine lady, who had routs at her house, a^d 
saw the best company in town. 

I had not wailed two hours before I was called up, 
and found Mr. Courtly and bis lady at pic[uetj in the 
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height of good hamour. This I looked on as a favour- 
able sign, and stood at the lower end of the room in 
expectation of the common questions. At last Mr, 
Courtly called out^ after a whisper, Stand facing the 
lights that one may see you. I changed my place, and 
blushM. They fr|?quent)y turn'd iheir eyes upon me, 
, and seem*d to discover many subjects of merriment ; 
for at every look they whispefd, and laugh*d with- 
the most violent agitations of delight. At last Mr. 
Courtly cried out. Is that colour your own, child ? 
Yes, says the lady, if she has not robb'd the kitchen 
hearth. This was so happy a conceit, that it renew*d 
the storm of ^laughter, and they tlirew down their 
cards in hopes of better sport. The lady then called 
me to her, and began with an affected gravity to in- 
quire what I could do ? But first turn about, and let 
OS see your fine shape : Well, what are you fit for, 
Mrs. Mum? You would find your tongue, I sup« 
pose, in the kitchen. No, no, says Mr. Courtly, the 
girl's a good ^irl yet^ but I am afraid a brisk young 
f^ow, with hue tags on his shoulder — Come, child, 
hold up your head ; what ? you have stole no- 
thing --*« Not yet, says the lady, but she hopes to 
steal your he^rt quickly. — Here was a laugh of happi- 
ness and triumph^ prolonged by the confusion which 
I coujd no longer repress. At last the lady recollected 
herself: Stole ? no — but if I had her, I should watch 
her J for that downcast eye— Why cannot you look 
people in the face ? Steal ! says her husband, she 
would steal nothing but, perhaps, a few ribbands be- 
fore they were left ofi^ by her lady. Sir, answered f, 
why should you, by supposing me a thief, insult one 
from whom you have received no injury ? Insult, says 
the lady; are you come here to be a servant, yofi 
fancy baggage, and talk of insulting ? What will this 
world come to, if a gentleman may not jest with a 
servant ? Well, such servants 1 pray be gone, and see 
wben you will have the honour lo be so insulted agam. 
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Servants insulted — a fine time. — Insulted { get down 
stairs, you slut, or the footman shall insult you. 

The last day of the last week was now coming, and 
my kind cousin talked of sending me down in the 
waggon to preserve me from bad courses. But in the 
morning she came^and told me that she had one trial 
more for me -, Euphemia wanted a maid, and perhaps 
I might do for her j for like me, she must fall her 
crest, being forced to lay down her chariot upon the 
loss of half her fortune by bad securities, and with her 
way of giving her money to every body that.pretended 
to want it, she could have little beforehand j therefore 
J might serve her ; for, with all her fine sense, she 
must not pretend to be nice. • 

I went immediately, and met at the door a 3'^oung 
gentlewoman, who told me she had herself been hired 
that morning, but that she was ordered to bring any 
that offered up stairs. I was accordingly introduced 
to Euphemia, who, when I came in, laid down her 
book, and told me, that she sent forme not to gratify 
an idle curiosity, but lest my disappointment might 
be made still more grating by incivility 5 that she was 
in pain to deny any thing, much more what was no 
favour J that she saw nothing in my appearance 
which did not make her wish for my company -, but 
that another, whose claims might perhaps be equal, 
had come before me. The thought of being so near 
to such a place, and missing it, brought tears into my 
eyes, and my sobs hindered me from returning mv 
acknowledgements. She rose up confused, and sup- 
posing by my concern that I was distressed, placed me 
by her, and made me tell her my story ; which when 
she had heard, she put two guineas in my hand, or- 
dering me to lodge near her, and make use of her table 
till she could provide for me. 1 am now undep her 
protection, and know not how to shew my gratitude 
better than by giving this account to the Rambleh. 

ZOSliMA. 
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Commwumqui teges tif vino tortus l^ trim 

H0«. 

And let not wine or anger wrest 
Th' intrusted secret from your breast. 

r&AKCjf, 

It U related by Ctulnttu Curtius, that the Persians 
always conceived an invincible contempt of a man 
who had violated the laws of secrecy ; for they thought, 
that, however he might be deficient in the qualities 
requbite to actual excellence^ the negative virtues at 
least were in his power, and though he perhaps could 
not speak well if he was to try, it was still easy for 
him not to speak. 

In forming this opinion of the easiness of secrecy 
they seem to have considered k as opposed, not to 
treachery, but loquacity, and to have conceived the 
man, whom they thus censored, not frighted by me- 
naces to reveal, or bribed by promises to betray, but 
incited by the mere pleasure of talking, or some other 
motive equally trifling, to lay open his heart without 
{reflection, and to let whatever he knew slip from him 
only for want of power to retain it. Whether, by 
their settled and avowed scorn of thoughtless talkers, 
the Persians were able to diffuse to any great extent 
the virtue of taciturnity, we are hindered by the dis- 
tance of those times from being able to discover, there 
being very few memoirs remaining of the court of 
Persepolis, nor any distinct accounts handed down to 
us of their office clerks, their ladies of the bed-cham- 
ber, their attorneys, their chamber-maids, or their 
footmen. 
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In these latter ages, though the /old animosity 
against a prattler is still retained, it ap{)ears wholly to 
have lost its effect upon the conduct of mankind -, 
for secrets are so seldom kept, that it may vvilh some 
reason be doubted, whether the ancients were not mis- 
taken in their tirst postulate, whether the quality of 
retention be so generally bestowed, and whether a 
secret has not some subtle volatility, but which it 
escapes imperceptibly at the smallest vent, or some 
power of fermentation, by which it expands itself so 
as to burst the heart that will not give it way. 

Those that study either the body or the mind of 
man, very often find the most specious and pleasing 
theory falling under the weight of contrary experience j 
and instead of gratifying their vanity by inferring ef- 
fects from causes, they are always reduced at last to 
conjecture causes from effects. That it is easy to be 
secret i the speculatist can demonstrate in his retreat, 
and therefore thinks himself justified in placing confi- 
dence} the man of the world kpows, that, whether 
difficult or not, it is Uncommon, and therefore finds 
himself rather inclined to search after the reason of 
this universal failure in one of the most important 
duties of society. 

The vanity of being known to be trusted with a 
secret is generally one of the chief motives to disclose 
it} for however absurd it may be thought to boast an 
honour by an act which shews that it was conferred 
without nnerit, yet most men seem rather inclined to 
confess the want of virtue than of importance, and 
more willingly shew their influence, though at the 
expence of their probity, than glide through life with 
no other pleasure than the private consciousness of 
fidelity J which, while it is preserved, must be with- 
out praise, except from the single person who tries 
and knows it. 

There are many ways of telling a secret, by which 
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a man exempts himself from the reproaclies of his 
conscience, and gratifies his pride, without suffering 
himself to believe that he impairs his virtue. He 
tells the private affairs of his patron, or his friend^ 
only to those from whom he would not conceal his 
own ; he tells them lo tho^je, who have no tempta- 
tion to betray the trust, or with a denunciation of a 
certain forfeiture of his friendship, if he discovers that 
they become publick. 

Secrets are very frequently told in the first ardour 
of kindness, or of love, for the sake of proving, by so 
important a sacrifice, sincerity or tenderness; but 
with this motive, though it be strong in itself, vanity 
concurs, since every man desires to be most esteemed 
1)y those whom he loves, or with whom he converses, 
with whom he passes his hours of pleasure, and to 
whom he retires from lousiness and from care. 
• When the discovery of secrets is utider considera- 
tion, there is always a distinction carefully to be made 
between our own and those of another j those of which 
we are fully masters as they affect only our own inte- 
rest, and tiiose which are reposited with us in trust, 
and involve the happiness or convenience of such 39 
we have no right to expose to hazard. To tell our 
own secrets is generally folly, but that folly is without 
guilt ', to communicate those with which we are in- 
trusted is always treachery, and treachery for the most 
part combined with folly. 

There have^ indeed, been some enthusi^stick and 
irrational zealots for friendship, w^ho have maintained 
and perhaps believed, that one friend has a right to 
all that is in possession of another; and that therefore 
it is a violation of kindness to exempt amy secret from 
thb boundless confidence. Accordingly a late female 
minister of state has been shameless enough to^inform 
the world, that she used, when she wanted to extract 
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any tbitifg fVom her sorereign, to remind her of Mon- 
taigne's reasoning, who has determined^ that to tell a 
siecret to a friend is no breach of fidelity, because the 
number of persons trusted is hot multij^ied^ a man 
and his friend being virtually the same. 

That such a fallacy could be imposed upon any 
human understanding, or that an anthor could hare 
advanced a position so remote from truth and reason, 
any other ways than as a declaimer, to shew to what 
exteiit he coidd stretch his imagination, and with what 
strength he could press his principle, would scarcely 
have been credible, had not this lady kindly shewn 
us how far weakness may be deluded, or ind<^enoe 
amused. But since it appears, that even this so- 
phistry has been ablie, with the help of a strong deaiie 
Id repose in quiet upon the understanding of another^ 
to mislead honest intentions, and an understanding 
not contemptible^ it may not be superfluous to re- 
mark, that those things which ace common among 
friends are only such as either possesses in bis own 
right, and can alienate or destroy without injury to 
any other person. Without this limitation, confidence 
must ran on without end, the second person may tell 
ike secret to the third, upon the same principle as he 
received it ftora the firsts and the third may hand it 
forward to a fourth, till at last it is told in the round 
of friendship to them from whom it was the first in« 
tention to conceal it. 

The confidence which Cains has of the faithfulness 
of Titius is nothing more than an opinion which him- 
self cannot know to be true, and which Claudius, who 
fir^t tells his secret to Caitis, may know to be false; 
and therek>re the trust is transferred by Caius> if ho 
reveal what has been told him, to one from whom thio 
person originally concerned would have withheld it $ 
and whatever may be the «venr^ Cains has hasarded 
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the happiness of his friend, without necessity and 
without permission, and has put that trust in the hand 
of fortune which was given only to virtue. 

All the arguments upon which a man who is telling 
the private affairs of another may ground his confidence 
of security, he must upon reflection know to be uncer- 
tain, because he finds them without effect upon him- 
self. When he is imagining tfiat Titius will be cau- 
tious from a regard to his interest, his reputation, or 
his duty, he ought to rdlect that he is himself at that 
instant acting in opposition to all these reasons, and 
revealing what interest, reputation, and duty, direct 
bini to conceal. 

Every one feels that in his own case he should con- 
fiider the man incapable of trust, who believed him- 
self at liberty to tell whatever he knew to tlie first 
whom he should conclude deserving of his confidence^ 
therefore Cains, in admitting Titius to the affairs im- 
parted only to himself, must know that he violates his 
&ith^ since he acts contrary to the intention of Clau- 
dius; to whom that faith was given. For promises of 
friendship are, like all others, useless and vain> unless 
they are made in some known sense^ adjusted and 
acknowledged by both parties. 

I am not ignorant that many questions may be 
started relating to the duty of secrecy, where the af- 
fairs are of publick concern 5 where subsequent rea- 
sons may arise to alter the appearance and nature of 
the trust ; that the manner in which the secret was 
told may change the degree of obligation ; and that the 
principles upon which a man is chosen for a confident 
may not always equally constrain him. Eut these 
scruples, if not too intricate, are of too extensive 
consideration for my present purpose^ nor are they 
such as generally occur in common life 5 and thougti 
casuistical knowledge be useful in proper hands, yet it 
ought by no means to be carelessly exposed^ sinc« 
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ttio^t will use it rather to lull than awaken their own 
consciences ; and the threads of reasoning, on which 
truth is suspended^ are frequently drawn to such sub- 
fility, that common eyes cannot perceive^ and com- 
mon sen^ib'lity cannot feel them. 

T' e whole doctrine, as well as practice of secrecy, 
is so perplexing and dangerous, that, next to him who 
is compelled to trust, I think him unhappy who n 
chosen to be trusted ; for he is often involved in scru- 
ples without the liberty of calling in the help of any 
other understa. ding ; he is frequently drawn into 
guilt, under the appearance of friendship and honesty; 
and sometimes subjected to suspicion by the treachery 
of others, who are engaged without his knowledge in 
the same schemes ; for he that has one confident has 
generally more, and when he is at last betrayed, ig 
in doubt on whom he shall fix the crime. 

The rules therefore that I shall propose concerning 
secrecy, and from which I think it not safe to deviate, 
without long and exact deliberation, are — Never to 
solicit the knowledge of a secret. Not willingly, nof 
without many limitations, to accept such confidence 
when it is offered. When a secret is once admitted, 
to consider the trust as of a very high nature, import* 
ant as society and sacred as truth, and therefore not 
to be violated for any incidental convenience, or alight 
appearance of contrary fitness. 
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Nil fuit unquaM 



II en. 

Sure such a various creaturt ne*ef was known. 

r»ANCI8« 

Among the many meonsistenoies which folly produoes^ 
or infirmity suffers in the human mind, there haft 
often been observed a manifest and sirik ng contra- 
riety between the life of an auth t and his writings | 
and Miltoo, in a letter to a learned stranger by whoaa 
tie had been visited, with great reason congratulates, 
himself upon the consciousness of being found equal 
to his own character, and having preserved, in a pri- 
vate and familiar interview, that reputation which his 
works had procured him. 

Those whom the appearance of virtue, or the evi- 
dence of genius, have tempted to a nearer knowledge 
of the writer in whose performancps they may be 
found, have indeed had frequent reason to repent their 
curiosity; the bubble that sparkled before them has 
become conamt^n water at the touch ; the phantom of 
|)erfection has vanished when they wished to press it 
to their bosom. They have lost the pleasure of imagin- 
ing how far humanity may be exalted, and, perhaps, 
felt themselves less intJined to toil up the steeps of 
virtue, when they observe those who seem best aiile 
to point the way, loitering below, as either afraid of 
the labour, or doubtful of the reward. 

It has been long the custom of the oriental mo- 
•archs to hide themselves in gardens and palaces^ 

u1 
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to avoid the conversation of mankind^ and to be known 
to their subjects only by their edicts. The same 
policy is no less necessary to him that writes^ than to 
bira that governs; for men would not more patiently 
submit to be taught, than commanded, by one 
known to have the same follies and weaknesses with 
themselves. A sudden intruder into the closet of aa 
author would, perhaps, feel equal Indignation with 
the officer, who having long solicited admission into 
the presence of Sardanapalus, saw him not consulting 
upon laws, inquiring into grievances, or modeUing 
armies, but employed in feminine amusements, and 
directing the ladies in their work. . 

It is not difficult to conceive, however, that for 
many reasons a man writes much better than he lives. 
For without entering into refined speculations, it may 
be shewn much easier to design than to perform. A 
man proposes his schemes of life in a state of abstrac- 
tion and disengagement, exempt from the enticements 
of hope, the solicitations of affection, the importuni- 
ties of appetite, or the depressions of fear, and is in 
the same state with him that teaches upon land the 
art of navigation, to whom the sea is always smooth, 
and the wind always prosperous. 
' The mathematicians are well acquainted with the 
difference between pure science, which has to do only 
with ideas, and the application of its ]aws to the use 
of life, in which they are constrained to submit to the 
imperfection of matter and the influence of accidents. 
Thus, in moral discussions, it is to be remembered 
that many impediments obstruct our practice, which 
Very easily give way to theory. The speculatist is 
only in danger of erroneous reasoning, but the man 
tnvolved in life has his own passions, and those of 
others, to encounter, and is embarrassed with a thou- 
sand inconveniencies, which confound him with variety 
of impulse, and either perplex or obstruct bis way* 



Be 18 forced to act v^ithout deliberation, and obliged 
to chasie before he can examine ; he is surprised by 
fudden akeratiom of the state of things, and changes ' 
his nteasures according to siuperficial appearances; he 
is ]ed by others, either because he is indolent, or be- 
cause he is timorous ; he is sometim^^ afraid to knoMT 
what is right, and sometioaes finds friends or enemies 
diligent to deceive him. 

We are, therefore, not to «ronder that most fail* 
amidst tumult, and snares, and danger, in the observ- 
ance of those precepts, which they lay down in soli- 
tude, safety, and tranquillity, with a mind unb assed, 
and with liberty unobstructed. It is the condition of 
our present state to see more than we can attain; the 
exactest vigilance and caution can never maintain a 
single day of unmingled innocence, much less can the 
utmost effortsof incorporated mind reach the summits ' 
pf speculative virtue. 

It is, however, necessary for the idea of perfection 
to be proposed, that we may have some object to 
which jour endeavours are to be directed ; and he that • 
Is most deficient in the duties of life, makes some 
atonement for his faults, if he warns others against 
^is own failings, and hinders, by the salubrity of hii 
admonitions, the contagion of his example. 

Nothing is more unjust, however common, than to 
charge with hypocrisy him that expresses zeal for • 
those virtues which he neglects to practise; since he 
may be sincerely convinced of the advantages of con- 
quering bis passions, without having yet obtained the 
victory, as a man may be confident of the advantages 
of a voyage, wr a journey, without liaving courage or 
Industry to undertake it, and may honestly recom- 
mend to others, those attempts which be neglects 
himself. 

The interest which the corrupt part of mankind 
teve in hardening themselves against every motive to 

h3 
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amendpienti has disposed tbem to give to these con-; 
tradictions^ when they can be produced agaiost the^ 
cause of virtue, that weight which they will not allow* 
them in any other case. They see men act in oppo« 
sition to their interest^i without suppos'ing, that they: 
do not know it j those who give way to the suddeA 
violence of passion^ and forsake th^ most iniportant 
pursuits for petty pleasures, are not supposed to havet 
changed their opinions, or to approve their pwn con- 
duct. In moral or religious questions alone they de- 
termine the seutiment? by the actions, and charge 
every man with ^ndeavopring to impose upon th^ 
world, whose writings are not confirmed by his life. 
They never consider that themselves neglect or prac^ 
tise something every day incopsisteiitiy with their own 
settled judgment, nor discover tjiat the conduct of thq 
advocates for virtue can little increase, or lessen, the 
obligations of their dictates j argument is to be inva- 
liflated only by argument, and is in itself of the same 
force, whether pr PPt it convinces him by whom it is 



proposed. 
Yet sin 



et sipce this prejudice, ho>vever unreaspnable, is 
Always likely to have some prevalence, it is the duty 
of every man to take care lest he should hinder the 
efficacy of his own instructipns. When he desires tq 
g^in the belief of others, he should shew that he be- 
lieves himself 3 and when he teaches the fitness' of 
virtue by hjs reasonings, he should, by his example, 
prove its possibility : Thus much at least may be re- 
quired of him, that he shall not ^ct worse than others 
because he writes better, nor imagine thai, by the 
merit of his geniu?> he may claim indulgence beyopd 
niortals of the lower classes, an4 be excuse^ for want 
of prudepce, or pefi^leict of virtue, 

Bacon, in his history of the winds, after having 
offered something to th^ imagination as desirable, 
Q(teQ proposes lower advantages in its jplace to th^ 
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reason as attainable. The same method may foe somet 
times pursued in moral endeavours^ which this philo- 
sopher has observed in natural inquiries : having first 
set positive and absolute excellence before us^ we 
may be pardoned though we sink down to humbler 
virtue, trying, however, to keep our point always iii 
view^ and struggling not tp lose ground^ though we 
cannot gain it. 

It is recorded of Sir Matthew Hale, that he, for a 
long time, concealed the consecration of himself to 
the stricter duties of religion, lest, by son^e flagitious 
apd shameful action, he should«bring piely into dis- 
grace. For the same reason it m^y be prudent for a 
writer, ^yho apprehends that he shall not enforce his 
own maxims b^ his domestick character, to conceal 
his name, that he may not ipjure them. 
; There are, indeed, a great number whose curiosity 
togainamore familiar knowledgeof successful writers, 
is not so much prompted by an opinion of their power 
to improve as to delight, and who expect from them 
not arguments against vice, or dissertations on temr 
p^rance or justice, but flights pf wit and sallies of 
pleasantry, or, at least, acutQ remarks, nice distinct 
ti<;fns, justness pf sentimept, and elegance of diction. 

This expectation is, indeed,' specious and probable, 
and yet, such is the fatp of all human hopes, that it is 
very often frustirated, apd those who raise admiration 
by their books, disgust by their company. A man of 
letters for tHjb most part spends in the privacies of 
study that season of life in which the manners are tq 
be softened intoe^se, and polished into elegance; and, 
when he has gained knowledge enough to be yespectec^j, 
has neglected the minuter acts by which he might have 
pleased. When he enters life, if his temper be soft 
^d tiniorous, he is diffident and bashful, from thq 
knowl^^g® of his defects 5 or if he was born with spirit 
gpd reso^^^^Q*^> he is ferocioiis and arrogant, from th« 
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jconsciottinefis of his merit : be is either dissipated hy 
^he awe of company^ and unable to recollect his read^ 
ing and arrange l>is arguments; or he is hot and dog« 
inaticalf quick 4n opposition, andtenacioiH in defence, 
disabled by his own violence^ and confused by hit 
haste to triumph. 

The graces of writing and conirereatioa are of dif- 
ferent kinds, and though he who excels in one migfa( ' 
have be^n, with opportunities and application^ equally 
successful in the otber^ yet as many please by exteai>- 
porary talk, though utterly unacquainted with the 
more accurate method, and more laboured beauties, 
"which composition requires \ so it is very possible that 
inen, wholly accqstomed to works iA study, may b# 
without that readiness of conception, and affluence of 
language^ jalways necessary to colloquial entertain-* 
ment. They may want address to watch the hints 
which conversation ofiers for the display of their par-* 
ticular attainments, or they may be so much unfur« 
nished with matter on common subjects, that discourse 
not professedly literary glides over them as hetero- 
geneous bodies, without admitting their conceptions 
to mix in the circulation. 

A transition fron? an author*s book to bis conversa«> 
tion, is too often like an entrance into a large city, 
after a distant prospect. Remotely, we see nothing ^ 
but spires of temples and turrets of palaces, and 
imagine it the residence of splendour, grandeur, an4 
magnificence \ but when we have passed the gates^ 
we find it perplexed with narrow passages, disgraced 
vifith despicable cottages^ embarrassed with obstruc* 

i^w^, apd clouds with smoket 
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JB/ quando uberior ttitiorum copia ? Quando 
Major avarhia patuit iinui f AUa quando 
Hm animes ? 

JUT. 

What age so large a crop of vices bore^ 

Or when was avarice extendeci more f • 

When were the dice with more profusion thrown ? 



DRTOEN. 



Xhere is no grievance, publick or private, of which, 
since I took upon me the office of a periodical monitor, 
I have received so many, or so earnest complaints, as 
of the predominance of play : of a fatal passion for 
cards and dice, which seems to have overturned, not 
only the ambition of excellence, but the desire of plea-- 
sure 'y to have extinguished the flames of the lover, as 
well as of the patriot ; and threatens, in its further 
progress, to destroy all distinctions, both of rank and 
sex, to crush all emulation but that of fraud, to cor- 
rupt all those classes of our people whose ancestors 
have by their virtue, their industry, or their parsi- 
mony, given them the power of living in extrava- 
gance, idleness, and vice, and to leave them without 
knowledge, but of the modish ganies, and without 
wishes, but for lucky hands. 

I have found by long experience, that there are few 
enterprises so hopeless as contests with the fashion, in 
which the opponents are not only made confident by 
their numbers and strong by their union, but are har- 
(Jened by contempt of their antagonist, whom they 
always look uppn ^s a wretgh of low nptiops, cpn? 
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tracted views, mean conversation, and narrow fortune, 
who envies the elevations which he cannot reach, who 
would gladly imbitter the happiness which his in- 
elegance or indigence deny him to partake, and who 
has no other end in his advice, than to revenge his 
own mortification by hindering those whom their birth 
and taste have set abf^ve him, from the enjoyment of 
their superiority, and bringing them down to a level 
with himself. 

Though I have never found myself much affected by 
this formidable censure, which I have incurred oftea 
enough to be acquainted with its full force, yet I shall^ 
in some measure, obviate it on this occasion » by of* 
fering very little in my own name, either of argument 
or intreaty, since those who suffer by this general 
infatuation may be supposed best able to relate its 
effects. 

SIR, 

Tmere seems to be so little knowledge \efi In th« 
world, and so little of that reflection practised, by 
which knowledge is to be gained, that I am in doubt, 
whether I shall be understood, when I complain of 
want of opportunity for thinking j or whether a con- 
demnation, which at present seems irreversible, to 
perpetual ignorance, will raise any compassion, either 
jn you or your readers: yet I will venture to lay my 
state before you, because I believe it is natural, tt> 
most minds, to take some pleasure in complaining of 
evils, of which they have no reason to be ashamed. 

I am the daughter of a man of great fortune, whose 
diffidenceof mankind, and, perhaps, the pleasure of 
continual accumulation, incline him to reside upon his' 
own estate, and to educate his children in his own 
house, where I was bred, if not with the most bril- 
liant examples of virtue before my eyes, at least re- 
mote enough from any incitements to vice^ apd w^^h 



N* i5. THE RAMBI4EB. 8d 

ing neither leisure nor books, nor the acquaintance of 
some persons of learning in the neighbourhood^ I en- 
deavoured to acquire such .knowledge as might most 
recommend me to esteem^ and thought myself able 
to support a conversation upon most of the subject* 
which my sex and condition mad«$ it proper for me to 
Understand. 

I had» besides my knovi^ledgei as my mamma and 
my maid told me, a very fine face^ and elegant shape, 
and with all these advantages had been seventeen 
months the reigning toast for twelve miles round, and 
Jiever came to the monthly assembly, but I heard the 
qld ladies that sat by wishing tha^ it might end •well, 
tod their daughters criticising my air, my features, or 
toy dress. 

You know, Mr* Rambler, that ambition is natural 
to youth, and curiosity to understanding j and there- 
fore will hear^ without wonder, that I was desirous to 
extend my victories over those who might give moro 
((mour to the conqueror; and that I fouQ4 in a coun- 
try life a continual repetition of the same pleasures, 
which was not sufficient to fill up the mind for the 
present, or raise any expectations of die future ; and 
I will confess to you, that I was impatient for a sight 
of the town, and filled my thoughts with the disco* 
veries which I should make, ^ triumphs that I 
should obtain, and the praises that I should receive. 

At last the time came. My aunt, whose husband 
has a seat in parliament, and a place at court, buried 
her only child, and sent for me to supply the loss. 
The hope that I should so far insinuate myself into 
their favour, as to obtain a considerable augmentation 
of my fortune, procured me every convenience for my 
departure, with great expedition ; and 1 could not, 
amidst all my transports, forbear some indignation to 
see with what readiness the natural guardians of my 
virtue sold me to a state which they thought more 



84 THE RAMBLEH. N* 15. 

bazardous than it really was, as soon as a new acces- 
sion of fortune glittered in their eyes. 

Three days I was upon the road, and on the fourth 
morning my heart danced at the sight of London. I 
was set down at my annt*s, and entered upon the 
scene of action* I expected now, from the age and 
experience of my aunt, some prudential lessons; but, 
after the first civilities and first tears were over, was. 
told what pity it was to have kept so fine a girl so long 
in the country ; for the people who did not begin 
young, seldom dealt their cards handsomely or played 
them tolerably. 

Young persons are commonly inclined to slight' 
the remarks and counsd^ of their elders. I smiled, 
perhaps, with too much contempt, and was upon the* 
point of telling her, that my time had not been past 
in such trivial attainments. But I soon found that 
things are to be estimated, not by the importance of 
their effects, but the frequency of their use. 

A few days after, my aunt gave me notice, that 
some company, which she had been six weeks in col-* 
lectitig, was to meet that evening, and she expected a 
finer assembly than had been seen all the winter. She 
expressed this in the jargon of a gamester, and, whea 
I asked an explication of her terms of art, wondered 
where I had lived. I had already found my aunt so 
incapable of any rational conclusion, and so ignorant 
of every thing, whether great or little, that I had lost 
all regard to her opinion, and dressed myself with 
great expectations of an opportunity to display my 
charms among rivals, whose competition would not 
dishonour me. The company came in, and after the 
cursory compliments of salutation, alike easy to the 
lowest and highest understanding, what was the re- 
sult ? The cards were broke open, the parties were 
formed, the whole night passed in a game, upon 
which the young and old were equally employed j nor 
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was I able to attract an eye, or gain an ear; but 
being compelled to pla3r without skill, I perpetually 
embarrassed my partnerj and soon perceived the con? 
tempt of the whole table gathering upon me. 

I cannot but suspect,^ Sir, that this odious fashion 
IS produced by a conspiracy of the old, the ugly, and 
the ignorant, against the young and beautiful, the 
wittj and the gay* as a contrivance to level all dis- 
tinctions of nature and of art, to confound the 
world in a chaos of folly, to take from those who 
could outshine them all the advantages of mind and 
body, to withhold youth froni its natural pleasures^ 
deprive wit of its influence, and beauty of its charms, 
to fix those hearts upon money, to wbich love has hi- 
therto been entitled, to sink life into a tedious unifor- 
mity, and to allow it no other hopes or fears, but 
those of robbing, and being robbed. 

Be pleased. Sir, to inform those of my sex, who 
have minds capable of nobler sentiments, that, if they 
will unite in vindication of their pleasures and their 
prerogatives, they may fix a time, jat which cards 
shall cease to be in fashion, or be left only to those 
who bave neithenbeauty to be loved, nor spirit to be 
feared; neither knowledge to teach, nor modesty to 
learn i and who, having passed their youth in vice, 
are justly condemned to spend their age in folly. 

I am. Sir, &d. 

Cleora. 

SIR, 

Vexation will burst my heart if I do not give, it 
vent. As you publish a paper, I insist ppon it, that 
you insert this in your next, as ever you hope for th« 
kindness and encouragement of any woman of taste, 
spirit, and virtue. I would have it published to the 
world, how deserving wives are used by imperious 
coxcombs, that henceforth no woman may marry, 
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who ha« not the patience of GrizzeU Nay^ if even 
Grizzel had been married to a gamester, her tempef 
would never have held out. A wretch that loses his 
good-humour and humanity along with his money, 
and will not allow'enough from his own extravagancies 
to support a woman of fashion in the necessary amui^e- 
ments of life! -^ Why does not he employ his wise 
head to make a figure in padtament, raise an estate^ 
md get a title? That would be fitter for the master of 
a family, than ratding a noisy dice-box ^ and then he 
tnight indulge his wife in a few slight expences and 
elegant diversions. 

What if I was unfortunate at Brag? — Should he 
not have stayed to see how luck would turn another 
time ? Instead of that, what does he do, but picks a 
quarrel, upbraids me with loss of beauty, abused 
my acquaintance, ridicules my play, and insults my 
understatlding ; says, forsooth, that women have not 
heads enough to play with any thing but dolls, and 
that they should be employed in things proportionable 
to their understanding, keep at honie^ and mind ^mily 
affairs. 

I do stay at home, Sir, and all the world knows I 

am at home every Sunday. I have had six routs this 

winter, and sent out ten packs of cards in invitations 

to private paities. As for management, I am sure he 

cannot call me extravagant, or say I do hot mind my 

family. The children are out at nurse in villages as 

cheap as any two little brats can be kept, nor have I 

ever seen them since ; so he has no trouble about them. 

The servants live at board wages. My own dinners 

come from the Thatched House; and I have never paid 

a penny for any thing I have bought since I was mar** 

ried. As for play, I do think I may, indeed, indulge 

in that, now 1 am my own mistress. Papa made me 

drudge at whist till I was tired of it; anid, far from 

wanting 91 head, Mr, Hoyle, when he had not given 
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me above forty lessons, said I was one of his best scho* 
lars. I thought then with myself, that, if once I was 
at liberty* I would leave play> and take to reading 
romanceSy^things so forbidden at our house^ and so 
railed at« that it was impossible not to fancy them 
very charming. Most fortunately, to save me from 
absolute undutifulness* just as I was married, came 
dear Brag into fashion, and ever since it has been the 
joy of my life ; so easy, so cheerful and careless, sa 
void of thought, and so genteel ! Who can help loving 
it ? Yet the perddibus thing has used me veiy ill of 
late, and to-morrow I should have changed it for 
Faro. But, oh ! this detestable to-morrow, a thing 
always expected, and never found.— —Within t^eso 
few hours must I be dragged into the country. Th© 
wretch, Sir, left me in a fit, which his threatemnga 
bad occasioned, and Unmercifully ordered a ppst- 
diaise. Stay I cannot, for nnoney I have none, and 

credit I cannot get-* But I will make the moni^ey 

play with me at piquet upon the road for all I want. 
I am almost sure to beat him, and his debts of honour 
I know he will pay. Then who can tell but 1 may 
still come back and conquer lady Parker ? Sir, you 
aeed not jntnt this last scheme, and, upon second 
thoughts, yott may.—- — 0}i distnction! the post«^ 
ehaise is at the deor. Sir, pjablish wha^ yoa wUVi 
only let it be primed wiihoot a o^kne. 
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Muliis dictndi copiu torrenf^ 



Mt sua mwtifera estfacundia^ 

JU¥» 

Some vfrho the depdis of doquence have foundi 
, In that unnavigabls stream wer^ drowa'd* 

SIR, 

I AM the modest young man whom yoa favoured with 
your advice^ in a late paper; and, as I am very far 
from suspecting that you foresaw the numberless in- 
conveniencies which I have, by following it, brought 
upon myself, I will lay my condition open before you, 
for you seem bound to extricate me from the per- 
plexities, in which your counsel, however innocent ia 
the intention, has contributed to involve me. . 

You told me, as you thought, to my comforjt, that 
a writer might easily ijnd means of introducing his 
genius to the world, for thft presses of England were 
open. This I |iave now fatally experipnced; tho 
press is, indeed, open. 



Facllis descensus Aver/ti, 



Nodes atque dies patet atrijanua DMs» 

TIRCI. 

The gates of hell are open night and day; 
Smooth the descent, and easy is the way. 

DRYDKN. 

The means of doing hurt to ourselves are always at 
-hand. I immediately sent to a printer, and contracted 
^i\h him for an impression of several thousands of m^ 



{KunpUet While il was Bt the pre«i> I was seldom 
absent fromtlie prti^tkig*faouse, and amtniaally urged 
4he workoien to liaste, hf soHdbttionf > prooiises, and 
vewardb. From tbe day all other pkiaswes were ex-^ 
divuded, by tbe delighttid employment of correcting* 
tbe sheets; and froaa the nigltt sleep was geiierallir 
faanishedy by antictpatioilS of the happiness whicQ 
every hoiur was bringing nearer. 

At kst the time ot publication ai^roacfaed^ and my 
heart beat with the raptures of an author. I was 
above ial) little precautions, and, in defiance of envy 
or of criticism, set my name npon the title, without 
aufficiently considering, that what has once passed the 
press is irrevocable, and that thoii^h theprinting*house 
may properly be compared to the infernal regions, for 
tbe facility of its entrance, and the difficulty with 
which authors return from it ', yet there is this diflferv 
«3ce, that a great genius can never return to his for- 
. mer state, by a happy draught of the waters of 
oblivion. 

I am now, Mr. R.'^xlb]er, known to be an author, 
attd am condemned, irreversibly condemned, to all 
the miseries of high reputation. The. first morning 
after publication my friends assembled about me ; I 
presented each, as is usual, with a copy of my book. 
They looked into the first pages, but were hindered, 
l^ their admiration, firom reading further. The firs^ 
pages are, indeed, very elaborate. Some passagea 
tbey particularly dweit upon, as more eminently 
beautiful than the rest ; and some delicate strokes, and 
aecrei elegancies, 1 pointed out to them, which had 
eacaped their conservation. I then begged of them to 
' forbear their compliments, and invited them, I coul4 
do no less, to dine with me at a tavern. After dinner, 
tfce book was resumed ; but their praises very oftei^ 
a^ mudi overpowered my modesty, that I was force4 
to put abpttt the g}a9s, and \uid often no meao^ of 

13 
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repressing the clamours of their admlratioQ> but by 
thundering to the drawer for another bottle. 

Next ipoming another set of aiy acquaintance con* 
gratukted me upon my performance^ with such im- 
portunity of praise^ that I was again forced to obviate 
their civilities by a treat On the third day 1 had yet 
a greater number of applauders to put to silence in the 
same manner 5 and, on the fourth, those whom I had 
entertained the first day came ^gain, having, in the 
perusal of the remaining part of the book, discovered 
so many forcible sentences and masterly touches, that 
it was impossible for me to bear the repetition of their 
commendations. I, therefore, persuaded them oncet 
more to adjourn to the tavern, and chuse some other 
subject, on which I might share in the conversation. 
But it was not in their power to withhold their atten<> 
tion from my performance, which had so entirely 
taken possession of their minds, that no intreades of 
mine could change their topick, and i was obliged to 
stifle^ with claret, that praise, which neither my mor 
desty could hinder, nor my uneasiness repress. 

The whole week was thus spent in a kind of literary 
revel, and i have now found that nothing is so expen- 
sive as great abilities, unless there is joined with them 
an insatiable eagerness of praise j for to escape from 
the pain of hearing myself exalted above the greatest 
names, dead and living, of the learned world, Nt has 
already cost me two hogsheads of port, fifteen gallons 
of arrack, ten dozen of claret, and five and forty 
bottles of champagne. 

I was resolved to stay at home no longer, and, there- 
fore, rose early and went to the coffee-house ; but 
found that I had now made myself too eminent for 
happiness, and that I was no longer to enjoy the plea- 
sure of mixing, npon equal terms, with the rest of the 
world. As soon as I enter the room , I see part of the 
company raging with envy, which they endeavour to 
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-conceal) sometimes \rith the appearance of laughteF, 
and sometimes with that of contempt; but the dis«- 
guise is such that I can discover the secret rancour of 
their hearts^ and as envy is deservedly its own punish- 
inent^ I frequently indulge royselt in tormenting thein 
with my presence. 

But though there may be some slight satisfaction 
received from the mortification of my enemies^ yet my 
benevolence will not suffer me to take any pleasure ia 
<be terrors c^my friends. I have been cautious, since 
4he appearance of my work, not to give myself more 
premeditated airs of superiority, than the most rigid 
humility might allow. It is, indeed, not impossible that 
I may sometimes have laid down my opinion, in a 
manner that shewed a consciousness of my ability to 
maintain it, or interrupted the conversation, when I 
saw its tendency, without suffering the speaker to 
waste bis time in explaining his sentiments ; and, in- 
deed, I did indulge myself for two days in a custonii of 
drumming with my fingers, when the company began 
to lose themselves in absurdities, or to encroach upon 
subjects which I knew them unqualified to discuss. 
But I generally acted with great appearance of re- 
spect, even to those whose stupidity I pitied in my 
heart. Yet, notwithstanding this exemplary mode- 
ration, so universal is the dread of uncommon powers^ 
and such the unwillingness of mankind to be made 
wiser., that 1 have now for some da>s found myself 
shunned by all my acquaintance. If I knock at a 
door, nobody is at home 5 if I enter a cofiFee-house, I 
have the box to myself. I live in |he town like a lion 
in his desert, or an eagle on his rock, too great tor 
friendship or society, and condemned to solitude> by 
unhappy elevation and dreaded ascendency. 

Nor is my character only formidable to others, but 
burthensome to myself. 1 naturally love to talk with^ 
mi much thinkipg> to scatter my merriment at raff<r 
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dom, and to relax my thoughts with ludicrcMis rer 
marks and fancifiil images 5 bat auch is now tiie Uq* 
portanoe of my opinion^ that I am afiaid to offer it, 
lest> by being established too hastily into a maxim, it 
diould be the occasion of error to half the nation; 
and such is the expectation with which I ao^ attendee)^ 
when I am going to speak, that I frequently paiMe to 
reflect whether what I am about to utter is worthy pi 
myself. 

This, Sir, is sufficiendy miserable} but there are 
atill greater calamities behind. You mast have read 
in Pope and Swift how men of parts have had their 
closets rifled, and tbeir cabinets broke open» at tlie 
^stigation of piratical booksellers, for the profit of 
their works j and it is apparent, that there are many 
prints now 8<dd in the shops, of men whom you can- 
not suspect of sitting for that purpose, and whose 
likenesses must have been certainly stolen when their 
names made their faces vendible. These considera* 
tions at flrst put me on my guard, and 1 have, indeed;^ 
found sufficient, reason for n^y caution, for I have 
discovered many people examining my countenance^ 
with a curiosity that shewed their intention to draw 
it ; 1 immediately left the house, but find the sam^ 
behaviour in another. 

Others may be persecuted, but I am haunted $ I 
have good reason to believe that eleven painters are 
now dogging me, for they know that he who can gel 
py face Srst will make bis jfortune. I often change 
.py wig, and wear my hat over my eyes, by which I 
hope somewhat to confound them; for you kpow it it 
pot fair to sell iny f^ce without admitting me to shaise 
|the profit. 

I am, however, not so much in pain for my tea 
as formy papers, which I dare neither carry with me 
nor leave behind. I have, indeed, taken some mea« 
^ures for their preservation, Imving put them in aa 
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iron chest, aod fixed a padloek upon my closet. I 
change my lodgings five times a week, and always 
remove at the dead of night. 

Thus I live, in consequence of having given too 
great proofs of a predominant genius, in the solitude 
of a hermit, with the anxiety of a miser, and the cau- 
tion of an outlaw; afratd to shew my face lest it 
should be copied j afraid to speak, lest I should injure 
my character; at d to write, lest my correspondents 
should publish my letters ; always uneasy lest my ser- 
vants should steal my papers for the sake of money, or 
my friends for that of the publick. This it is to soar 
above the rest of mankind; and this representation I 
lay before you, that I may be informed how to divesf 
myself of the laurds which are so cumbersome to the 
wearer, and descend to the enjoyment of that quiet 
from which I find a writer of th^ ^rst cl^iss so fatally 
debased* 

MISELLUS. 



Nm;. TUESDAY, may 15, 1750, 



■ ' I " Me non or acuta cerium f 
Sed more certafacit, 

i.UCAlf» 

Let those weak minds, who live in doubt and fear. 
To jugg ing pi iests for oracles reoair ; 
One certain hour of death to eacn decreed, 
My fixt, my certaip soul from doubt has freed. 

Eowe. 

It is recorded of some eastern monarch, that he kept 
an o^cer in his house, whose employment it waf 
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(to retniod bim of bis mortality^ by calling out eveiy 
morning ;at a stated boar. Remember, prince,, that tkoi$ 
shalt die. And tbe contemplation of the. frailness and 
uncertainty of oar present state appeared of so much, 
importance to Solon of Athens^ that be left tbis pre^ 
cept to future ages ; Keep thine eye fixed upon the end 
of life. 

A frequent and attentive prospect of tbat moment, 
whicb must put a period to all our scbemes, and de- 
prive us of all our acquisitions^ is indeed of tbe utmost 
e£Bcacy to tbe just and rational regulaticMi of omr 
lives ; nor would ever any tbing wicked^ or often any 
thing absurd, be undertaken or prosecuted by biiq. 
who should b^in every day with a serious reflecdoo 
itbat he is born to die. 

Tbe disturbers of our happiness^ in this world, are 
our desires, our griefs, and our fears; and to all 
these, the consideration of mortality is a certain <m4 
adequate remedy. Think, says Epictetus, frequently 
on poverty, banishment, and death, and thou wilt 
then never indulge violent desires, or give up thy heart 
to mean sentiments a^h ahmols rawemy iv^viMiarn, 
HTB dyoLv etffi^iji.ija'sis rivos. 

That tbe maxim of £pictetus is founded on just 
observation will easily be granted, when we reflect, 
how that vdiemence of eagerness after tbe common 
objects of pursuit is kindled in our minds. We repre<* 
sent to ourselves tbe pleasures of some future posses- 
sion, and suffer our thoughts to dwell attentively i^>oa 
it, till it has wholly engrossed the imagination, and 
permits us not to conceive dny happiness but its atip 
tainment, or any misery but its loss ; every other sa* 
tisfaction which the bounty of providence has scattered 
over life is neglected as inconsiderable, in comparison 
of the great object which we have placed before us, 
and is thrown from us as incumbering our activity^ o|r 
trampled under foot as standing in our way^ 



'Ererjnma has ezperienoed bow mQch of this ardoisr 
has been remitted, when a sharp or tedious sickness 
has set death before his ejes. The extensive influeDoe 
of greatness, the glitter of wealth, the praises of adr 
mirers, and the attendance of supplicants, have ap- 
peared vain and empty things, when the last hour 
seemed to be approaching; and the same a[^)earanoe 
they would always have, if the same thought was al- 
ways predominant. We should then find the absui^ 
dity of stretching out our arms incessantly to grasp 
that which we cannot keep, and wearing out our lives 
in endeavours to add new turrets to the fabrick of 
ambition, when the foundation itself is shakix^, and 
the ground on which it stands is oxmld^ng away. 

All envy is proportionate to desire ; we are unea^ 
at the attainments of another^ according as we think 
-onr own happiness would be advanced by the addition 
. of that which he withholds from us ; and therefore 
whatever depresses immoderate wishes, will, at the 
same time, set the heart free from the corrosion of 
envy, and exempt nsfrom that vice which is, above 
most otbos; tormenting to ourselves, hateful to the 
worlds and productive of mean artifices and sordid 
projects. He that considers how soon he must close 
his life, will find nothing of so much importance as to 
dose it well; and will, therefore, lode with indiiierence 
upon whateva: is useless to that purpose. Whoever 
reflects frequently upon the uncertainty of his own 
duration, will find out, that the state of others is not 
more permanent, and that what can confer nothing on 
himself very desirable, cannot so much improve the 
condition of a rival, as to make him much superior to 
those from whom he has carried the prixe, a priz« , 
too mean to deserve a very obstinate opposition. 

Even grief, that passion to which the virtuous and 
tender mind is particularly subject, will be obviated 
or alleviated by the same thou^s. It will b« ob- 
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iriated^ if all the blessings of our condition are enjoy- 
ed with a constant sense of this uncertain tenure. If 
we remember, that whatever we possess is to be in 
our hands but a very Jittle time^ and that the little^ 
which our most lively hopes can promise us, may be 
made less^ by ten thousand accidents ; we shall not 
much repine at a loss, of which we cannot estimate 
the value, but of which, though we are not able to tell 
the least amount> we know, with sufficient certainty, 
the greatest, and are convinced that the greatest is not 
much to be >regretced. 

But, if any passion has so much usurped our un- 
derstanding, as not to suffer us to enjoy advantages 
with the moderation prescribed by reason, it is not 
too late to apply thisremedy, when we find ourselves 
sinking under sorrow, and inclined to pine for that 
which is irrecoverably vanished. We may then use- 
fully revolve the uncertainty of our own condition^ 
end the folly of lamenting that from which^ if it had 
stayed a little longer, we should ourselves -have been 
taken away. 

With regard to the sharpest and most melting sor- 
row, that which arises from the loss of those whom 
we have loved with tenderness, it may be observed^ 
that friendship between mortals can be contracted on 
no other terms> than that one must some time mourn 
for the other's death : And this grief will always yield 
to the survivor one consolation proportionate to his 
affliction $ for the pain, whatever it be> that he him- 
self feels, his friend has escaped. 

Nor is tear, the mo»t overbearing and resistless of 
fill our passions, less to be temperated by this universal 
medicine of the mind. The frequent contemplation 
of death, as it shews the vanity of all human good, 
discovers likewise the lightness of all terrestrial evil, 
which certainly can last no longer than the subject 
upon which it acts -, and according to the old obser^a 
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Hon, must be shorter^ as it is more violent. The most 
cruel calamity .which misfortune ca^ produce, must^ 
by the necessity of nature^ be quickly at an end. 
The soul cannot long be held in prison^ but will fl/ 
away« and leav« a lifeless body to human maUce. 



RlJetque sui ludlbrla trunci. 



And soaring mocks the broken frame below. _ . 

The utmost that we can threaten to one another iir 
that death, which, indeed, we may precipitate, but 
cannot retard, and from which, therefore, it cannot 
become a wise man to buy a reprieve at the expenceof 
virtue, since he knows not how small a portion of 
time he can purchase^ but knows, that, whether 
short or long» it will be made less valuable by the re- 
membrance of the price at which it has been obtain- 
ed. He is sure that he destroys his happiness, but ii 
not sure that he lengthens. his life. 

The known, shortness of life, as it ought to mode^ 
rate, our passions, may likewise, with equal propriety, 
contract our designs. There is not time for the most 
forcible .genius, and most active industry, to extend 
its effects beyond a certain sphere. To project the 
conquest of the world, is the madness of mighty 
princes; to hope for excellence in every science, has 
been the folly of literary heroes: and both have found 
at last, that they have panted for aheight of erainenqe 
denied to humani^, and have lost many opportunities 
of making themselves . useful and happy, by a vaim 
ambition of obtaining; a species of honour, which the 
eternal laws of Providence have placed beyond ther 
reach of man. 

The miscarriages of the great designs of princes are 
rdcorded in the histories of the world, but are of little 
use to the bulk of mankind, who seem very little in- 
terested in admonitions against errors which theycaa« 
not commit. But the fate of learned ambition is 

VOL. XIX. K 
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proper subj^d: for every scbolar to consider; for who 
has not had oecasion to regret the dissipation of great 
abilities in a bonndless multifi^citf of pursuits, to la* 
ipent the sudden desertion of excellent designs, upon 
the offer of some other subject made inviting by its 
novelty, and to observe the inaccuracy and deficienciea 
of works left unfinished by too great an extension of 
the plan? 

It is always pleasing to observe, how much more 
our minds can conceive than our bodies can perform | 
yet it is our duty, while we continue in this compli* 
c^ed state, to regukteone part of our comp6S!ti<m by 
some regard to the other. We are not to indulge oar 
corporeal, appetites with pleasures tbat impair our in- 
tellectual vigour, nor 'gratify our .minds with schemes 
which we know our lives must fail in attempting to 
^execute. The uncertainty of our duration ought at 
once to set bounds to.our designs, and add incitements 
to our industry $ and when we find oui^i^ves indined 
either to immensity in our schemes, or sluggishness 
in our endeavours, we may either check, or animate 
.ourselves, by recollecting, with the father of physic, 
that art is Uuig, and life is short. 
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N° 18. SATURDAY, MAY 19, I75a 



JlUc ntatr* earmtibusf 
Priviznis pudier Um^rai inaocjciUf 
Nee wtata re£it virum 
CoMuxy nee mtidojidif aduliero: 

£io* gjt magna paretOum 
i^irtuitCt mtiuetu oittriut viri 
Certofadere castittu, 

BORAPE^ 

Not there the guiltless step-dame knows 
The baleful draught for orphans to compose; 

No wife high portion*d rules her spouse, 
Qr trusts her essenc'd lover's £iithl£5S vows: 

The lovers there for dow'ry claim 
The father's virtue, and the spotless fame, 

Which dares not break the nuptial tie. 

VKANCIS. 

Thbbe is ao pbservatiQQ move fr^aently made by 
such as employ theaiselves in surveying the conduct 
pf mankind^ than that marriage^ though the dictate of 
nature^ and the institution of Providence^ is yet very 
oftep the cause of misery^ and that those who enter 
into that state can seldom forbear to express their re- 
pentance^ and their envy of those whom either chance 
or caution hath witbheU from it. 

This general unhappiness has given occasion to 
many sage maxims aotpog the. serious^ and smart re-- 
marks among the gay ; ttbe moralist and the writer of 
epigrams have equally shewn their abilities upon it ; 
some have lamented^ and some have ridiculed it \ but 
as the faculty of writing has been chiefly a masculine 
endowment, the reproach of making tl^ world mise? 

K2 
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rable has been always thrown upon the women, and 
*he grave and the merry have equally thought them- 
selves at liberty to conclude either with declamatorjr 
complaints, or satirical censures, of female Tolly or 
fickleness, ambition or cruelty, extravagance or lest. 

Led by such number of examples, and incited by 
to)'^ share in the common interest, I sometimes ven- 
ture to consider this universargrievance, having en- 
ileavoured to divest my hearfof all partiality , and place 
myself as a kind of neutral being between the sexes, 
ivhose clamours, being equally vented on .both sides 
with all the vehemence of distress, all the apparent 
confidence of justice, and all the indignation of injured 
virtue, seem pntitled to equal regard. The men have, 
indeed, by their superiority of writing, been able to 
collect the evidence of many ages, and raise prejudices 
in their favour by the venerable testimonies of philo* 
sophers, historians, and poets ; but the pleas of tho 
ladies appeal to passions of more forcible operation 
than the reverence of antiquity. If they have not so 
great . names on their side, they have stronger argu- 
ments 5 it is to little purpose, that Socrates, or Euri- 
pides, are produced against the sighs ot softness and 
the tears of beauty. Ihe most trigid aiid inexorable 
judge would, at least, stand Auspended between equal 
powers, as Lucan was perplexed in the determination 
of the cause, where the deities were on one side, and 
Cato on the other. 

But I, who have long studied the severest and most 
abstracted philosophy, have now, in the cool maturity 
of life, arrived at such command over my passions, 
that I can hesar the vociferations of either sex without 
catching any of the fire from those that utter them. 
Fori have found, by Jong experijence, that a man 
will sometimes rage at his wife, when in reality his 
^misiress has pfiended him ; and a lady complain of the 
-cruelty of her husband, when she has no other euemj|r 



4baQ bad oarib. I do not suffer myiielf to be any 
longer imposed upon by oaths on one side> or fite on 
tte other 5 nor ^en the husband hastens to the tavernj 
and the lady retires to her closet, aoi I alws^s confi^ 
d^it that they are driven by their niiseries ^ since I 
have sometinies reason to believe^ that they purpose 
not so ipuch to«ooth tb^ir sprrows, as to animate tlieir 
fary. Bujt how little credit soever may be given to 
particular accusations, tl^ general accumulation of th^ 
charge shews, with too much evidence, that married 
persons are not very often advanced in felicity; and« 
therefore, it may be proper tp examine at what 
avenues so many evils have made their way into the 
world. With this purpose, I have reviewed the livef 
of my friends, who have been least successful in con- 
nubial contracts, and attentively considered by what 
motives they were incited to marry, and by what prin* 
piplea they regulated their choice. 

One of the first of my aoquaiiUancestl^at resolved 
to quit the unsettled thoughtless condition of a batche- 
ior, was Prudentius, a man of slow parts, but no): 
without knowledge or judgment in things which h^ 
had leisure to consider gradually before he determined 
them. Whenever y^e met at a tavern, it wa§ his pro« 
vince to settle the scheme of our jentertainment, con* 
tract with the cook, and infomi us when we had called 
for wine to the sum originally proposed. This grave 
Gonsiderer found, by deep meditation, that a man was 
no loser by marrying early, 0ven though he contented 
himself with a less fortune j for estimating the exact 
>irorth of annuities, he found that considering the con<- 
gtant dnninution of the value of life, with the proba? 
hie Mi of the interest of money, it was not worse tq 
}iave ten thousand pounds at the age of two an^ 
twenty years, than a much larger fortune at thirty $ 
|pr many c^portunities, says he, occur of improving 
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money, which, if a man misses; he may not afteiw 
<wards recover 

FuU of these reflections, be threw his e3res about 
bim, not in search of beauty or elegance^ dignity or 
understanding, but of a woman with ten thousand 
pounds Such a woman, in a weahhy part of the king- 
dom, it was not v^ difficult to iind ; and by artful 
management with her father, whose ambition was to 
make his daughter a gentlewoman, my friend got her, 
as he boasted to us in confidence two days after his 
marriage, for a settlement of seventy-three pounds a«> 
year less than her fortune might have claimed, and 
less than he himself would have given, if the foob 
bad been but wise enough to dejay the bargain. 

Thus at once delighted with the superiority of his 
parts, and the augmentation of his fortune, he carried 
Furia to his own house, in which he never afterwards 
enjoyed one hour of happiness. For Furia was a 
wretch ot mean intellects, violent passions^ a strong 
voice and low education, without any sense of happi- 
ness but that which consisted in eating and counting 
money. Furia was a scold. They agreed in the desire 
of wealth, but with this difference, that Prudentius 
was for growing rich by gain, Furia by parsimony. 
Prudentius would venture his money with chances 
very much in his favour : but Furia very wisely ob- 
serving, that what they had was, while they had it; 
their own, thought all trafiick too great a hazard, and 
was for putting it out at low interest, upon good secu- 
rity. Prudentius ventured, however, to insure a ship, 
at a veiy unreasonable price, but happening to lose 
his money, was so tormented with the clamours of his 
wife, that he never durst try a second experiment. 
He has now grovelled seven and forty years under 
Furia's direction, who never once mentioned him, 
fince his bad luck^ by ai\y other name thap th^t of 
fhe insurtr. 
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The next that msuried from our society was Floren- 
lius. He happened to see Zephyretta in a chariot at 
a horse-race, danced with her at night, was connrmed 
«n his first ardour, waited on her next morning, and 
jdeclared himself her lover. Floreatius had not know- 
ledge enough of the world, to distinguish between the 
Gutter of coquetry, and the sprightiiness of wit, or 
between the smile of allurement, and that of cheerfulf- 
ness. He was soon waked from his rapture by con- 
viction that his pleasure was but the pleasure of a day. 
Zephyretta had in four and twenty hours spent her 
stock of repartee, gone round the circle of her airs« 
and had nothing remaining for him but childish insi- 
pidity, or for herself, but the practice of the same ar» 
tifices upon new men. 

Melissus was a man of parts, capable of enjoying 
and of improving life. He had passed through the 
various scenes of gaiety with that indifference and pos- 
session of himself, natural to men who have something 
higher and nobler in their prospect. Retiring to 
spend the summer in a village little frequented, he 
happened to lodge in the same house with lanthe, and 
was unavoidably drawn to some acquaintance, which 
her wit and politeness soon invited him to improve. 
Having no opportunity of any other company, they 
were always together > and, as they owed their plea- 
sures to each other, they began to forget that any 
pleasure was enjoyed before their meeting. Melissusj 
fi-om being delighted with her company, quickly be- 
gan to be uneasy in her absence, and being sufficiently 
convinced of the force of her understanding, and find- 
ing, as he imagined, such a conformity of temper a^ 
4eclared them formed for each other, addressed her a^s 
a lover, after no very long courtship obtained her for 
hia wife, and [>rought her next winter to town in 
triumph. 

$\QMr began their infelicity. Melissus had only seen 
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her in one scene, where diere was noyariety of objects, 
to produce the proper .excitements to contrary desiresl 
They had both loved solitude and reflection, where 
there was nothuig but solitude and reflection to be 
loved j but when they came into publick life> lanthe 
discovered those passions, which accident rather than 
hypocrisy bad hitherto concealed. She was, indeed, 
not without the power of thinking, but was wholly 
without the exertion of that power, when either gaiety 
or splendour played on her imagination. She was 
expensive in her diversions, vehement in her passions, 
insatiate oif pleasure however dangerous to her icpu^ 
tation, and eager of applause by whomsoever it migh^ 
be given. This was the wife which Melissus the phi- 
losopher found in his retirement, and froin whom he 
expected an associate in ^is studies, and an assistant 
to his virtues. 

Prosapius, upon the death of his younger brother, 
that the family tnight not be extinct, married his 
housekeeper, and has ever since been complaining to 
his friends that mean notions are instilled into hiii 
children, that he is ashamed to sit at his own table^ 
and that his house is un^sy to him for w^nt of suit- 
able companions. 

Avaro, master of a very large estate, took a woman 
of bad reputation, recommended to him by a rich 
uncle, who made that marriage the condition oh 
which he should be his heir. Avaro now wonders tq 
perceive his own fortune, his wife's, and his uncle's,' 
insufficient to give him that happiness which is to b^ 
foundonly with a woman of virtue. ' 

I intend to treat in more papers on this important 
article of life, and sha^l, tbe^refore, make no reflection 
iipon these histories, escbpi th^t all whom I hav^ 
mentioned failed to obtain happiness, for want dfcan-^ 
sidering that marriage is the strictest tie of perpetua) 
frieodsbipi a^d there can be no friendship without 
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confidence, and no confidence without intecrrity; and 
that he mast expect to be wretched, who pays .to 
beauty, riches, or politeness, that regard which only 
virtue and piety can claiip. 



i M rir ^^^^^^^^ ' ^^^^^^^^ JQ* 
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' Dum te causUtcuMf dvm te'mo<f» rbet»rafi/tgiig 
£t non tfecrmU, Taure^ fu'd eue lehs^ 

Peieos \Sf Prianai transit, vf/ Nestoris ^etas^ 
St serum fuerat jam tihi desinere * ■■ 

Mjti^ age^ rumpe moras, quo te spectabimus usque f 
Dum quid si* duUtaSyjam poUs esse nibiL 



^^^V. 



To rhctorick now, and now <o law inclirt'd. 
If ndertain where to fix thy chant^in; mind; 
pld' Priam's age or Nestoris may be out, 
And thou, O Taurus, sttll go on in doiibr. 
Come then, how long such wav'ring shall we «ee^ 
■Thott ipayVt.cioubt on« t)iQu now can'st nqthing bQ# 

7. i.ewifl« 

It 18 never without very melancholy reflections, that 
we can observe the misconduct, or miscarriage, of 
those men, who seem by the force of understanding, 
or extent of knowledge, exempted from the.generd 
frailties of human nature, and privileged from the 
common infelicities of life. Though the world is 
crowded with scenes of calamity, we look upon the 
genera] mas^ of wretchedness with very little regard, 
and fix our ey^s upon the state of particular persons^ 
whom the eminepce of their qualities marks out from 
jib« n)ultitude ; as in /ending an account of 4 battle^ 
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we seldom reflect on the vulgar heaps of slaughter^ > 
but follow the hero with our whole attecilionj- through 
all the varieties of his fortune, without a thought of 
the thousands that are falling round him. 

With the same kind of anxious veneration I have 
for many years been making observations on the life 
of Polyphilus, a man whom all his acquaintances 
have, from his first appearance in the world, feared 
for the quickness of his discernment, and admired for 
the multiplicity of his attainments, but whose progress 
in life, and usefulness to mankind, has been hindered 
by the superfluity of his knowledge and the celerity 
of his mind. 

Polyphilus was remarkable, at the school, for«ur« 
passing all his companions, without any visible appli«- 
cation, and at the university was distinguished equally 
for his successful progress as well through the thorny 
mazes of science, as the flowery path of politer litera* 
ture, without any strict confinement to hours ofstudy^ 
or remarkable forbearance of the common amusements 
of young men,. 

When Polyphilus was at the ase in which inen 
usually chuse their profession, and prepare to enter 
into a publick character, every academical eye was 
flxed Aipon him; all were curious to inquire what this 
universal genius would fix upon for the employnient 
of his life ; and no doubt was mdde but that he would 
leave all his contemporaries behind him, and mount 
to the highest honours of that class in which he should 
inlist himself, without those delays and pauses which 
must be endured by meaner abilities. 

Polyphilus, though by no means insolent or assuni'^ 
ing, had been sufliciently encouraged, by uninterrupt- 
ed success, to place great confidence in his own parts ; 
and was not below his companions in the indulgence of 
his hopes, and expectations of the astonishment with 
which the world would be struck^ when bis first lustra 
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should break out upon it : nor coald he forbear (for 
whom does not constant flattery intoxicate?) to join 
< SQoaetimes in the mirth of his friends, at the sudden 
disappearance of those, who, having shone a while, 
and drawn the eyes of the pubiick upon their feeble 
radiance, were now doomed to fade away before him. 

It i&naturalior a man to catch advantageous notions 
of the condition which those, with whom he coa- 
verses, are atrving to attain. Folyphilus, in a ramble 
to London, fell accidentally among the physicians, 
and was so much pleased with the prospect of turning 
philosophy to profit, and so highly delighted with a 
new theory of fevers which darted into his imagina- 
tion, and which, after having considered it a few 
hours, he found himself able to maintain against all 
the advocates for the ancient system, that he resolved 
to apply himself to anatomy, botany, and chemistry, 
and to leave no part unccmquered either of the animal> 
'mineral,.or vegetable kingdoms. 

He therefore read authors, constructed systems, 
and tried experiments 3 but unhappily, as he was 
going to see a new plant in flower at Chelsea, he met, 
in o'ossing Westminster to take water, the chancel- 
lor's coach 5 he had the curiosity to follow him into the 
hall, where a remarkable cause happened to be iried, 
and found himself able to produce so many arguments, 
which the lawyers had omitted on both sides, that he 
determined to quit phpick for a profession, in which 
he found it would be so easy to excel, and which 
promised higher honours, and larger profits, without 
melancholy attendance upon misery, mean submis- 
sion to peevishness, and continual interruption of rest 
and pleasure. 

He immediately took chambers in the Tempie, 
bought a (ommon-place-book, and confined himself 
for some months to th» perusal of the statutes, year- 
books, pleadings, and reports^ he was a constant 
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hearer of the courts; and began to pi!it cdses with 
reasonable accuracy. But he soon discovered, by con- 
sidering the fortune of lawyers, that preferment was 
not to be got by acuteness, learning, and eloquence. 
He was perplexed by the absurdities of attorney s^ and 
misrepresentations made by his clients of their own 
causes, by the useless anxiety of one, and the inces- 
sant ia)portUBit7 of another; he b^an to repent of 
having devoted himself to- a study, which was so n.aiv 
row in its comprehension that it could never carry lils 
name to any other country, and thoogbt it unworthy 
of a man of parts to sell hi« life only for money. The 
barrenness of his fellow-students forced him generally 
into other company at his hours ofentertainmenti^and 
among the varieties of conversation through which his 
curiosity was daily wandering, he, by chance, mingled 
at a tavern with some intelligent officers of the army. 
A man of letters was easily dazzled wiih the gaiely c£ 
their appearance, and softened into kindaesa by the 
politeness of their address; he, therefore, caUivtiH^d 
this new acquaintance, and when he saw howjoeadiiy 
they found in every place admission and- r^gard» and 
how famHiarly they mingled with every rank and order 
of men, he began to feel his heart beat for military 
honours, and wondered how the prejudices of the uni- 
versity bliould make him so long insensible of that 
ambition, which has fired so many hearts in every 
age, and negligent of that calling, which is, above aU 
Others, universally and invariably illusCtious, and 
which gives, even to the interior appearance^ its 
professors, snllgnity and freedolBQ unknown to the resjt 
of mankind. 

1 hese favourable Impressions were made still deepor 
by his conversation with ladies, whose regard for sol- 
diers he could not observe, without wishing himself 
one of that happy fraternit^y to which the female 
world seexued toMve devoted their charms and their 
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kindness, llie love of knowledge, which was sttll 
his predominant inclination, was gratified by the re- 
cital of adventures, and accounts of foreign countries j 
and therefore he concluded that there was no way of 
life, in which all his views could so completely con- 
center as in that of a soldier. In the art of war he 
thought it not difficult .o excel, having observed his 
new friends not very much versed in the principles of 
tacticks or fortification j he therefore studied all the 
military writers both ancient and modern, and, in a 
fihort time, could tell how to have gained every re- 
fiiarkable battle that has been lost from the begins*' 
ning of the wdrld. He often shewed at table how 
Alexander should have been checked in his conquests, 
what was the fatal error at Pharsalia, how Charles of 
Sweden might have escaped his ruin Bt Pultowa, and 
^'larlborough might have been made to repent his te- 
merity at* Blenheim. 'He ientrenched armies upon 
paper so that no superiority of numbers codld fbrcd 
them, and nxxlelled in clay many impregnable for- 
tresses, on which all the present arts of attack would 
be exhausted without etFect. . 

Polyphilus, in a short time, obtained a commission j 
but before he could rub off the solemnity of a scholar, 
and gain the true airx>f military vivacity, a war was 
declared, and forces sent to the continent. Herd 
Polyphilus unhappily found that study alone would 
not make a soldier $ for being much accustomed to 
think, he let the sense of danger sink Intd his mind, 
'and felt, at the approach of any action, that terror 
which a sentence of death would have brought upon 
him. He saw that instead of conquering their fears, 
the endeavour of his gay friends was only to escape 
.them ; but his philosophy chained his mind t<> its ob- 
ject, and rather loaded him with shackles than fur- 
nished him with arms. He, however, suppressed his 
misery in silence, anS passed through the campaign 

VOL. XIX. h 
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M^ith hoDOur^ but found himself utterly unable to sup- 
port another. 

He then had recourse again to his books, and con- 
tinued to range from one study to another. As I 
usually visit him once a month, and am admitted to 
him without previous notice, I have found him, within 
this last half year, decyphering the Chinese language, 
making a farce, collecting a vocabulary of the obsolete 
terms of the English law, writing an inquiry concern- 
ing the ancient Cornthian brass, and forming a new 
scheme of the variations of the needle. 

Thus is this powerful genius, which might have ex- 
tended the sphere of any science, or benefited the 
world in any profaesion, dissipated in a boundless va- 
riety, without profit to others er himself. He makes 
sudden irruptions into the regions of knowledge, and 
gees all obstacles give way before him 5 but he never 
stays long enough to complete his conquest, to esta- 
blish laws, or bring away the spoils. 

Such is often the folly of men, whooi nature has 
enabled to obtain skill and knowledge, on terms so 
easy, that they have no sense of the value of the ac- 
quisition ; they are qualified to make such speedy 
progress in learning, that they think themselves at 
liberty to loiter in the way, and by turning aside after 
every new object, lose the race, like Atalanta, to slower 
competitors, who press diligently forward, and whose 
force is directed to a single point. 

1 have often thought those happy that have been 
fixed, from the first dawn of thought, in a determina- 
tion to some state of life, by the choice of one, whose 
authority may preclude caprice, and whose infiuence 
may prejudice them in favour of his opinion. The 
general precept of consulting the genius-is of little use^ 
unless we are told how the genius can be known. If it 
is to be discovered only by experiment, life will be Igst 
before the resolution can be fixed j if any other indica- 
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tions are to be found, they may, perhaps, be very 
earJy discerned. At least, if to miscarry in an attempt 
be a proof of having mistaken the direction of the ger 
nius, men appear not less frequently deceived with 
regard to themselves than to others j and therefore, 
no one has much reason to complain that his life was 
planned out by his friends, or to be confident that he 
should have had either more honour or happiness, by 
being abandoned to the chance of his own fancy. 

It was said of the learned bishop Sanderson, that, 
when he was preparing his lectures, he hesitated so 
much, and rejected so often, that, at the tiriae of 
reading, he was often forced to produce, not what 
was best, but what happened to be at hand. Thi^ 
will be the state of every man, who, in the choice of 
his employment, balances all the arguments on every 
side j the complication is so intricate, the motives and 
objections so numerous, there is so much play for the 
imagination, and so much remains in the power of 
others, that reason is forced at last to rest in neutra- 
lity, the decision devolves into the hands of chance, 
and after a great part of life spent in inquiries which 
can never be resolved, the rest must often pass in re- 
penting the unnecessary delay, and can be useful id 
few other purposes than to warn others against the 
same folly, and to shew, that of two states of life 
equally consistent with religion and virtue, he who 
chuses earliest chases best. 
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Ad^opulum phaleraSf ego te intus^ et in cute nwi. 

PERSIDS. 

Such pageantry be to the people shown ; 
There boast tliy horse's trappings and thy oytrn; 
I know thee to thy bottom; from within 
Thy shallow center, to thy utmost skin, 

pATDEIf.. 

Among the numerous stratagems, by which pride en- 
deavours to recommend folly to regard, there is scarcely 
one that meets with less success than affectation » or a 
perpetual disguise of the real character, by fictitioui 
appearances; whether it be, that twery man hates 
falsehood, from the natural congruity of truth to his 
faculties of reason, or that every man is jealous of the 
bonour of his understanding, and thinks his discern- 
ment consequentially called in question, whenever 
any thing is exhibited under a borrowed form. 

This aversion from all l^inds of disguise, whatever 
be its cause, is universally diffused^ and incessantly in 
action j nor is it necessary, that to exasperate detesta- 
tion, or excite contempt, any interest should be in- 
vaded, or any competition attempted ; it is sufficient 
that there is an intention to deceive, an intention 
which every heart swells to oppose, and every tongue 
IS busy to detect. 

This reflection was awakened in my mind by a very 
common practice among my correspondents, of writ- 
ing under characters which they cannot support, which 
are of no use to the explanation or enforcement of that 
"which they describe or recommend) and which, there- 
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fore, since they assume them only for the sake of dis- 
playing their abilities, I will advise them for the future 
to forbear, as laborious without advantage. 

It is almost a general ambition of those who favour 
me with their advice for the regulation of my conduct, 
or their contribution for the assistance of my under- 
standing, to affect the style and the names of ladies. 
And I cannot always withhold some expression of 
anger, like Sir Hugh in the comedy, when I happen 
to find that a woman has a beard, f must therefore 
warn the gentle Phyllis that she send me no more let- 
ters from the Horse guards j and require of Belinda, 
that she be content to resign her pretensions to female 
elegance, till she has lived three weeks without hearing 
the politicks of Batson's coffee-house. I must indulge 
myself in the liberty of observation, that there were 
some allusions in Chloris's producrion, sufficient to 
shew that Bracton and Plowden are her favourite au- 
thors; and that Euphelia has not been long enough 
at home to wear out all the traces of the phraseology, 
which she learned in the expedition to Carthagena. 

Among all my female friends, there was none who 
gave me more trouble to decypher her true character, 
than Penthesilea, whose letter lay upon my desk 
tliree days before I could fix upon the real writer. 
There was a confusion of images, and medley of bar- 
barity, v/hich held me long in suspense; till by per- 
severance I disentangled the perplexity, and found, 
that Penthesilea is tlie son of a wealthy stock-jobber, 
who spends his morning under his father s eye, in 
Change- alley, dines at a tavern in Covent-gardeu, 
passes his evening in the play iiouse, and part of the 
night at a gaming-table, and having learned the dia- 
lects of these various regions, has mingled them alj 
m a studied composition. * 

When Lee was once told by a critick, that it was 
Tery easy to write like a madiuaa^ he answered, that 
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it ivas difficult to write like a madman, but easy 
lenougb to write like a fed; and I hope to be excused 
by my kind contributors^ if, in imitation of this great 
author^ I presume to remind them, that it is much 
easier not to write like a man, than to write like a 
woman. 

I have, indeed, some ingenious well-wishers, who, 
without departing from their sex, have found very 
wonderful appellations. A very smart letter has been 
9ent me from a puny ensign, signed ^ jax Telamonius ; 
another in recOTimendation of a new treatise upon 
cards, from a gamester who calls himself Sesostris; 
and another upon the improvements of the fishery, 
from Dioclesian : but as these seem only to have picked 
up their appellations by chance, without endeavouring 
at any particular imposture, their improprieties are 
jather instances of blunder than of aifectation, and 
9re^ therefore, not equally fitted to enflame the hostile 
passions ; for it is not folly but pride, not error but 
deceit, which the world means to persecute, when it 
raises. the full cry of nature to hunt down affectation. 
The hatred, which dissimulation always draws upon 
itself, is so great, that if I did not know how much 
cunning differs from wisdom, I should wonder that 
any men have so little knowltdge of their own interest, 
as to aspire to wear a mask for life ; to try to impose 
upon the world a character, to which they {\:e\ them- 
selves void of any just claims and to hazard their 
quiet, their fame, and even their pn fit, by exposing 
themselves to the danger of that reproach^ malevo- 
lence, and neglect, which such a discovery as they 
have always to fear will certainly bring upon them. 

It might be imagined, that the pleasure of reputa- 
tion should consist in the satisfaction of having our 
opinion of our own merit confirmed by the suffrage 
of the publick } and that, to be extolled for a quality, 
which a man knows himself to want, should give him 
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no other happiness than tp be niistaken for the owner 
of an estate, over which he chances to be travelling. 
But he, who subsists upon affectation, knows nothing 
of this delicacy j like a desperate adventurer in com- 
merce, he takes up reputation upon trust, mortgages 
possessions which he never had, and enjoys, to the 
fatal hour of bankruptcy, though with a thousand 
terrors and anxieties, the unnecessary splendour of 
borrowed riches. 

Affectation is to be always distinguished from hypo- 
crisy, as l)eing the art of counterfeiting those qualities 
which we might, with innocence and safety, be known 
to want. Thas the man^ who, to carry on any fraud, 
or to conceal any crime, pretends to rigours of devo- 
tion and exactness of life, is guilty of hypocrisy j and 
his guilt is greater, as the end, for which he puts on 
the false appearance, is more pernicious. But he that, 
with an awkward address, and unpleasing counte- 
nance, boasts of the conquests made by him among 
the ladies, and counts over the thousands which he 
might have possessed if he would have submitted to 
the yoke of matrimony, is chargeable only with affec- 
tation. Hypocrisy is the necessary burthen of villany, 
affectation part of the chosen trappings of folly ^ the 
one completes a villain, the other only finishes a fop. 
Contempt is the proper punishment of affectation^ and 
detestation the just consequence of hypocrisy. 

With the hypocrite it is not at present my intention 
to expostulate, though even he might be taught the 
excellency of virtue, by the necessity of seeming to be 
virtuous ', but the man of affectation may, perhaps, be 
reclaimed, by finding how little he is likely to gain 
by perpetual constraint and incessant vigilance, and 
how much more securely he might make his way to 
esteem, by cultivating real, than displaying counter- 
feit, qualities. 

Every thing future is to be estimated by a wise pian. 
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in proportion to the probability of attaining it, and its 
value when attained; and neither of these considera- 
tions will much contribute to the encouragement of 
affectation. For, if the pinnacles of fame be, at best, 
slippery, how unsteady must his footing be who stands 
upon pinnacles without foundation ! If praise be made, 
by the inconstancy and maliciousness of those who 
must confer it, a blessing which no man can promise 
himself from the most conspicuous merit and vigorous 
industry, how faint must be the hope of gaining it, 
when the uncertainty is multiplied by the weakness of 
the pretensions ! He that pursues fame with just 
claims, trusts his happiness to the winds 5 but he that 
endeavours after it by false merit, has to fear, not only 
the violence of the storm, but the leaks of his vessel. 
Though he should happen to keep above water for a 
time; by the help of a soft breeze, and a calm sea, 
at the first gust he must inevitably founder, with this 
melancholy reflection, that, if he would have been 
content with his natural station, he might have esca[)ed 
his calamity. Allectation may possibly succeed for a 
time, and a man may, by great attention, persuade 
others, that he really has the qualities which he pre- 
sumes to boast; but the hour will come when he 
shoJd exert them, and then whatever he enjoyed in 
praise, he must suffer in reproach. 

Applause and admiration are by no means to be 
counted among the necessaries of life, and therefore 
any indirect arts to obtain th^m have very little, claim 
to pardon or compassion. There is scarcely any man 
without some valuable or improveable qualities, by 
which he might always secure himself from con- 
tempt. And perhaps exemption from ignominy is the 
most eligible reputation, as freedom from pain is, 
among some philosophers, the deflnition of happiness. 

If we therefore compare the value of the praise ob- 
tained by fictitious excellence, evep while the cheat is 
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yet undiscovered, with that kindness which every man 
may suit by his virtue, and that esteem to which most 
men may rise by common understanding steadily and 
honestly apph'ed^ we shall find that when from the 
adscititious happiness all the deductions are made by 
fear and casualty, there will remain nothing equipon- 
derant to the security of truth. The state of the pos- 
sessor of humble virtues, to the affector of great excel- 
lencies, is that of a small cottage of stone^ to the 
palace raised with ice by the empress of Russia ; it 
was for a time splendid and luminous, but the first 
sunshine melted it to nothing. 
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7 err a taluttferat her has ^ eadcmque mocenUs^ 
Nutriti 6* urtiea proxima sape rota est, ' 

oviHj 

Our bane and physick the same earth bestows, 
Anil near the noisome nettle blooms the ros6. 

Every man is prompted by the love of himself to 
imagine, that he possesses some qualities, superior, 
either in kind or in degree, to those which he sees al- 
lotted to the rest of the world ; and, whatever appa^ 
Tent disadvantages be may suffer in the comparison 
with others, he has some invisible distinctions, some 
latent reserve of excellence, which he throws into ilie 
balance, and by which he generally fancies that it is 
turned in his favour. 

The studious and speculative part of mankind al- 
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ways seem to consider their fraternity as placed in a 
stat^ of opposition to those who are engaged in the 
(umultofpublick business; ai)d have pleased them- 
selves, from age to age, with celebrating the felicity 
of their own condition, and with recounting the per* 
plexity of politicks, the dangers of greatness, the 
anxieties of ambition, and the miseries of riches. 

Among the numerous topicks of declamation, that 
their industry has discovered, on this subject, there is 
none which they press with greater efforts, or on which 
they have more copiously laid out their reason and 
their imagination, than the instability of high stations, 
and the uncertainty with which the profits and honours 
are possessed that must be acquired with so much ha- 
zard, vigilance, and labour. 

This they appear to consider as an irrefragable argu- 
ment against the choice of the statesman and the war- 
rior j and swell with confidence of victory, thus fur- 
nished by the muses with the arms which never can 
be blunted, and which no art or strength of their ad- 
versaries can elude or resist. 

It was well known by experience to the nations which 
emj loyed elephants in war, that though by the terror 
of their bulk, and the violence of their impression, 
they often threw the enemy into disorder, yet there 
was always danger in the use of them, very nearly 
equivalent to the advantage ; for if their first charge 
could be sup]K)rted, they were easily driven back upon 
their confederates j they then broke through the troops 
behind them, and made no less havock in the precipi- 
tation of their retreat, than in the fury of their onset. 
1 know not whether those, who have so vehemently 
urged the inconveniencies and danger of an active life, 
have not made use of arguments that may be retorted 
with equal force upon themselves; and whether the 
happiness of a candidate for literary fame be not sub- 
ject to the same uncertainty with that of him who go- 
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Terns provinces, commands armies, presides in the 
senate, or dictates in the cabinet. 

Thateaiinence of learning is not to be gained with- 
out labour, at least equal to that which any other kind 
of greatness can require, will be allowed by those who 
Tvish to elevate the character of a scholar ^ since thejr 
cannot but know, that every human acquisition is va- 
luable in proportion to the difficulty employed in its 
attainment. And that those, who have gained the 
esteem and veneration of the world, by their know- 
ledge or their genius, are by no means exempt from ' 
the solicitude which any other kind of dignity pro- 
duces, may be conjectured from the innumerable arti- 
fices which they make use of to degrade a superior, to 
repress a rival, or obstruct a follower j artifices so 
gross and mean, as to prove evidently how much a 
man may excel in learning, without being either more 
wise or more virtuous than those whose ignorance 
he pities or despises. 

Nothing therefore remains, by which the student 
can gratify his desire of appearing to have built his 
bappiness on a more firm basis than his antagonist, ex- 
cept the certainty with which his honours are enjoyed. 
The garlands gained by the heroes of literature must 
be gathered from summits equally ^ifBcult to climb 
with those that bear the civick or triumphal wreaths ; 
they must be worn with equal envy, and guarded with 
equal care from those hands that are always employed 
in efiforts to tear them away ^ the only remaining hope 
is, that their verdure is more lasting* and that they 
are less likely to fade by time, or less obnoxious to 
the blasts of accident. 

Even this hope will receive very little encouragement 
from the examinatbn of the history of learning, or 
observation of the fate of scholars in the present age« 
If we look back into past times, we find innumerable 
xiames of authors once iu high reputation^ read per*- 
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haps by the beautiful, quoted by the witty, an^ com- 
mented on by the grave j but of whom we now know 
only that they once existed. If we consider the dis* 
tribulion of literary fame in our own time, we shall 
find it a possesision of very uncertain tenure ; some- 
times bestowed by a sudden caprice of the publick, 
and again transferred to a new favourite, for no other 
reason than that he is new ; spmetimes refused to 
Ipng labour and eminent desert, and sometimes grant- 
ed to very slight pretensions j lost sometimes by se- 
curity and negligence, and 8om<£time8 by too diligent 
endeavours to retain it. 

A successful author is equally in danger of the di- 
minution of his fame, whether he continues or ceaseK 
to write. The regard (^the publick is not to ba kept 
but by tribute, and the remembrance of past service 
will quickly langqish unless successive performances 
frequently revive it. Yet in every new attempt there 
is new hazard, and there are few who do not, at soum 
unlucky time, injure their own characters by attempt- 
ing to enlarge them. 

- There are many possible causes of that inequality 
which we may so frequently observe in the perform- 
ances of the same man, from the influence of which 
no ability or industry is sufficiently secured, and which 
have so often sullied the splendour of genius, that th#. 
wir, as well as the conqueror, may be properly cau- 
tioned not to indulge his pride with too early triumphs> 
^ut to defer to the end of life his estimate of happiness^ 



Ultima semper 



.. Mstpectanda dies bomini, dicique beattu 
Ante cbitum nemo supremaquefunera debet* 

But no frail man, however great or high, 
Can be concluded blest before he die. 

ADDISON. 

Among the motives tbdt urge an author to under- 
takings by which his reputation is impaired, one of the 
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. most frequent must be mentioned with tenderness, 
because it 19 not to be counted among his follies, but 
bis miseries. It very ofte» happens that the worlcs of 
learning or of wit are performed at the direction of 
those by whom they are to be rewarded j the writer 
bas not always the choice of his subject, bnt is com* 
pelled to accept any task which is thrown before him, 
without much consideration of hi3 own convenience, 
and without time to prepare himself by previous 
studies. ^ 

Miscarriages of this kind are likewise frequently the 
consequence of that acquaintance with the great, which 
is generally considered as one of the chief privileges of 
literature and genius. A man who has once learned tO' 
think himself exalted by familrarity with those, whom 
nothing but their birth, or their fc^unes, or such sta- 
tions as are seldom gained by moral excellence, set 
above him, will not be long without submitting hi* 
understanding to their conduct 5 he will suffer them 
to prescribe the course of his studies, and employ- him 
ibr their own purposes either of diversion or interest. 
His desire of pleasing those whose favour he has 
weakly made necessary to himself, will "not suffer him 
always to consider how little he is qualified for the 
work imposed. Either his vanity will tempt him to 
conceal his deficiencies, or that cowardice, which al- 
ways encroaches fast upon such as spend their lives in 
tlie company of persons higher than themselves, will 
not leave him resolution to assert the liberty of choice; 
. But, though we suppose that ^a man by his fortune 
can avoid the necessity of dependence, and by his spi-» 
rit can repel the usurpations of patronage, yet he may- 
easily, by writing long, happen to write ill. There is 
a general succession of events, in which contraries are 
produced by periodical Vicissitudes j labourand care are 
rewarded with success, success produces confidence^ 
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cooEdence relaxes industry, and negligence raint 
that reputation which accuracy had raised. 

He that happens not to be lulled by praise into 
8Upineness> may be animated by it to undertakings 
above his strength^ or incited to fancy himself alike 
qualified for every kind of composition, and able to 
comply with the publick taste through all its variations. 
By some opinion like this, many men have been en- 
gaged at an advanced age^ in attempts which they 
had not time to complete, and after a few weak ef- 
forts sunk into the grave with vexation to see the ris- 
ing generation gain ground upon them. From these 
feilures the highest genius is not exempt; that judg- 
ment which appears so penetrating, when it is em- 
ployed upon the works of others, very often feiU 
where interest or passion can exert their power. We 
are blinded in examining our own labours by innu- 
merable prejudices. Our juvenile compositions please 
us, because they bring to our minds the remembrance 
of youth ; our later performances we are ready to 
esteem, because we are unwilling to think that we 
have made no' improvement ; what flows easily from 
the pen charms us, because we read with pleasure 
that which flatters our opinion of our own powers ;. 
what was composed with great struggles of the mind 
we do not easily rqect, because we cannot bear that 
80 mucli labour should be fruitless. But the reader 
has none of these prepossessions, and wonders that the 
author is so unlike himself, without considering that 
the same soil will^ with different culture, afford dif- 
ferent products* 
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■ ' Ego nee studium sine divite venti 

ifec rude quid prosit video ingeniuniy afierius ste 

Altera poscit opem r«, t5* conjurat amiee* 

Without a genius learning soa is in vain; 
And without learning genius sinks again; 
Their force united crowns the sprightly reign. 

ELPHINSTO!f. 

Wit and T/EARmNG were the children of Apollo, by 
different mothers 5 Wit was the offspring of Eu- 
PliROSYNE, and resembled her in cheerfulness and 
vivacity; LEARNING was born of Sophia, and rev 
tained her seriousness and caution* As their mothers 
were rivals, they were bred up by them from their 
birth in habitua^l opposition, and all means were so in- 
cessantly employed to impress upon them a hatred and 
contempt of each 6ther, that though Apollo, who fore- 
saw the ill effects of their discord^ endeavoured to 
soften them, by dividing his regard equally between 
them, yet his impartiality and kindness were without 
effect; the maternal animosity was deeply rooted, 
having been intermingled with their first ideas, and 
was confirmed every hour, as fresh opportunities oc- 
curred of exerting it. No sooner were they of age to 
be received into the apartments of the other celestials, 
than Wit began to entertain Venus at her toilet, by 
aping the solemnity of Learning, and Learning 
to divert Minerva at her loom, by exposing the blun- 
ders and ignorance of Wit. 

Thus they grew up, with malice perpetually in- 
treasing, by the encouragement which each received 
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fcom those whom their mothers had persuaded to |}a« 
tronise and support them^ and longed to be admitted 
to the table of Jupiter, not so much for the hope of 
gaining honour, as of excluding a rival from all pre- 
tensions to regard, and of putting an everlasting stop 
to the progress of that influence which either believed 
the other to have obtained by mean arts and false ap- 
pearances. 

At last the day came/ when they were both, witli 
<hc usual solemnities, received into the class of supe- 
rior deities, and allowed to take nectar from the hand 
^ Hebe. But from that hour Concord lost her au-^ 
thority at the table of Jupiter. The rivals, animated 
by their new dignity, and incited by the alternate ap- 

Elauses of the associate powers, harassed each other 
y incessant contests, with such a regular vicissitude 
•of victory, that neither was depressed . 

It was observable, thati at the beginning of every 
debate^ the advantage was on the side of Wit } and 
that, at the first sallies, the whole assembly sparkled, 
^according to Homer's expression, with unextinguish- 
able merriment. But Learning would reserve her 
strength till the burst of applause was over, and the 
languor, with which the violence of joy is always sue- 
ceeded> began to promise more calm and patient at^- 
tention. She then attempted her defence, and, by 
comi^aring one part of her antagonist's objections with 
another, commonly made him confute himself ; or by 
•hewing how small a part of the question he had 
taken into hi« view, pioved that his opinion could 
haye no weight. The audience began gradually to 
lay aside their prepossessions, and rose, at last, with 
great 'Veneration for LBARNiNa> but with greater 
kindness for Wit. . 

Their conduct was, whenever they desired to re- 
comn .nd themselves to distinction, entirely opposite* 
Wit was daring and adventurous. Learning cau- 
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ttons and deliberate. Wit thought nothing reproach- 
fal but dulness j Leabnino was afraid of no impu- 
tation but that of error. Wit answered before he 
understood, lest his quickness of apprehension should 
be questioned j Learni ng paused, where there was 
no difficulty, lest any insidious sophism should lie un« 
discovered. Wit perplexed every debate by rapidity 
and confusion; Learning tired the hearers with 
endless distinctions, and prolonged the dispute with- 
out advantage, by proving that which never was de- 
nied. Wit, in hopes of shining, would venture to 
lirodace what he had not considered, and often suc- 
ceeded beyond his own expectation, by following the 
train of a lucky thought; Learning would reject 
every new notion, for fear of being intangled in con- 
hequences which she could not foresee, and was often 
hindered, by her caution, from pressing her advan- 
tages, and subduing her opponent. 

Both had prejudices, which in some degree hin- 
dered their progress towards perfection, and left them 
open to attacks. Novelty was the darling of Wit, 
and antiquity of Learning. To Wit, all thatwas 
new was specious ; to Learning, whatever was an- 
cient was venerable. Wit however seldom failed to 
divert those whom he could not convince, and to con- 
vince was not often his ambition; Learning always 
supported her opinion with so many collateral truths, 
Ibat, when the cause was decided against heo her ar- 
guments were remembered with admiration. 

Nothing was more common, on either side, than to 
<^iit their proper characters, and to hope for a com- 
plete conquest by the use of the weapons whrch had 
been employed against them. Wit would sometimes 
labour a syllogism^ and Learning distort her fea»- 
lores with a jest ; but they always suffered by the ejt- 
|«^ruiient, auil betrayed themselves to confutatioo or 

M 3 



156 THE RAMBLER. N**22. 

contempt. The seriousness of WiT was without 
dignity, and the meiTiment of Learning without 
vivacity. 

Their contests, by long continuance, grew at last 
important, and the divinities broke into parties. Wit 
was taken into protection of the laughter-loving Ve- 
nus, had a retinue allowed him of Smiles and J ests» 
and was often permitted to dance among the Graces. 
Learning still continued the favourite of Minerva, 
and seldom went out of her palace, without a train 
of the severer virtues. Chastity, Temperance, 
Fortitude, and Labour. Wit, cohabiting with 
Malice, had a son named Satyr, who followed 
him, carrying a quiver filled with poisoned arrows, 
which, where they once drew blood, could by no skill 
ever be extracted. These arrows he frequently shot 
at Learning, when she was most earnestly or use- 
fully employed, engaged in abstruse inquiries, or giv*- 
ing instructions to her followers. Minerva, therefore, 
deputed CaiTinsM to her aid, who generally broke 
the point of Satyr's arrows, turned them aside, or 
retorted them on himself. 

Jupiter was at last angry that the peace of the hea- 
venly regions should be in perpetual danger of viola* 
tion, and resolved to dismiss these troublesome anta- 
gonists to the lower world. Hither therefore they 
came, and carried on their ancient quarrel among 
mortals, nor was either long without zealous votaries. 
Wit, by his gaiety, captivated the young ; and 
Learning, by her authority, influenced the old. 
Their power quickly appeared by very eminent ef* 
fects, theatres were built for the reception of Wit, 
and colleges endowed for the residence of Learn- 
ing. £ach party endeavoured to outvie the other in 
cost and magnificence, and to propagate an opinion, 
that it was necessary, from the first entrance into 
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life, to enlist in one of the factions ; and that none 
coald hope for the regard of either divinity, who had 
once entered the temple of the rival power. 

There were indeed a dass of mortals, by whom 
Wit and Learning were equally disregarded: 
these were the devotees of Plutus, the god of riches ; 
among these it seldom happened that the gaiety of 
Wit could raise a smile> or the eloquence of Lf. arn- 
ING procure attention. In revenge of this con- 
tempt they agreed to incite their followers against 
them; but the forces that were sent on those expe- 
ditions frequently betrayed their trust : and, in con- 
tempt of the orders which they had received, flattered 
the rich in publick while they scorned them in their 
hearts j and when, by this treachery, they had ob- 
tained the favour of Plutus, affected to look with an 
air of superiority on those who still remained in the 
service of Wit atnd Learning. 

Disgusted with these desertions, the two rivals, at 
the same time, petitioned Jupiter for re-admission to 
their nfetive habitations, Jupiter thundered, on the 
right hand, and they prepared to obey the happy 
suranoons. Wit readily spread his wings and soared 
aloft, but not being able to see far, was bewildered in 
the pathless immensity of the ethereal spaces. Lk A if N- 
ING, who knew the way, shook her pinions ; but for 
want of natural vigour could only take short flights : 
so, after many efforts, they both sunk again to the 
ground, and learned, from their mutual distress, the 
necessity of union. 'Ihey therefore joined their 
hands> and renewed their flight : Learning Wag 
borne up by the vigour of Wit, and Wit guided by 
the perspicacity of Learning. They soon reached the 
dwellings of Jupiter, and were so endeared to each 
other, that they lived afterwards in perpetual conicord. 
Wit persuaded Learning- to converse with the 
Graces, and Lear n i ng engaged Wit in the service 
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of the Virtues. They were now the favourites of 
all (he powers of heaven, and gladdened every ban- 
quet by their presence. They soon after nnarried, at 
the command of Jupiter, and had a numerous pro- 
geny of Ahts and Sciences. 
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Tret m'thi con%)ivdt propi ditsentire ^identur; 
Ftscentur vario multum diversa palat9, 

HOK. 

Three guests I have, dissenting at my feast, 
Requiring each to gratify his taste 
With ditterent food. 



VAANciih 



That every man should regulate his actions by hit 
own conscience; without any regard to the opinions 
of the rest of the world, is one of the first precepts of 
moral prudence ; justified not only by the suffrage of 
reason, which declares that none of the gifts of Hea- 
ven are to lie useless, but by the voice likewise of ex- 
perience, which will soon inform us that, if we make 
the praise or blame of others the rule of our conduct, 
we shall be distracted by a boundless variety o^ irre- 
concileable judgments, beheld in perpetual suspense 
between contrary impulses, and consult for ever 
without determination. 

I know not whether, for the same reason, it is not 
necessary for an author to place some confidence in 
his own skUl, and to satisfy himself iu the knowledge 
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that be lias not deviated from the established lawi of 
composition^ without submitting his works to fre- 
quent examinations before he gives them to the pub- 
lick, or endeavouring to secure success by a solicit- 
ous conformity to advice and criticisnt. 
- It is, indeed, quickly discoverable, that consulta* 
tion and coD)pliance can conduce little to the perfec- 
tion of any literary performance ^ for whoever is so 
doubtful of his own abilities as to encourage the re- 
marks of others, will find himself every day embar- 
rassed with new difficulties, and will harass his mind, 
in vain, with the hopeless labour of uniting beteroge* 
neons ideas, digesting independent hints, and collect- 
ing into one point the several rays of borrowed lights 
emitted often with contrary directions. 
' Of all authors, those who retail their labours in 
periodical sheets would be most unhappy, if they 
were much to regard the censures or the admonitions 
of their readers : for,' as their works are not sent into 
the world at once, but by small parts in gradual suc- 
cession, it is always imagined, by those who think 
themselves qualified to give instructions, that they 
may yet redeem their former failings by hearkening 
to better judges, and supply the deficiencies of their 
plan, by the help of tbe criticisms which are so li- 
berally afforded. 

I have had occasion to bbserve, sometimes with 
vexation, and sometimes with merriment, the differ- 
ent temper with which the same man reads a printed 
and manuscript performance. When a book is once 
in the hands of the publick, it is considered as perma- 
nent and unalterable ; and the reader, if he be free 
from personal prejodices, takes it up with no other 
intention than of pleasing or instructing himself 5 he 
accommodates his mind to the author's design ^ and, 
having no interest in refusing the amusement that ift 
ofEtTtd him> never int^rupts his own tranquillity by 
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Studied cavils, or destroys his satisfaction in that which 
is already well, by an anxious inquiry how it might 
be better; but is often contented wldiout pleasure^ 
and pleased without perfection. 

But if the same man be called to consider the merit 
of a production yet unpublished, he brings an imagi- 
nation heated with objections to passages^ which he 
has yet never heard : he invokes all the powers of 
criticism, and stores his memory with Taste and 
Grace, Purity and Delicacy, Manners and Unities^ 
sounds which, having been once uttered by those that 
understood them, have been since re-echoed without 
meaning, and kept up to ttie disturbance of the worlds 
by a c()nstant repercussion from-one coxcomb to an- 
other. He considers himself as obliged to shew> by 
8ome proof of his abilities, that he is not consulted to 
no purpose, and therefore watches every opening for 
objection, and looks round for every opportunity to 
piX)pose some specious alteration. Such opportunities 
a very small degree of sagacity will enable him to 
find; for, in every work of imagination, the disposi- 
tion of parts, the insertion of incidents, and use of de- 
corations, may be varied a thousand ways with equal 
propriety; and as in things nearly equal, that will al- 
ways seem best to every inan which he himself pro- 
duces, the critick, whose business is only to propose* 
vithout the care of execution, can never want the sa- 
tisfaction of believing that he has suggested very im- 
portant improvements, nor the power of inforcing his 
advice by arguments, which as they appear convincing 
to himself, either his kindi>ess or his vanity will press 
obstinately and importunately > without suspicion that 
be may possibly judge too hastV.y in favour of his 
own advice, or inquiry whether the advantage oiii^ 
hew scheme be proportionate to the labour. 

it is observed, by the younger Pliny, that an orator 
ought OQt so much to select the strongest argumeoU 
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which his cau^e admits, as to employ a]l which hi^ 
Imagination can afford } for, in pleading, those rea- 
sons are of roost value, which will most ailect the 
judges; and the judges, says he, will foe always most 
touched with that v\ hich they had before conceived. 
Every man who is called to give his opinion of a per- 
ibrmance, decides upon the same principle | he jfirst 
«ufiers himself to form expectations, and then is angry 
at his disappointment. He lets his imagination ro\e 
at large, and wonders that another, equally uncon^ 
fined in the boundless ocean of possibility, takes a 
different course. 

But, though the rule of Pliny be judiciously laid 
down, it is not applicable to the writers cause, be- 
cause there always lies an appeal from domestick cri- 
ticism to a higher judicature, and the publick, which 
•is never corrupted, nor often deceived, is to pass the 
last sentence upon literary claims. 

Of the great force of preconceived opinions I had 
many proofs, when 1 first entered upon this weekly 
labour. My readers having, from the performances of 
niy predecessors, established an idea of unconnected 
essays, to which they believed all future authors under 
a necessity of conforming, were impatient of the least 
deviation from their system, and numerous remon- 
strances were accordingly made by each, as he found 
liis favourite subject omitted or delayed. Some were 
sngry that the Rambler did not, like the Specta- 
tor, introduce hin>self' to the acquaintance of the 
"publick, by an account of his own birth and studies, 
sn enumeration of his adventures, and a description of 
liis physiognomy. Others soon began to remark that 
he was a solemn, serious, dictatorial writer, without 
«prightliness or gaiety, and called out with vehemence 
for mirth and humour. Another admonished him to 
have a special eye upon the various clubs of this great 
.•city, and informed him that tnuch of the Spectator*! 
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vivacity was laid oat upon such assemblies. He has 
been censured for not imitating the politeness of hit 
predecessors, having hitherto neglected to. take the 
ladies linder his protection, and give them rules for 
the just opposition of colours, and the proper dimen- 
sions of ruffles and pinners. He has been required bj 
one to fiK a particular censure upoQ those matrons 
who play at cards with spectacles -, and another is 
very much offended whenever he meets with a spe- 
culation, in which naked precepts are comprised, 
without the illustration of eiiiamples and characters. 

I makenot the least question that all these raoni* 
tors intend the promotion of my design, and tiie in- 
struction pf my readers; but they do not know, or do 
not reflect, that an author has a rule of choice pecu- 
liar to himself; and selects those subjects which he 
is best qualified to treat, by the course of his studies, 
or the accidents of his life 5 that some topicks of 
amusement have been already treated wiih too. much 
success to invite a competition; and tliat he who en- 
deavours to gain many readers must try various arts of 
invitation, essay every avenue of pleasure, and make 
frequent changes in his methods of approach. 

I cannot but consider myself, amidst this tumult of 
criticism, ^s a ship in a poetical tempest, impelled at 
the same time by opposite winds, and dashed by the 
weaves from every quarter, but held upright by tho 
contrariety of the assailants, and secured* in some 
measure, by multiplicity of distress. Had the opinion 
of my censurers been unanimous, it might perhaps 
have overset my resolution; but since I find them at 
variance with each other, I can, without scruple, ne- 
glect them, and endeavour to gai^i the favour of the 
publick by following the direction of my own reason, 
;ind indulging the sallies of my own imagination. 
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Nemo in use ientat deseendere, 

PC11SIU9. 

None, none descendsinto himself. 

DRYDEN. 



Among the precepts, or aphorisms, admitted by ge- 
neral consent, and inculcated by frequent repetition, 
there is none more famous among the master* of an- 
cient wisdom, than that compendious lesson, Tvvt)^i 
ceaylov. Be acquainted with thyself; ascribed by some 
to an oracle, and by others to Chilo of Lacedemon. 

This is, indeed, a dictate, which, in the whole ex- 
tent of its meaning, may be said to comprise ail the 
speculation requisite to a moral agent For what 
more can be necessary to the regulation of life, than 
the knowledge of our original, our end, our duties, 
and our relation to other beings ? 

It is however very improbable that the first author, 
whoever he was, intended to be understood in this un- 
limited and complicated sense ; for of the inquiries, 
which in so large an acceptation it would seem to re- 
commend, some are too extensive for the powers of 
man, and some require light from above, which was 
not yet indulged to the heathen world. 
: We nfiight have^iad more satisfaction concerning the 
original import of this celebrated sentence^ if history 
had informed us, whether it was uttered as a general 
instruction to mankind, or as a particular caution to 
ii$mie private inquirer j whether \X was applied to 9om^ 
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single occasion^ or laid down as the universiil rule of 
life. 

There will occur, upon the slightest consideration, 
many possible circunostances, in which this monition 
might very properly be inforced j for every error in hu- 
man conduct must arise from ignorance in ourselves, 
either perpetual or temporary ; and happen either be- 
cause we do not know what is best and fittest, or be- 
cause our knowledge is at the time of action not pre- 
sent to the mind. 

When a man employs himself upon remote and un- 
necessary subjects, and wastes his life upon questions 
which cannot be resolved, and of which the solution 
would conduce very little to the advancement of hap- 
piness j when he lavishes his hours in calculating the 
weight of the terraqueous globe, or in adjusting suc- 
cessive systems of worlds beyond the reach of the tele- 
scope^ he may be very properly recalled from his ex- 
cursions by this precept, and reminded,' that there is a 
nearer being with which it is his duty to be more ac- 
quainted ', and from which his attention has hitherto 
been withheld by studies, to which he has no other 
motive than vanity or curiosity. 

The great praise of Socrates is, that he drew the 
wits of Greece, by his instruction and example, from 
the vain pursuit of natural philosophy to moral in- 
quiries, and turned tlieir thoughts from stars and tides, 
and matter and motion, upon the various modes of 
virtue and relations of life. All his lectures were but 
commentaries upon this saying 5 if we suppose the 
knowledge of ourselves rt^commended by Chilo, in 
opposition to other inquiries less suitable to the sta^e 
of man. 

The great fault of men of learning is still, that they 

.offend against this rvile^.and appear willing to study 

any thing rather than themselves; for which reason 

they ftre often despised b!y.t||i9»e« with wbom they 
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imagine themselves above comparison 5 despised, as 
useless to common purposes, as unable to conduct the 
most trivial afiairs, and unqualified to perform those 
offices by which the concatenation of society b pre- 
served, and mutual tenderness excited and maintained. 

Gelidus is a man of great penetration, and deep re- 
searches. Having a mind naturaUy formed for the 
abstruser sciences, he can comprehend intricate com- 
binations without confusion, and being of a temper 
naturally cool and equal, he is seldom interrupted by 
his passions in the pursuit of the longest chain of un- 
expected consequences. He has, therefore, a long 
time indulged hopes, that the solutioti of some pro- 
blems, by which the professors of science have been 
hithertobaffled, is reserved for his genius and industry. 
He spends his time in the highest room of his house, 
into which none of his family are suffered to enter; 
and when he comes down to his dinner, or his rest, he 
walks about like a stranger that is there only for a day, 
without any tokens of regard or tenderness. He has 
totally divested himself of ail human sensations: he 
has neither eye for beauty, nor ear for complaint 5 he 
neither rejoices at the good fortune cf his nearest 
friend, nor mourns for any publick or private calamity. 
Having once received a letter, and given ft to his 
servant to read, he was informed, that it was written 
by his brother, who, being shipwrecked, had swum 
naked to land, and was destitute of necessaries in a fo- 
reign country. Naked and destitute ! says Gelidus ; 
reach down the last volume of meteorological obser- 
vations, (extract an exact account of the wind, and 
note it carefully in the diary of the weather. 

The family of Gelidus once broke into his study, to 
shew him that a town at a small distance was on fire, 
and in a few moments a servant came to tell him, 
that the flame had caught so many houses on botli 
sideSj that the inhabitants were confounded, and began 
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to think of rather escaping with their lives^ than 
saving their dwellings. What you tell nie, says 
Gelidus, is very probable, for fire naturally acts in a 
circle. 

Thus lives this great philosopher, insensible to every 
spectacle of distress, and unmoved by the loudest call 
of social nature, for want of considering that men are 
designed for the succour and comfort of each other > 
that though there are hours which may be laudably 
spent.upon knowledge not immediately useful, yet the 
first attention is due to practical virtue 3 and that he 
may be justly driven out from the commerce of man- 
kind, who has so far abstracted himself from the 
species, as to partake neither of the joys nor griefs of 
others, but neglects the endearments of his wife^ and 
the caresses of his children, to count the drops of 
rain, note the changes of the wind, and calculate the 
eclipses of the moons of Jupiter. 

I shall reserve to some future paper the religious 
and important meaning of this epitome of wisdom> 
and only remark, that i( xnay be applied to the gay and 
light, as well as to the grave and solemn parts of life 3 
and that not only the philosopher may forteit his pre- 
tences to- ;-eal learning, but the wit and the beauty 
may miscarry in their schemes, by the want of this 
universal requisite^ the knowledge of themselves. 

It is surely for no other reason, that we see such 
numbers resolutely struggling against nature, and 
contending for that which they never can attain, en- 
deavouring to unite contradictions, and determined to 
excel in characters inconsistent with each other 3 that 
stock-jobbers atfect dr^ss, gaiety, and elegance, and 
matheinaticians labour to be wits 5 that the soldier 
teaz^es his acquaintance with questions in theology, and 
the aoademick hopes to divert the ladies by a recital of 
his gallantries. I'hat absurdity of pride could proceed 
only from ignorancp of themselvej*, by which Garth 
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attempted criticism^ and Congreve waved his title to 
dramatick reputation, and desired to be considered 
on]y as a gentleman. 

Euphues, with great parts, and extensive know- 
ledge, has a clouded aspect and ungracious form j yet 
it has been his ambition, from his first entrance into 
life, to distinguish himself by particularities • in his 
dress, -to outvie beaus in embroidery, to impoit new 
trimmings, and to be foremost in the fashion. Ku- 
phues has turned on his exterior appearance, that at- 
tention, which would always have produced esteem 
had it been fixed upon his mind ,• and though his vir- 
tues and abilities have preserved him from the con- 
tempt which he has so diligently solicited, he has, at 
least, raised one impediment to his reputation 5 since 
all can judge of his dress, but few of his understanding, 
and many who discern that he is a fop, are unwilling 
to believe that he can be wise. 

There is one instance in which the ladies are par- 
ticularly unwilling to observe the rule of Chilo. They 
are desirous to hide from themselves the advances of 
age, and endeavour too frequently to supply the 
sprightliness and bloom of youth by artificial beauty 
and forced vivacity. They hope to inflame the heart 
by glances which have lost their fire, or meltnt by 
languor which is no longer delicate j they ^ay over 
the airs which pleased at a time when they were ex- 
pected only to please, and forget that airs in time 
ought to give place to virtues. They continue to 
trifle, because they could once trifle agreeably, till 
those who shared their early pleasures are withdrawn 
to more serious engagements j and are scarcely 
awakened from their dream of perpetual youth, but 
by the scorn of those whom they endeavour to rival. 
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N« 25. TUESDAY, JUNE 12, ir^O. 



Tossvni quia fosse vieUntur, 

For they can conquer who believe they can. 

DRrDEN. 

There are some vices and errors which, though of- 
ten fatal to those in whom they are found, have yet, 
by the universal consent of mankind, been considered 
OS entitled to some degree of respect^ or have, at least, 
been exempted from contemptuous infamy, and con- 
demned by the severest moralists with pity rather than 
detestation. 

A constant and invariable example of this general 
partiality will be found in the different regard which 
has always been shewn to rashness and coward ice^ two 
vices, of which, though they may be conceived equally 
distant from the middle point, where true fortitude ii 
placed, and may equally injure any publick or private 
interest, yet the one is never mentioned without 8om« 
kind of veneration, and the other always considered as 
a topick of unlimited and licentious censure, on which 
all the virulence of reproach may be lawfully exerted. 

The same distinction is made, by the common suf- 
frage, between profusion and avarice, and, perhaps, 
between many other opposite vices ; and, as I have 
found reason to pay great regard to the voice of the 
people in cases where knowledge has been forced upon 
them by experience, without long deductions or deep 
researches^ I am inclined to believe that this distribu« 
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lion of respect is not without some a^^ement with 
the nature of things > and that in the faults^ whiqb 
are thus invested with extraordinary privileges, thei;e 
are generally some latent principles of merit, sonae 
possibilities of future virtue, which may, by degrees, 
break from obstruction, and by time and opportunity 
be brought into act. 

It may be laid down as an axiom, that it is more • 
easy to take away si]^erflui ties than to supply defects; 
-and therefore he that is culpable, because he has pass- 
ed the -middle point of virtue, is always accounted, a 
fairer object of hope, than he who fails by falling short. 
The one has all that perfection requires, and more, 
but the excess may be easily retrenched; the other 
wants the qualities requisite to excellence, and who 
•can tetl how he shall obtain them ? We are certain that 
the horse may be taught to keep pace with his fellows, 
whose fault is that he leaves them behind. We know 
ihat a few strokes of the axe will lop a cedar; bfit 
what arts of cultivation can elevate a shrub ? 

To walk with circumspection and steadiness in the 
right path, at an equal distance between the extremes 
of error, ought to be the constant endeavour of eve;*y 
reasonable being ; nor can I think those teachers .pf 
moral wisdom much to be honoured as benefactor^ tp 
mankind, who are always enlarging upon the dii]^culty 
of our duties, and providing rather excuses fpr yi^e, 
than incentives to virtue. ^ 

But, since to most it will happen often> and to all 
sometimes, that there will be a devjation tpw:prdsqne 
side or the other, we ought always to epoploy our 
vigilance, with most attention^ op that enemy frpm 
which there is the greatest ganger, and to stray, if we 
must stray, towards tho^e p^rts from whence we Qiay 
quickly and easily r^tun). 

Among, other c^posite qualities of the mind which 
may become dapgerq^s^ thoggh ii\ differppt degrees;^ 
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I have often had occasion to consider the contrary 
effects of presumption and despondency ; of heady 
confidence, which promises victory without contest, 
and heartless pusillanimity, which shrinks back from 
the thought of great undertakings, confounds difficulty 
with impossibility, and considers aU advancement to- 
wards any new attainment as irreversibly prohibited* 

Presumption will be easily corrected. Every ex- 
periment will teach caution, and miscarriages will 
hourly shew, that attempts are not always rewarded 
with success. The most precipitate ardour will, in 
time, be taught the necessity of methodical gradation 
and preparatory measures ; and the most daring con- 
fidence be convinced that neither merits nor abilities> 
can command events. 

It is the advantage of vehemence and activity, that 
they are always hastening to their own reformation j 
because they incite us to try whether our expectations 
are well grounded, and therefore detect the deceits 
which they are apt to occasion. But timidity is a 
disease of the mind more obstinate and ^tal 3 for a 
man once persuaded, that any impediment is insuper- 
able, has given it, with respect to himself, that strength 
and weight which it had not before. He can scarcely 
strive with vigour and perseverance, when he has no 
hope of gaining the victory ; and since he never will 
try his strength, can never discover the unreasonable- 
ness of his fears. 

There is often to be found in men devoted to litera- 
ture, a kind of intellectual cowardice, which whoever 
converses much among them, may observe frequently 
to depress the alacrity of enterprise, and, by con- 
sequence,' to retard the improvement of science. 
They have annexed to every species of knowledge 
some chimerical character of terror and inhibition, 
which they transmit, without much reflection, from 
one to another; they first fright tbemselves^ and then 
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propagate the panlck to their scholars and acquaint'^' 
ance. One study is inconsistent with a lively imagi- 
natioD, another with a solid judgment; one is im- 
proper in (he early parts of life, another requires so 
much time, that it is not to be attempted at an ad- 
vanced age; one is dry and contracts the sentiments, 
another is diffuse and bverburthens the memory; one 
is insaiferable to taste and delicacy^ and another wears 
out life in the study of wofds, and is useless to a wise 
man, who desires only the knowledge of things. 

But of all the bugbears by which the Jnfantes bar- 
bati, boys both young and old, have been iMther^o 
frighted from digressing into new tracts of Iciirntng, 
none has been more misehievously eiiicacious than an 
opinion that every kind of knowledge requires a pecu* 
liar genius, or mental constitution, framed for the re- 
ception of some ideas, and the exclusion of others; 
and that to him whose genius is not adapted to the 
study which he prosecutes, all labour shall be vaim 
and fruitless^ vain as an endeavour to mingle oil add 
water, or in the language of chemistry to amalgamate 
■bodies of helerc^eneous principles. 

This opinion we may reasonably suspect to have 
been propagated, by vanity, beyond the truth It is 
natural for those who have raised a reputation by any 
science, to exalt themselves as endowed by Heaven 
with peculiar powers, or marked out by an extraordi- 
/lary designation for their profession ; and to fright 
compefitors awiiy by representing the difficulties with 
which they must contend, and the necessity of quali- 
ties which are supposed to be not generally conferred, 
and which no man can know, but by experience, 
whether he enjoys. 

To this discouragement it may be possibly answered, 
.that since a genius, whatever it be, is like fire in the 
flint, only to be produced by collision with a proper 
ibxibject> it is the business of every maQ to try whether 
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his faculties may not happily co-operate with his de- 
^ sires 5 and since they whose proficiency he admires, 
knew their own force only by the event, he needs but 
engage in the same undertaking with equal spirit, 
and may reafeonably hope for equal success. 

There is another species of false intelligence, given 
by those who profess to shew the way to the summit 
of knowledge, of equal tendency to depress the mind 
with false distrust of itself, and weaken it by needlesg 
solicitude and dejection. Whpn a scholar whom they 
desire to animate, consults them at his enl ranee on 
some new study, ,it is common to make flattering re- 
presentations af its plecisanlness and facility. Thus 
they generally attain one of two ends almost equally 
desirable 3 they either incite his industry by elevating 
his hopes, or produce a high opinion of their own 
abilities, since they are supposed to relate only what 
they have found, and to have proceeded with no less 
ease than they promise to their followers. 

The student, infiamed by this encouragement, sets 
forward in the new path, and proceeds a feW steps 
"with great alacrity, but he soon finds asperities and 
intricacies of which he has not been forewarned, and 
imagining that none ever were so entangled or fa- 
tigued before him, sinks suddenly into despair, and 
desists as from an expedition in which fate opposes 
him. Ihus his terrors are multiplied by his hopes, 
, and he is defeated without resistance, because be had 
no expectation of an enemy. 

Of these treacherous instructors, the one destroys 
industry, by declaring that industry is vain, the other 
by representing it as needless 3 the one cuts away the 
root of hope, the other raises it only to be blasti^d. 
The one confines his pupil to the shore, by tellirig 
. him that his wreck is certain, the other sends him to 
sea, without perparing him for tempests. 

False hopes and false terrors are equally to be 



N*'26. THE RAMBLER. 14? 

avoided. Every man who proposes to grow eminent 
by learning, should carry in his mind, at once, the 
difficulty of excellence, and the force of industry j 
and remember that feme is not conferred but as the 
recompence of labour, and that labour, vigorousljr 
continued, has not often failed of its reward. 
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Ingenits domtnot^ ct clara nomtnafamm^ 

lUustrlque gra*ues nobilitrte domos 
Devitut et lefigi caututjvge ; ewitrabe veUf^ 
£t tc iittorUus cymha frafifigua vebaU 



•SNICA. 



Each might^r lord, big with a pompous namey 
And each high house of fortune and of fame^ 
With caution fly ; contract thv ample sails. 
And near the shore improve tne gentle gales. 

tLPBiirsTGir* 

MR. RAMBtER, 

It is usual for men, engaged in the same pursuits, to 
be inquisitive after the conduct and fortune of each 
other 5 and, therefore, I suppose it will not be un- 
plea||pg to you, to read an account of the various 
changes which have happened in part of a life devoted 
to literature. My narrative will not exhibit any great 
variety of events, or extraordinary revolutions ; but 
may, perhaps, be not less useful, because I shall re- 
late nothing which is not likely to happen to a thou* 
land others. 
I was bom heir to a very small fortune, and left by 
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my father, whom I cannot remember, to the care of 
an ancle. He having no children, always treated me 
as hi'; son, and finding in me those qualities which old 
men easily discover m sprightly children, when they 
happen to love them, declared that a geniu** like mine 
should never be lost for want of curtivatton. He 
therefore placed me, for the usual time, at a great 
school, and then sent me to the university, with a 
larger allowance than my own pafrimony would have 
afforded, that I might not keep mean company, but 
learn to become my dignity when I should be made 
lord chancellor, which he often lamented, that ihe 
increase of his infirmities was very likely to preclude 
bim from seeing. 

This exuberance of money displayed itself in gaiety 
of appearance and wantonness of expence, and intro- 
duced me to the acquaintance of those whom the same 
superfluity of fortune betrayed to the same licence 
and ostentation: young heirs, who pleased themselves 
with a remark very frequent in their mouths, that 
though they were sent by their fathers to the uni- 
versity, they were not under the necessity of living 
by their learning. 

Among men of this class 1 easily obtained the repu- 
tation of a great genius, and was persuaded, ihat 
with such liveliness of imagination, and delicacy of 
sentiment, I should never be able to submit to the 
drudgery of the law. I therefore gave myself wholly 
to the more airy and elegant part^ of learning, and 
was often so much elated with my superiority fb' the 
youths with whom I conversed, that I began to listen, 
with great attention, to those that recommended to 
me a wider and more conspicuous theatre; and was 
particularly touched with an observation, made by 
one of my friends > That it was not by lingering la 
the university that Prior became ambassadOfji or 
Addison secretary of state. 



^'*26. THE RAMBLER. 145 

This desire was hourly increased by the solicitation 
of my companions, who removing one by one to Lon- 
don, as the caprice of their relations allowed them, or 
the legal dismission from the' hands of their guardians 
put it in their power, never failed to send an account 
of the beauty and felicity of the new world, and to re- 
monstrate how much was lost by every hour's conti- 
nuance in a place of retirement and constraint. 

My uncle in tlie mean time frequently harassed me 
with monitory letters, which I sometimes neglected to 
open for a week after I received them, and generally 
read in a tavern, with such comments as might shew 
how much I was superior to instruction or advice. I 
could not but wonder how a man confined to the 
country, and unacquainted with the present system 
of things, should imagine himself qualified to instruct 
a rising genius, born to give laws to the age, refine 
its taste, and multiply its pleasures. 

The postman, however, still continued to bring me 
new remonstrances ; for my uncle was very little de- 
pressed by the ridicule and reproach which he never 
heard. But men of parts have quick resentments; it 
was impossible to bear his usurpations for ever ; and 
I resolved; once for all, to make him an example to 
those who imagine themselves wise because they are 
old, and to teach young men, who are too tame under 
representation, in what manner grey-beafded insolence 
ought to be treated. I therefore one evening took my 
pen in hand, and'after having animated myself with a 
catch, wrote a general answer to all his precepts, with 
such vivacity of turn, such elegance of irony, and such 
asperity of sarcasm, that I convulsed a large company 
with universal laughter, disturbed the neighbourhood 
with vociferations of applause, and five days afterwards 
was answered, that I must be content to live on my 
own estate. 

This contraction of my income gave me no disturb- 

VOL. XIX, O 



i^^ tHE BAMBLBlt« If* 25* 

ance^ for a genius like mine was out of the reach of 
want. I had friends that would be proud to opeft 
their purses at my call, and prospects of such advance^ 
ment as would soon reconcile my uncle, whom, upon 
mature deliberation, I resolved to receive into favour^ 
without insisting on any acknowledgment of his of- 
fence, when the splendour of my condition should 
induce him to wish for my countenance. I therefore 
went up to London, before I had shewn the alteration 
of my condition, by any abatement of my way of liv- 
ing, and was received by all my academicaf acquaint- 
ance with triumph and congratulation. I was im- 
mediately introduced among the wits and men of spi[- 
rit ; and in a short time had divested myself of all my 
scholar* s gravity^ and obtained the reputation of a 
pretty fellowr 

You will easily believe that I had no great know- 
ledge of the world; yet I had been hindered, by the 
general disinclination every man feels to confess po- 
verty, from telling to any one the resolution of my 
uncle, and for some time subsisted upon the stock of 
money which I had brought with rae> and contributed 
my share as before to ail our entertainments. But 
my pocket was soon emptied, and I was obliged to ask 
my friends for a small sum. This was a favour which 
we had often reciprocally received from one another j 
they supposed my wants only accidental, and there- 
fore willingly supplied them. In a short time I found 
a necessity of asking again, and was again treated with 
the same civility; but the third time they began to 
wonder what that old rogue ray uncle could mean by 
$endinj? a gentleman to town without money ; and 
when they gave me^what I asked for, advised me to 
stipulate for more regular remittances. 

*] his somewhat disturbed my dream of constant af- 
fluence, but I was three days after completely awaked; 
for entering the tavern^ where we met every ev«niug» 
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I'foand the waiters remitted their.complaisance, aad. 
instead of contending to light me up stairs, suflfered 
me to wait for some minutes by the bar. When I 
came to my company^ I found them unusually grave 
and formal, and one of them took the hint to turn the 
cpnversation upon the misconduct of young men, and 
iei^larged upon the folly of frequenting the company 
of men of fortune, without being able to support the 
•xpence, an observation which the rest contributed 
either to enforce by repetition, or to illustrate by ex- 
amples. Only one of them tried to divert the dis- 
course, and endeavoured to direct my attention to re- 
mote questions and common topicks. 

A man guilty of poverty easily believes himself su- 
spected; I went, however, next morning to breakfast 
with him who appeared ignorant of the drift of th« 
conversation, and by a series of inquiries, drawing still 
nearer to the point, prevailed on him, not, perhaps, 
ipuch against his will, to inform me, that Mr. Dash, 
whose father was a wealthy attorney near my native 
place, had, the morning bejfore, received an accouiU ot 
niyuncle*s resentment, and communicated his intelli- 
gence with tlie utmost industry of groveling insolence. 

It was DOW no longer practicable to consort with 
my former friends, unless I would be content to ba • 
used as an inferior guest, who was to pay for his wine 
by mirth and flattery ; a character which, if I could 
not escape it« I resolved to endure only among those 
who had never known me in the pride of plenty. ^ I 
changed my lodgings, and frequented the coffee-houses 
in a different region of the town ; where I was very 
quickly distinguished by several young gentlemen of 
high birth and large estates, and began again to atouso 
my imagination with hopes of preferment, though not 
quite so confidendy as when I had less experience. 

The first great conquest which this new scene en- 
jlbled xne to gain over myself was, when I submitteA 
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to confess to a party, who invited me to an expensive 
diversion, that my revenues were not equal to such 
golden pleasures ; they would not suffer me, how- 
ever, to stay behind, and with great reluctance I 
yielded to be treated. I took that opportunity of re- 
commending myself to some office or employment, 
which they unanimously promised to procure me by 
theii* joint interest. 

I had now entered into a state of dependence, and 
had hopes, or fears,. from almost every man I saw. If 
it be unhappy to have one patron, what is his misery 
who has many ? I was obliged to comply with a thou- 
sand caprices, to concur in a thousand follies, and to. 
countenance a thousand errors. I endured innuraer-> 
able mortifications, if not from cruelty, at least from 
negligence, which will creep in upon the kindest and 
most delicate minds, when they converse without the 
mutual awe of equal condition. I found the spirit 
and vigour of liberty every moment sinking in me, 
and a servile fear of displeasing, stealing by degrees 
upcn all my behaviour, till no word, or look, or ac- 
tion, was my own. As the solicitude to please in- 
creased, the power of pleasing grew less, and I was. 
always clouded with diffidence where it was most my 
interest and wish to shine. 

JMy patrons, considering me as belonging to the 
community, and, therefore, not the charge of any par- 
ticular person, made no scruple of neglecting any op- 
portunity of promoting me, which every one thought 
more properly the business of another. An account 
of my expectations and disappointments, and the suc- 
ceeding vicissitudes of my lite, I shall give you in my 
following letter, which will be, I hope, of use to shew 
how ill he forms his schemes, who expects happiness 
without freedom.' 

/ am, 4 c. 
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W 27. TUESDAY, JUNE 19, 1750. 



Pauperism metuens poUfe mtt^llif 



Xtibertatc caret. '^^ 



80 he, who poverty with horror viewsi 
Who sells his freedom in exchange for gold 
(Freedom for mines of wealth 'too cheaply sold). 
Shall make eternal servitude his fate, 
Ai^d feel a ^aughty ma<ter*s giving weighty 

MR. RAMBLER, 

As it is natural for every man to think himself of in!-* 
portance, your knowledge of the world will inclin* 
you to forgive me, if I imagine your curiosity so much 
excited by the former part of my narration, as to mak« 
you desire, that I should proceed without any un* 
necessary arts of connection. I shall, therefore, not 
keep you longer in such suspence, as perhaps my per* 
ibrmance may not compensate. 

In the gay company with which I was now united, 
I found those allurements and delights, which the 
friendship of young men always affords ; there was 
that openness which naturally produced confidence, 
that affability which, in some measure, softened de- 
pendence, and that ardour of profession which incited 
hope. When our hearts were dilated with merriment, 
promises were poured out with unlimited profusion, 
imd life and fortune were but a scanty sactiftce to 
frien4ship ; but when the hour came, at which any 
^QCt was to be laade^ I had generally tl^e yex^tion to 
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find that my interest weighed nothing against the 
slightest amusement, and that every petty avocation 
was found a sufficient plea for continuing me in uncer- 
tainty and want. Their kindness was indeed sincere j 
when they promised, they had no intention to deceive; 
but the same juvenile warmth which kindled their be- 
nevolence, gave force in the same proportion to every 
other passion, and I was forgotten as soon as any new 
pleasure seized on their attention. 

Vagario told me one evening, that all my perplex- 
ities should be soon at an end, and desired me, from 
that instant, to throw upon him all care of my fortune, 
for a post of considerable value was tliat day become 
vacant, and he knew his interest sufficient to procure 
it in the morning. * He desired ifte to call on hira 
early, that he might be dressed soon enough to wait 
on the minister before any other application should be 
made. I came as he appointed, with all the flame of 
gratitude, and was told by his servant, that having 
found at his lodgings, when he came home, an ac* 
quaintance who was going to travel, he had been per- 
suaded to accompany him to Dover, and that they had 
taken post-horses two*hours before day. 

I was once very near to preferment, by the kind« 
ness of Charigus, who, at my request, went to beg a: 
place, which he thought me likely to fill with great re-, 
putation, and in which 1 should have many opportu- 
nities of prc«noting his interest in return j' and he: 
pleased himself with imagining the mutual benefits 
that we should confer, and the advances that we should 
make by our united strength. Away therefore he 
went, equally warm with friendship and ambition, and 
left me to prepare acknowledgments against his return. 
At length he came back, and told me he had met in 
his way a party going to breakfast in the country, that 
the ladies importuned him too much to be refused, and. 
that having passed the morning with them^ he was- 
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cx>tne back to dress himself for a ball, to which he 
was invited for the evening. 

I have suffered several disappointments from tailors 
and periwig-makers, who by neglecting to perform 
their work withheld my patrons from court ; an^ once 
failed of an establishment for life by the del^yof a 
servant, sent to a neighbouring shop to replenish a 
snuff-box. 

At last I thought my solicitude at an end^ for an 
office fell into the gift of Hippodamus's father, who 
being then in the country, could not very speedily fill 
it, and whose fondness would not have suffered him to 
refuse his son a less reasonable request. Hippodamus 
therefore set forward with great expedition, and I ex- 
pected every hour an account of his success. A long 
time 1 waited without any intelligence, but at last re- 
ceived a letter from Newmarket, by which I was in-, 
formed, that the races were begun, and I knew the 
vehemence of his passions too well to imagine that 
he could refuse himself his favourite amusement. 

You will not wonder that I was at last weary of the 
patronage of young men, especially as 1 found them 
not generally to promise much greater fidelity as they 
advanced in life 5 for I observed that what they gained 
in steadiness they lost in benevolence, and grew colder 
to my interest as they became more diligent to pro- 
mote their own. I was convinced that their liberality 
was only profuseness, that, as chance directed, they 
were equally generous to vice and virtue, that they 
were warm but because they were thoughtless, and 
counted the support of a friend only amongst other 
gratifications of passion. 

My resolution was now to ingratiate myself with 
men whose reputation was established, whose high 
stations enabled them to prefer me, and whose age ex- 
empted them from sudden changes of inclination. I 
was considered as a man of parts^ and therefore easily. 
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found admission to the table of Hilarius^ the celebrate 
cd orator, renowned equally for the extent of hit 
knowledge, the elegance o/his diction, and theacute- 
Bfiss of his wit. Hilarius received me with an appear- 
ance of great satisfaction > produced to me ail hit 
friends, and directed to me that part of his discourse 
ki which he most endeavoured to display his imagina* 
tion. I had now learned my own interest enough to 
supply him opportunities for smart remarks and gay 
tallies, which I never failed to echo and applaud. 
Thus I was gaining every hour on his affections, till 
unfortunately, when the assembly was more splendid 
than usual, his desire of admiration prompted him to 
turn his raillery upon me. I bore it for some tirao 
with great submission, and succ&ss encouraged hira 
to redouble his attacks; at last niy vanity prevailed 
over my prudence, I retorted his irony with such 
spirit, that Hilarius, unaccustomed to resistance, was 
disconcerted, and soon found mi&ans of convincing 
me that his purpose was not to encourage a rivals but 
to foster a parasite. 

' I was then taken into the familiarity of Argutio, a 
nobleman eminent for judgment and criticism. Ho 
had contributed to my reputation by the praises 
which he had often bestowed upon my writings, in 
which he owned that there were proofs of a genius 
that might rise to high degrees of excellence, when 
time, or information, had reduced its exuberance. 
He therefore required me to consult him before the 
publication of any new performance, and commonly 
proposed innumerable alterations, without sufficient 
attention to the general design, or regard to my forta 
of style and mode of imagination. But these correc- 
tions he never failed to press as indispensably neces- 
sary, and thought the least delay of compliance an act 
pf rebellion. The pride of an author made this treat-^ 
Hipnt in«f^ifer^ble, and 1 thought ao^ tyranny easier Ml 



N*27. THE RAMBLBR. 153 

be borae than tBat which took from me the use of my 
understanding. 

My next patron was Eotyches the statesman, who 
was wholly engaged in publick affairs, and seemed to 
have no ambition but to be powerful and rich. I found 
his favour more permanent than that of the others, 
for there was a certain price at which it might be 
bought; he allowed nothing to humour, or to affec- 
tion, but was always ready to pay liberally for the 
service that he required. His demands were, indeed ,^ 
very often such as virtue could not. easily consent to 
gratify : but virtue is not to be consulted when men 
are to raise their fortunes by the favour of the great. 
His measures were censured ; I wrote in his defence^ 
and was recompensed with a place, of which the 
profits were never received by me without the pangs 
ofremembering that they were the reward of wicked- 
ness » a reward which nothing but that necessity which 
the consumption of my little estate in these wild pur- 
suits had brought upon me, hindered me from throw- 
ing back in the face of my corrupter. 

At this time my uncle died without a will, and I 
became heir to a small fortune. I had resolution to 
throw off the splendour which reproached me to my-- 
telf^ and retire to an humbler state, in which I am 
now endeavouring to recover the dignity of virtue, 
and hope to make some reparation for my crime and. 
follies, by informing others, who may be led after the 
same pageants, that. they are about to engage in a 
course of life, in which they are to purchase, by a 
thousand miseries, the privilege of repentance. 

/ am, SfC, 

EUBULUS. 
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Illi fMri gravis incuhai^ 
Qui, notus nimlt omnibuf^ 
Jgnoius moritur iibu 

To hinoj alas ! to him I fear. 
The face of death will terrible appear. 
Who in his life, flatt'ring his senseless pridei. 
By being known to all the world beside^ 
Does not himself, when he is dying, know, 
Nor what he is, nor whither he's to go. 

cow&Br. 

I HAV B shewn, in a late essay, to what errors men ti% 
'hourly betrayed by a mistaken- opinion of their own 
powers, and a negligent inspection of their own cha- 
racter. But as I then confined my observations to 
common occurrences and familiar scenes, I think it 
proper to inquire, how far a nearer acquaintance with 
ourselves is necessary to our preservation from crimes 
86 well as follies, and how much the attentive study 
of our own minds may contribute to secure to us th« 
approbation of that Being, to whom we are account- 
able for our thoughts and our actions, and whose fa* 
vour must finally constitute our total happiness. 

If it be reasonable to estimate the dif^culty of any 
Anterprise by frequent miscarriages, it may justly bt 
concluded that it is not easy for a man to know hini- 
. self ; for wheresoever we turn our view, we shall find 
almost all with whom we converse so nearly as to 
jiidge of their sentiments, indulging more favourable 
conceptions of their own virtue than they have bee^ 
^ble to impress upon otliers^ and congratulating tl^eni* 
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A Ives upon degrees of excellence, which their fondest 
admirers cannot allow them to have attained. 

Those representations of imaginary virtue are ge- 
nerally considered as arts of hypocrisy, and as snarei 
laid for confidence and praise. But I believe the su-^ 
ipicion often unjust ; those who thus propagate their 
own reputation, only extend the, fraud by which they 
have been themselves deceived; for this failing is in- 
cident to numbers, who seem to live without designs, 
competitions, of pursuits ; it appears on occasioni 
which promise no accession of honour or of profit, and 
to persons from whom very little is to be hoped or 
feared. It is, indeed, not easy to tell how far we may be 
blinded by the love of ourselves, when we reflect hovr 
much a secondary passion can cloud our judgment, and , 
how few faults a man, in the first raptures of love, can 
discover in the person or conduct of his mistress. 

» To lihy open all the sources from which error fiows 
in upon him who contemplates his own character, 
would require more exact knowledge of the human 
heart, than, perhaps, the most acute and laborious ob- 
servers have acquired. And since falsehood may btt 
diversified without end, it is not unlikely that every 
man admits an impostare in some respect peculiar to 
himself, as his views have been accidentally directed, 
or his ideas particularly combined. 

, Some fallacies, however, there are, more frequently 
insidious, which it may, perhaps, not be useless to de* 
tect, because, though they are gross, they may be fatal, 
and because nolhing but attention is necessary to de- 
feat them. 

One sophism by which men perisuade themselves 
that they have those virtues which they really want, is 
formed by the substitution of single acts for habits. A 
miser who once relieved a friend from the danger of a 
prison, suffers his imagination to dwell for ever upon^ 
bis own heroick generosity; he yields his heart up tm 
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indignation at those who are blind to merit or insensi- 
ble to misery, and who can please themselves with the 
enjoyment of that wealth which they never permit 
others tp partake. From any censures of the world, 
or reproaches of his conscience, he has an appeal to 
action. and to knowledge; and though his whole life 
is a course of rag^city and avarice, Jie concludes him- 
self to be tender and liberal, because he has once per- 
formed an act of liberality and tenderness. 

As a glass which magnifies objects by the approach 
pf one end to the eye, lessens them by the application 
of the other; so vices are extenuated by the inversion 
of that fallacy, by which virtues are augmented. Those 
faults which we cannot conceal from our own notice, 
are considered, however frequent, not as habitual cor- 
ruptions or settled practices, but as casual failures, and 
single lapses. A man who has, from year to year, set 
his country to sale, either for the gratification of his 
ambition or resentment, confesses that the heat of party 
now and then betrays the se\^erest virtue to measures 
. that cannot be seriously defended. He that spends 
his days and nights in riot and debauchery, owns that 
his passions oftentimes overpower his resolution. But 
teagh comforts himself that his faults are not without 
precedent, for the best and the wisest men have given 
way to the violence of sudden temptations. 

There are men who always confouiJd the praise of 
gbodness with the practice, and who believe them- 
.selves mild and moderate, charitable and faithful, be- 
-cause they have exerted their eloquence in commend- 
ation of mildness, fidelity, and other virtues, 'This 
is an error almost universal among those tliat converse 
much with dependents, with such whose fear or inte- 
rest disposes them to a seeming reverence for any de- 
clamation, however enthusiastick, and submission to 
any boast, however arrogant. Having none to recall 
tlieir attention to their lives^ they rate themjselves by 
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the goodness of their opioions^ and forget how much 
more easily, men maj shew their yirtue in their talk 
than in their actions. 

The tribe is likewise veiy numerous of those who 
regulate their lives, not by the standard of religion^ 
but the measure of other men's virtue 5 who lull their 
own remorse with the remembrance of crimes more 
atrocious than their own> and seem to believe that they 
are not bad while another can be found worse. 

For escaping these and a thousand other deceits^ 
many expedients have been proposed. Some haye 
recommended the frequent consultation of a wise 
friend, admitted to intimacy, and encouraged to since- 
rity. But this appears a remedy by no means adapted 
to general use: for in order to secure the virtue of one, 
it presupposes more virtue in two than will generally 
be found* In the first, such a desire of rectitude and 
amendment, as may incline him to hear his own accu- 
sation from the mouth of him whom he esteems, and 
hy whom, therefore, he will always hope that his 
faults are not discovered ; and in tlie second, such 
zeal and honesty, as will make him content for his 
friend's advantage to lose his kindness. 

A long life may Se passed without finding a friend ' 
in whose understanding and virtue we can equally 
confide, and whose opinion we can value at once for 
its justness and sincerity. A weak man, however 
honest, is not qualified to judge. A man of the world, 
however penetrating, is not fit to counsel. Friends 
are often chosen for similitude of manners, and there- 
fore each palliates the other's failings, because they 
are his own. Friends are tender, and unwilling to 
give pain, or they are interested, and fearful to offend. 

These objections have inclined others to advise, that 
he who would know himself, should consult hi&ene- 
'mieis, remember the reproaches that are vented to his 
face, and listen for the censures that are uttered in pri' 

VOL. XIX. P 
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Vate. For hts great business is to know his fattlts, and 
those malignity will discover, and resentment will re- 
Teal. But this precept may be often frustrated; for 
it seldom happens that rivals or opponents are suffered 
to come near enough to know our condudt with s6 
much exactness as that conscietrce should allow and 
reflect the accusation. The chhTg6 of an enemy it 
often totally false^ and commonly so mingled with 
falsehood, that the mind tak^s advantage from thtt 
failure of one part to discredit the rest, and never suf- 
fers any disturbance afterward from such partial 
reports. 

Yet it seems thdt enemies have been always found 
by experience the most faithful monitors ; for adver- 
iity has ever been considered as the state in which ii 
man most easily becomes acquainted with himself, 
and this effect it must produce by withdrawing flat- 
terers, whose business it is to hide our weaknesses from 
us, or by giving loose to malice, and licence to re^ 
proach ; or at least by cutting off those pleasure* 
which called us away from meditation on our own 
conduct, and repressing that pride which too easily 
persuades us, that we merit whatever we enjoy. 

Part of these benefits it is in every man*s power to 
procure to himself, by assigning proper portions of his 
life to the examination of the rest, and by putting him- 
self frequently In such a situation by retirement and 
abstraction, as may weaken the influence of external 
objects. By this practice he may obtain the solitude 
of adversity without its melancholy* its instructions 
without its censures, and its sensibility without its 
perturbations. 

The necessity of setting the world at a distance fronli 
us, when we are to take a survey of ourselves, has 
sent many from high stations to the severities of a mo* 
nastick life i and indeed, every man deeply engaged \r\ 
business, if all regard to another state be not exti!i- 
guished^ must hav« the conviction, though, perhA;;s^ 
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not the resolution of Valdesso, who, when he solicited 
Charles the Fifth to dismiss him, being asked, whether 
he retired upon disgust, answered that be laid dowp 
his commission, for no other reason but because there 
ought to be some time for sober reflection between the 
life of a soldier and his death. 

There are few conditions which do not entangle us 
with sublunary hopes and fears, from which it is ne- 
cessaiy to be at intervals disencumbered, that we may 
place ourselves in his presence who views effects in 
their causes, and actions in their motives; that wo 
may, as Cbillingworth expresses'it, consider things as 
if there were no other beings in the world but God 
ahd oju^selves ; or, to use language yet more awful^ 
may commune with our own hearts, and be still. 

Death, says Seneca, falls heavy upon him who is 
too much known to others, and too little to himself; 
and Pontanus, a man celebrated among the early re« 
storers of literature, thought the study of our owa 
hearts of so much importance, that he has recom* 
mended it from his tomb. Sum Joannes JovianuS 
Pontanus, quern amaverunt bona: muses suspexerunt viri 
probi, honestaverunt reges domini ; jam scis qui sim, vel 
qui potius fuerim ; ego vero te, hospes, noscere in tene-t 
iris neqveo, sed teipsum ut noscas rogo, *' I am Ponta- 
*' Dus, beloved by the powers of literature, admired 
*' by men of worth, and dignified by the monarchs of 
" the world. Thou knowest now who I am^ormoro 
♦' properly who I was. For thee, stranger, I who am 
" in darkness cannot know thee, but I intreat thee to 
" know thyself." 

I hope every reader of this paper will consider him- 
self as engaged to the observation of a precept, which 
the wisdom and virtue of all ages have concurred to 
enforce, a precept dictated by philosophers, inculcate^ 
by poets^ and ratified by saints. 

• . • 
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Prudens futuri temporh exitum 
Caliginosa node premit deus^ 

Ridetque at mortalit ultra 

Feu trep'uUt 

■oi.. 

But God has wisely hid from human sight 
The dark decrees of future fate. 

And sown their seeds in depth of night ; 
He laughs at all the giddy turns of state. 
When mortals search too soon, and fear too late. 

ojirs. 

There is nothing recommended with greater fro^ 
qnency among the gayer poets of antiquity, than thei 
ftecure possession of the present hour, and the dismis- 
sion of all the cares which intrude upon our quiet, or 
binder, by importunate perturbations, the enjoyment 
of those delights which our condition happens to set 
before us. 

The ancient poets are, indeed, by no means unex- 
ceptionable teachers of morality; their precepts are to 
be always considered as the sallies of a genius, intent 
rather upon giving pleasure than instruction, eager to 
take every advantage of insinuation, and, provided the 
passions can be engaged on its side, very little solicit- 
ous about the suffrage of reason. 

The darkness and uncertainty through which the 
heathens were compelled to wander in the pursuit of 
happiness, may, indeed, be alleged as an excuse for 
many of tlieir seducing invitations to immediate en« 
joyment, which the moderns, by whom they have been 
imitated, have not to plead. It is no wonder that 
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•uch as had no promise of another state should eagerly 
turn their thoughts upon the improvement of that 
which was before them ; but surely those who are ac- 
quainted with the hopes and fears of eternity, might 
4hink it necessary to put some restraint upon their 
imagination, and reflect that by echoing the songs of 
Ihe ancient bacchanals, and transmitting the maxims 
of past debauchery, they not only prove that they want 
invention, but virtue, and submit to the servility of 
imitation only to copy that of which the writer, if hd 
was to live now, would often be ashamed. 

Yet as the errors and follies of a great genius are 
leldom without some radiations of understanding, by 
which meaner minds may be enlightened, the incite- 
ments to pleasure are, in those authors, generallymin- 
gled with such reflections upon life, as well deserve to 
be considered distinctly from the purposes for which 
they are produced, and to be treasured up as the set- 
tled conclusions of extensive observation, acute saga- 
city, and mature experience. 

' It is not without true judgment, that, on these oc- 
casions, they often warn their readers «gainst inquiries 
into futurity, and solicitude about events which lie 
hid in causes yet ungctive, and which time has not 
brought forward intothe view of reason. An idle and 
thoughtless resignation to chance, without any strug- 
gle against calamity, or endeavour after advantage, is 
indeed below the dignity pf a reasonable being, in 
whose ppwer Providence has put a great part even of 
his present happiness 5 but it shews an equal ignorance 
<)f our proper sphere, to harass our thoughts with con- 
jectures about things not yet in being. How can we 
Regulate events, of which we yet know not whether 
they will evtv happen? And why should we think, 
with painful anxiety, about that on which our thoughts 
can have no influence ? 
It is a maxim commonly received, that a wise ma|| 



162 THE RAMBLER. M^'ig. 

is never surprised; and, perhaps, this exemplioa 
from astonishment may be imagined to proceed from 
such a prospect into futurity, as gave previous intima« 
tion of those evils which often fall unexpected upon 
others that have less foresight. But the truth is, that 
things to come^ except when they approach very nearly* 
are equally hidden from men of all degrees of under*" 
standing ; apd if a wise man is not amazed at sudden 
occurrences, it is not that he has thought more, but 
less upon futurity. He never considered things not 
yet existing as the proper objects of his attention ; h% 
never indulged dreams till he was deceived by their 
phantoms, nor ever realized non-entities to his mindi 
He is not surprised because he is not disappointed* 
and he escapes disappointment because he never forms 
any expectations. 

The concern about things to come, that is so justly 
censured, is not the result of those general reflection! 
on the variableness of fortune, the uncertainty of life, 
and the universal insecurity of all human acquisitions^ 
which must always be suggested by the view of the 
world ', but such a desponding anticipation of misfor-* 
tune, as fixes the mind upon scenes of gloom and 
melancholy, and makes fear predominate in every 
imagination. 

Anxiety of this kind is nearly of the same nature 
witli jealousy in love, and suspicion in the general 
commerce of life ; a temper which keeps the man 
always in alarms, disposes him to judge of every thing 
in a manner that least favours his^ own quiet, fills him 
with perpetual stratagems of counteraction, wears him 
out in schemes to obviate evils which never threaten- 
ed him, and at length, perhaps, contributes to the 
production of those mischiefs of which it had raised 
such dreadful apprehensions. 

It has been usual in all ages for moralists to repress 
the swellings of vain hope, by representations of^he 
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innumerable casualties to which life is subject^ and 
by instances of the unexpected defeat of the wisest 
schemes of policy, and sudden subversions of the 
highest emiuenccs of greatness. It has, perhaps, not 
been equally observed, that all these examples afford 
the proper antidote to fear as well as to hope, and 
may be applied with no less efficacy as consolations 
to the timorous, than as restraints to the proud. 

Evil is uncertain in the same degree as good, and 
for the reason that we ought not to hope too securely, 
we ought not to fear with too much dejection. The 
state of the world is continually changing, and none 
can tell the result of the next vicissitude. Whatever 
is afloat in the stream of time, may, when it is very 
near us, be driven away by an accidental blast, which 
shall happen to cross the general course of the cur- 
rent. The sudden accidents by which the powerful 
are depressed, may fall upon those whose malice we - 
fear J and the greatness by which we expect to be* 
overborn, may become another proof of the false flat- 
teries of fortune. Our enemies may become weak, 
or we grow strong, before our encounter, or we may 
advance against each other without ever meeting. 
There are, indeed, natural evils which we can flatter 
ourselves with no hopes of escaping, and with little 
of delaying ; but of the ills which are apprehended 
from human malignity, or the opposition of rival in- 
terests, we may always alleviate the terror by consi- 
dering that our persecutors are weak and ignorant, 
and mortal like ourselves. 

The misfortunes which arise from the concurrence 
of unhappy incidents should never be suffered to dis- 
turb us before they happen 5 because, if the breast bo 
once laid open to the dread of mere possibilities of 
misery, life must be given a prey to dismal solici- 
tude, and quiet must be lost for ever. 
- It is remarked by old Cornaro, that it is absurd td 
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be afraid of the natural dissolution of the body, be* 
cause it must certainly happen, and can» by no caution 
.or artifice, be avoided. Whether this sentiment be 
entirely just, I shall not examine : but certainly if it 
be improper to fear events which must happen, it if 
yet more evidently contrary to right reason to fear 
those which may never happen, and which, if they 
should come upon us, we cannot resist. 

As we ought not to give way to fear any more than 
Indulgence to hope, because the objects both of feaf 
^nd hope are yet uncertain, so we ought not to trust 
the representations of one more than of the other, be^ 
cause they are both equally fallacious $ as hope en« 
larges happiness, fear aggravates calamity. It is ge« 
nerally allowed, that no man ever found the happiness 
of possession proportionate to tliat expectation which 
incited his desire, and invigorated his pursuit n nor has 
any man found the evils of life so formidable in real- 
ity as they were described to him by his own ima- 
gination: every species of distress brings with it some 
peculiar supports, some unforeseen means of resist- 
ing, or power of enduring. Taylor justly blames sorat 
pious persons, who indulge their fancies too much, 
set themselves, by the force of imagination, in the 
place of the ancient martyrs and confessors, and 
question the validity of their own failb because they 
>hrink at the thoughts of Barnes and tortures. It is, 
lays he, sufficient that you are able to encounter the 
temptations which now assault you^ when God sends 
trials, he may send strength. 

All fear is in itself painfql ; and when it conduces 
jiot to safety is painful without use. Every coDsider« 
ation, therefore, by which groundless terrors may be 
removed, adds sotnetl^ing to ht;man happiness. It is 
likewise not unworthy of remark, that, ip proportion 
as our cares are employed upon the future, they are 
abstracted from the pre£eiU> ff^m tiie only time wliich 
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we can call our own, and of which, if we neglect the 
apparent duties, to make provision against visionary 
attacks, we shall certainly counteract our own pur- 
pose; for he, doubtless, ' mistakes his true interest, 
who thinks that he can increase his safety when hc 
impairs his virtue. 
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'Vultus uhi tuus 



Affulsit p^pulo, gratier it dief^ 
j£t toUs mtlitu nitent* 



ttoxv 



Whene'er thy countenance divine 

Th* attendant people cheers. 
The genial suns more radiant shioe, 

The day more glad appears. 

XtPHINSTOM* 
MR. RAMBLER, 

Therb are few tasks more ungrateful, than for per- 
sons of modesty to speak their own praises. In some 
cases, however, this must be done for the general good, 
and a generous spirit will on such occasions assert its 
merit, and vindicate itself with becoming warmth. 

My circumstances, sir, are very hard and peculiar. 
Could the world be brought to treat me as I deserve, 
it would be a publick benefit. This mak^s me apply 
to you, that my case being fairly stated in a paper so 
generally esteemed, I may suffer no longer irom ig- 
norant and childish prejudices. 

My elder brother was a Jew. A very respectable 
perion^ but somewhat austere in his manner : highly 
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^nd deservedly valued by his near relations and inti« 
mates, but utterly unfit for mixing in a larger society, 
or gaining a general acquaintance among mankind. 
In a venerable old age he retired from the world, and 
J, in the bloom of youth, came into it, succeeding 
him in all his dignities, and formed, as I might rea- 
sonably flatter myself, to be the object of universal 
Jove and esteem. Joy and gladness were born with 
me 3 cheerfulness, good-humour, and benevolence, 
always attended and endeared my infancy. That time 
is long past. So long, that idle imaginations are apt 
to fancy me wrinkled, old, and disagreeable j but, 
unless my looking-glass deceives me, I have not yet 
Jost one charm, one beauty of my earliest years* 
However, thus far is too certain, 1 am to every body 
just what they chuse to think me, so that to very few 
I appear in my right shape ^ and though paturally I 
fan the friend of human kind, to few, very few, 
comparatively, am I useful or agreeable. 

This is the more grievous, as it is utterly impossiblo 
for me to avoid being in all sorts of places and com- 
panies*; and I am therefore liable to meet with perpe- 
tual affronts and injuries. Though I have as natural 
an antipathy to cards and dice, as some people have to 
^ cat, many and many ap assembly am I forced to en« 
dure ', and though rest and composure are my peculiar 
joy, am worn out and harassed to death with jouraeyi 
by men and women of quality, who never take one 
but when I can be of the party. Some, on a contrary 
extreme, will never receive me but in bed, where they 
spend at least half of the time I have to stay with 
them ; and others are so monstrously iU-bred as iq 
take physick on purpose when they have reason to ex-» 
pect me. Those who keep upon terms of more polite- 
ness with me, are generally so cold and constrained ii| 
tiieir behaviour, tliat I cannot but perceive myself an 
jpnwelcome guest 3 and even among persons dese^Y^ 
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ihg of esteem, and who certainly have a value for me, 
it is too evident that generally, whenever I come, I 
throw a dulness over the whole company, that I am 
entertained with a formal stiff civility, and that they 
are glad when I am fairly gone. 

How bitter must this kind of reception be to ontf 
formed to inspire delight, admiration, and love ! To 
one capable of answering and rewarding the greatest 
warmth and delicacy of sentiments ! 

I was bred up among a set of excellent people, 
who affectionately loved me, and treated me with thd 
utmost honour and respect. It would be tedious to' 
relate the variety of my adventures, and strange vi- 
cissitudes of my fortune, in many different countries. 
Here in Enghnd there was a time when I lived ac-» 
cording to my heart's desire. Whenever I appeared, 
publick assemblies appointed for my reception w^ere 
crowded with persons of quality and fashion, early 
dressed as for a court, to pay me their devoirs* 
Cheerful hospitality every where crowned my board/ 
and I was looked upon in every country parish as ^ 
kind of social bond between the squire, the parson, and 
the tenants. The laborious poor everywhere blest my 
appearance: they do so still, and keep their best 
clothes to do me honour 3 though as much as I delight 
in the honest country folks, they do now and then 
throw a pot of ale at my head, and sometimes an 
Unlucky boy will drive his cricket-ball full in my face. 

Even in these my best days there were persons whd 
thought me too demure and grave. I must forsooth 
by all means be instructed by foreign masters, and 
taught to dance and play. This method of educatiori 
wasso contrary to my genius, formed for much nobler 
entertainment, that it did not succeed at all. 

I fell next into the hands of a very differen tset. 
They were so excessively scandalized at the gaiety of 
my appearance, at not only te despoil m% of the foreign 
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fopperies, the paint and the patches that I had been 
tricked out with by my last misjudging tutors, but 
they robbed me of every innocent ornament I had 
from my infancy been used to gather in the fields and 
gardens ; nay, they blacked my face, and covered m© 
all over with a habit of mourning, and that too very 
coarse and awkward. I was how obliged to spend 
my whole life in hearing sermons, nor permitted so 
much as to smile upon any occasion. 

In this melancholy disguise I became a perfect bug- 
bear to all children and young folks. Wherever I 
came there was a general hush, an immediate stop to 
all pleasantness of look or discourse ; and not being 
permitted to talk with them in my own language at 
that time, they took such a disgust to me in those te- 
dious hours of yawning, that having transmitted it to 
their children, I cannot now be heard, /though it is 
long since I have recovered my natural form, and 
pleasing tone of voice. Would they but receive my 
visits kindly, and listen to what I could tell them" — let 
me say it without vanity — how charming a compa- 
nion should I be ! .to every one could I talk on tl^e 
subjects most interesting and most pleasing. With the 
great and ambitious, I would discourse of honours and 
advancements, of distinctions to which the whole 
world should be witness, of unenvied dignities and 
durable preferments. To the rich I would tell of 
inexhaustible treasures, and the sure method to 
attain them. I would teach them to put out their 
money on the best interest, and instruct the lovers of 
pleasure how to secure and improve it to the highest 
degree. The beauty should learn of me how to pre- 
serve an everlasting bloom. To the afRicted I would 
administer comfort, and relaxation to the busy. 

As I dare promise myself you will attest the truth 
of all I have advanced, there is no doubt but many 
will be desi^rotts of improving their acquaintance with 
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me I and that I may not be thought too difficult, I 
will tell you, in short, how I wish to be received. 

You must know I equally hate lazy idleness and 
hurry.' I would every where be welcomed at a to- 
lerably early hour with decent good humour and gra- 
titude. I must be attended in the great halls peculiarly 
appropriated to me with respect ; but I do not insist 
upon finery: propriety of appearance and perfect 
neatness is all 1 require. I must at dinner be treated 
with a temperate, but cheerful social meal ^ both the 
neighboui's and the poor should be the better for me# 
Some time I must have tete-a-tete with my kind en- 
tertainers, and the rest of my visit should be spent in 
pleasant walks and airings among sets of agreeable 
people, in ^ch discourse as I shall naturally dictate, 
or in reading some few selected out of those num» 
berless books that are dedicated to me, and go by my 
name. A name that, alas! as the world stands at 
present, makes them oftener thrown aside than taken 
up. As those conversations and. books should be 
both well chosen, to give some advice on that head 
may possibly furnish you with a future paper, and 
any thing you shall offer on my behalf will be of 
gr^at service to. 

Good Mr. Rambler, 

Tour faithful Friend and Servant, 

SUNDAY. 
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iSr#« ego mendatos ausim defendere morei^ 
JFahaque fro vitiii artna teHere meii. 

Corrupted mantiers I shall ne'er defend, 
Nor, falsely witty, for my faults contend. 



oriDi 



ILPH1N8T011. 



Though the fallibility Of man's reason, and the nar- 
rowness of his knowledge, are very liberally confess- 
ed, yet the conduct of those who so willingly admit 
the weakness of human nature, seems to discover 
that this acknowledgment is not altogether sincere ; 
lat least, that most make it with a tacit reserve in fa*- 
Vour of themselves, and that, with whatever ease they 
give up the claim of their neighbours, they are de- 
sirous of being thought exempt from faults in their 
own conduct, and from error in their opinions. 

The certain and obstinate opposition, which we may 
observe made to confutation however clear, and to re« 
proof however tender, is an undoubted aipiment, that 
some dormant privilege is thought to be attacked ^ 
for as no man can lose what he neither possesses, nor 
imagines himself to possess, or be defrauded of that 
to which he has no right, it is reasonable to suppose 
that those who break out into fury at the softest con<- 
tradiction^ or the slightest censure, since they appa« 
rently conclude themselves injured, must fancy some 
ancient immunity violated, or some natural prerogative 
invaded. To be mistaken, if they thought themselves 
liable to mistake, could not be considered as either 
shameful er wonderful^ and they would net receir* 
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vrith so much emotion intelligence which only inform* 
ed them of. what they knew before, nor struggle with 
such earnestness against an attack that deprived them 
of nothing to which they held themselves entitled. 
. It is related of one of the philosophers^ that when 
jan account was brought him of his son*s death, he re« 
iceived it only with this reflection, I knew that my son 
vfas mortal. He that is convinced of an error, if hd 
had the same knowledge of his own weakness, would, 
instead of straining for artifices, and brooding malig- 
nity, only regard such oversights as the appendages of 
}iumanity, and pacify himself with considering that 
he had always knowp man to be a fallible being. 

If it be true that most of our passions are excite4 
by the novelty of objects, there is little reason for 
doubting that to be considered as subject to fallacies of 
ratiocination, or imperfection of knowledge, is to a 
great part of mankind entirely newj for it is impossi- 
ble to fall into any company where there is not some 
Tegular and established subordination, without finding 
rage and vehemence produced only by difference of 
sentiments about things in which neither of the dia* 
putants have any other interest, than what proceeds 
from their mutual unwillingness to give way to any 
opinion that may bring upon them the disgrace o( 
being wrong. 

I have heard of one that, having advanced some er^ 
roneous doctrines of philosophy, refused to see theex-r 
periments by which they were confuted : and the 
observation of every day will give i^ew proofs witl^ 
bow much industry subterfuges and evasions are 
•ought to decline the pressure of resistless arguments, 
iiow often the state of the question is altered, how 
pften the antagonist is wilfully misrepresented, and 
in how much perplexity the clearest positiops are in<» 
yolved by those whom they happen to oppose. 

pf all mprtais noue seem tpbave been more jnfecte4 

83 ' ' 
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"With this species of vanity, than the race of writers, 
■whose reputation arising solely from their understand- 
ing, gives them avery delicate sensibility of any vio- 
lence attempted on their literary honour. It is not 
unpleasing to remark with what solicitude men of ac- 
knowledged abilities will endeavour to palliate ab- 
surdities and reconcile contradictions, only to obviate 
criticisms to which all human performances must 
ever be exposed, and from which they can never suf- 
fer, but when they teach the world by a vain and ri- 
diculous impatience to think them of importance. 

Drydi£N, whose warmth of fancy, and haste of 
eomposition, very frequently hurried him into inaccu- 
racies, beard himself sometimes exposed to ridiculo 
for having said in one of his tragedies, 

I Jollbio fatcy tuhich does too fast pursue. 

That no man could at once follow and be followed* 
was, it may be thought, too plain to belong disputed; 
«nd the truth is, that DtiYDEN was apparently be- 
trayed into the blunder by the double meaning of the 
Word Fat e, to which in the former part of the verso 
be had annexed the idea of Fortune, and in the, 
latter that of Death; so that the sense only was, 
though pursued by DEATH, 1 will not resign myself to 
despair, but will JoUow Fortune, and do and suffer 
tvhat 19 iippointed. This, however, was not completely 
expressed, and Dryden being determined not to 
give way to his criticks, never confessed that he had 
been surprised by an ambiguity 5 but finding luckily 
in k'irgdan account of a man moving in a circle, with 
this expression, Et se sequiturque fugitque , ** Here,'* 
says he, " is the passage in imitation of which I wrote 
** the line that my criticks were pleased to con- 
** demn as nonsense ; not but I may sometimes write 
'* nonsense, though they have not the fortune to 
'^'findit/' 
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Bv^ry one sees the folly of such mean doublings tp 
isscape the pursuit of criticism ; nor is there a singly 
reader of this poet who would not have paid him 
greater veneration, had he shewn consciousness enough 
pf his own superiority to set such cavils at defiance, anfl 
owned that he sometimes slipped into errors by the tu- 
inult of his imagination, and the multitude of his ideas. 

It is happy when this temper discovers itself only i«i 
little things, which may be right or wrong without any 
influence on the virtue or happiness of mankind. W^ 
inay, with very little inquietude, see a man persist ixk 
a project, which he has found to be impracticable, livp 
in an inconvenient house because it was contrived bj 
})imself, or wear a coat of a particular qut, in hopes 
by perseverance to bring it into fashion. These ar^ 
indeed fqllies, but they are only follies, and, how- 
ever wild or ridiculous, can very little affect others. 

But such pride, onc^ indulged, too frequently ope-r 
l^ates upon more important objects, and inclines men 
.pot only to vindicate their errors, but their vices ; tp 
persist in practices which their own hearts^ condemn, 
jonly leijt they should seem to feel reproaches, or be> 
made wjser by the advice of others ; or to search fo^ 
sophisms tending to the confusion of all principles^ 
and the evacuation of all duties, that they may not 
appear to act what they are not able to defend. 

Let every man, who finds vanity so far predomif 
nant as to betray him to the danger o^ this last degree 
of corruption, pause ^ moment to consider what wiU 
be the consequences of the plea which he is about to 
offer for a practice to which hp knows himself not le4 
at first by reason, but impelled by the violence of 
desire, surprised by the suddenness of passion, or se- 
fluced by the soft approaches of temptation, and bj^ 
imperceptible gradations of guilt. Let him consider 
|vhat he is going to commit by forcing his under-* 
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standing lo patronise those appetites which it is its 
chief business to hinder and reform. 

The cause of virtue requires so little art to defend 
it, and good and evil, when they have been once 
shewn, are so easily distingui^ed, that such apolo- 
gists seldom gain proselytes to their party, nor "have 
their fallacies power to deceive any but those wha<9e 
^ I desires have clouded their discernment. All that the 
best faculties thus employed can perform, is, to per- 
suade the hearers that the man is liopeless whom they 
only thought vicious, that corruption has passed from 
his manners to his principles, that all endeavours for 
his recovery are without prospect of success, and that 
nothing remains but to avoid him as infectious, or 
hunt him down as destructive. 

But if it be supposed that he may impose on hit 
audience by partial representations of consequences, 
intricate deductions of remote causes, or perplexed 
combinations of ideas/ which having various relations 
appear different as viewed on different sides 5 that he 
may sometimes puzzle the weak and well-meaning, 
and now and then seduce, by the admiration of his 
abilities, a young mind still fluctuating in unsettled 
notions, and neither fortified by instruction nor en- 
lightened by experience 5 yet what must be the event 
of such a triumph ? A man cannot spend all this life 
in frolick: age, or disease, or solitude, will bring 
some hours of serious consideration, and it will then 
afford no comfort to think, that he has extended the 
dominion of vice, that he has loaded hiihself with the 
crimes of others, and can never know the extent of 
his own wickedness, or make reparation for the mis- 
chief that he has Caused. There is not perhaps in all 
the stores of ideal anguish, a thought more painful 
than the consciousness of having propagated corrup- 
tion by vitiating principles, of having not only drawa- 
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Others from the paths of virtue, but blocked up the 
way by which they should return, of having blinded 
them to every beauty but tlie paint of pleasure, and 
deafened them to every call but the alluring voice of 
the syrens of destruction. 

There is yet another danger in this practice : mea 
who cannot deceive others are very oft(3n successful 
in deceiving themselves 3 they weave their sophistry 
till their own reason is entangled, and repeat their 
positions till they are credited by themselves j by of- 
ten contending they grow sincere in the cause, and 
by long wishing for demonstrative arguments, they at 
l^t bring themselves to fancy that they have found 
them. They are then at the uttermost verge of wick- 
edness, and may die without having that light re- 
kindled in their minds, which their own pride and 
contumacy have extinguished. , 

The men who can be charged with fewest failings, 
cither with respect to abilities or virtue, are generally 
most ready to allow them : for not to dwell on things 
of solemn and awful consideration, the humility of 
confessors, the tears of saints, and the dying terrors 
of persons eminent for piety and innocence, it is well 
known that Cicsar wrote an account of the errors 
committed by him in his Wars of Gaul, and that Hip- 
pocrates, whose name is perhaps in rational estima- 
tion greater than Caesar's, warned posterity against 
a mistake into which he had fallen. So mac/if sayg 
Celsus, does the open and artless conjessioa of an error 
become a vAaii consciouii that fie has enough remauUn^ tit 
support his character. 

As all error is meanness, it is incumbent on every 
man who consults hiis own dignity, to retract it as 
goon as he discovers it, without fearing any censure 
io much as that of his own mind. As justice requires 
that ail injuries should be repaired, it is the duty of 
him who hui scducecl others by bad practices^ or false 
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notions, to endeavour that such as have adopted his 
errors should know his retraction, and that those wbq 
have learned vice by his example, should, by his ex- 
ample, be taught amendment. 
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PTTHA«« 

Of all the woes that load the mortal state, 
Whate'er thy portion^ mildly meetthy fate ; 
But case it as thou can'st i ' 

XLPmNSTQV, 

go large a part of human life passes in a state coq- 
trary to our natural desires, that one of the principal 
topicks of moral instruction is the art of hearing cala- 
piities, and such is the certainty of evil, that it is the 
duty of every man to furnish his mind with thos^ 
principles that naay enable hirp to act under it witl^ 
decency and propriety. 

The sect of ancient philosophers, that boasted tQ 
have carried this necessary science to the highest per- 
fection, were the Stoipks, or scholars of Zeno, whose 
wild enthusiastick virtue pretended to an exemption 
from the sensibilities of unenlightened mortals, ao4 
who proclaimecj themselves exalted, by the doctrines 
of their sect, above the reach of tbose miseries which 
embitter life to the rest of the world. They therefor^j 
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removed pain, poverty, loss of friends, exile^ and vio- 
lent death, from the catalogue of evils ; and passed, 
in their haughty style, a kind of irreversible decree, by 
which they forbad them to be counted any longer 
among the objects of terror or anxiety, or lo give any 
disturbance lo the tranquillity of a wise man. 

This edict wag, I think, not universally observed; 
for though one of the more resolute, when he was 
tortured by a violent disease, cried out, that let paia* 
harass him to its utmost power, it should never forco 
him to consider it as other than indifferent and neu- 
tral ; yet all bad not stubbornness to hold out against 
their senses : for a weaker pupil of Zeno is recorded 
to have confessed in the anguish of the gout, that /ie 
mw found pain to be an evil. 

It may, however, be questioned, whether these 
philosophers can be very properly numbered among 
^he teachers of patience ; for if pain be not an evil, 
there seems no instruction requisite how it may be 
borne ; and, therefore, when they endeavour to arm 
their followers with arguments against it, they may be 
thought to have given up their first position. But 
such inconsistencies are to be expected from the 
greatest understandings, when they endeavour to 
grow eminent by singularity, and employ thei? 
strength in establishng opinions opposite to nature. 

The controversy about the reality of external evils 
is now at an end. That life has many miseries, and 
that those mi-eries are sometimes, at least, equal to all 
the powers of fortitude, is now universally confe sed; 
and therefore it is useful to consider not only how we 
may, escape them, but by what means those, whicii 
either the accidents of affairs, or the infirmities of na- 
ture, must bring upon us, may be mitigated and 
lightened, and how we may make those hours les» 
wretched, which the condition of our present exist- 
ence will not allow to be very happy. 



qfB THE RAMBLER. N* SS* 

The cure for the greatest part of human miseries is 
not radical, but palliative. Infelicity is involved in 
corporeal nature^ and interwoven with our being; all 
attempts therefore to decline it wholly are useless and 
vain : the armies of pain send their arrows against us 
on every side, the choice is only between those which 
are more or less sharp, or tinged with poison of 
greater or less malignity 5 and the strongest armour 
which reason can supply, will only blunt their points^ 
but cannot repel them. 

The great remedy which Heaven has put in our 
hands is patience, by which, though we cannot lessen 
the torments of the body, we can in a great measure 
preserve the peace of the mind, and shall suffer onlj 
the natural and genuine force of an evil, without 
heightening its acrimony, or prolonging its effects. 

There is indeed nothing more unsuiti^ble to the na* 
ture of man in any calamity than rage and turbulence, 
which, without examining whether they are not some- 
times impious, are at least always offensive, and incline 
others rather to hate and despise than to pity and assist 
us. If what we suffer has been brought upon us by 
ourselves, it is observed by an ancient poet, that pa- 
tience is eminently our duty, since no one should be 
angry at feelipg that M'hich he has deserved. 

Jjf niter en tperito quicqutd patiareferendum est. 
Let pain deservM without complaint be borne. 

And surely, if we are conscious that we have not con« 
tributed to onr own sufferings, if punishment falh 
upon innocence, or disappointment happens to in- 
dustry and prudence, patience, whether more neces- 
sary or not, is much easier, since our pain is then 
without aggravation, and we have not the bittemeu 
of remorse to add to the asperity of misfortune. 

In those evils which are allotted to us by Provi.* 
flence, such as deformity, priv^tipn pf ^ny of ih% 
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tenses^ or old age, it is always to be remembered, that 
impatience can have no present effect, but to deprive 
Us of the consolations which our condition admits, by 
driving away from us those by whose conversation or 
advice we might be amused or helped ; and that, with 
regard to futurity, it is yet less to be justified, since, 
without lessening the pain, it cuts offthe hope of that 
reward which he, by whom it is inflicted, will confer 
upon them that bear it well. 

In all evils which admit a remedy, impatience is to 
he avoided, because it wastes that time and attention 
in complaints, that, if properly applied, might re- 
move the cause. Turenne, among the acknowledg- 
ments which he used to pay in conversation to the 
memory of those by whom he had been instructed in 
the art of war, merltioned one with honour, who 
taught him not to spend his time in regretting any 
mistake which he had made> but to set himself im« 
mediately and vigorously to repair it. 

Patiencie and submission are very carefully to be dis-* 
tinguished from cowardice and indolence. We are not 
to repine, but we may lawfully struggle 5 for the ca- 
lamities of life, like the necessities of nature, are calls 
to labour and exercises of diligence. When we feel 
any pressure of distress, we are not to conclude that 
we can only obey the will of Heaven by languishing 
tinder it, any more than when we perceive the pain 
of thirst, we are to imagine that water is prohibited. 
Of misfortune it never can be certainly known whe- 
ther, as proceeding from the hand of God, it is an 
act of favour, or of punishment: but since all the or- 
dinary dispensations of Providence are to be interpret- 
ed according to the general analogy of things, we may 
conclude that we have aright to remove one inconves 
nience as well as another j that we are only to take 
care lest we purchase ease with guilt j and that our 
Maker*8 purpose^ whether of reward or severity^ wlU 
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be answered by the labours which he lays us under 
tlie necessity of performing.' , 

This duty is not more difficult in any state than in 
diseases intensely painful, which may indeed suffer 
such exacerbations as seem to strain the powers of life 
to the utmost stretch, and leave very little of the at- 
tention vacant to precept gr reproof. In this state the 
nature of man requires some indulgence, and every 
extravagance but impiet)*^ may be easily forgiven him. 
Yet, lest we should think ourselves too soon entitled 
to the mournful privileges of irresistible misery, it i» 
proper to reflect, that the utmost anguish which hu- 
man wit can contrive, or human malice can inflict, 
fcas been borne with constancy; and that if the pain* 
of disease be, as I believe they are, sometimes greater 
than those of artificial torture, they are therefore in 
their own nature shorter j the vital frame is quickly 
broken, or the union between soul and body is for a 
time suspended by insensibility, and we soon cease to 
feel ouf maladies when they once become too violent 
to be borne, I think there is some reason for question- 
ing whether the body and mind are not so propor- 
tionedy that the one can bear all that can be inflicted 
on the other, whether virtue cannot stand its ground 
as long as life, and whether a soul well principled 
will not be separated sooner than subdued. 

In calamities which operate chiefly on our passions, 
such as diminution of fortune, loss of friends, or de- 
clension of character, the chief danger of impatience 
is upon the first attack, and many expedients have 
been contrived, by which the blow may be broken. 
Of these the most general precept is, not to take 
pleasure in any thing, of which it is not in our power 
to secure the possession to ourselves. This counsel, 
when we consider the enjoyment of any t errestrial ad- 
vantage as oppositet o a constant and h ibitual sollci* 
ti|de for fature felicity^ is undoubtedlj jiist^ and de« 
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livered by that aathority which cannot be dispated; 
but in any other sense, is it not like advice^ not to 
walk lest we should stumble, or not to see lest our 
eyes should light upon deformity? It seems tome 
reasonable to enjoy blessings with confidence as weU 
as to resign them with submission, and to hope for 
the continuance of good which we possess without in- 
solence or voluptuousness, as for the restitution of 
that which we lose without despondency or murmurs. 
The chief security against the fruitless anguish of 
impatience, must arise from frequent reflection on the 
wisdom and goodness of the God of nature, in whose 
hands are riches and poverty, honour and disgrace^ 
pleasure and pain, and life and death. A settled con<* 
viction of the tendency of every thing to our good, an4 
of the possibility of turning miseries into happines^^ 
by receiving them rightly, will indlne us to bless ike 
name i^the I4OBD whether he gives or takes awajf. 
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QuoJ caret ahema r^piie duraHii ntm at> 

OVID. 

Alteraace rest and labcnir long endure. 

In the early ages of the world, as is well known to 
those who are versed in ancient traditions, when in* 
nocence was yet untainted, and sindplicity unadulter* 
ated, mankind was happy in the enjoyment of con- 
tinual pleasure, and constant plenty, under the pro- 
tection of Rest; a gentle divinity^ who required of 

VOL. XIX. R 
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ber iitrorshippers neither altars nor sacrifices^ and 
whose rites were only performed l^ prostrations upon 
ttirfs of flowers in shades of jasmine and myrtle^ 
or by dances on the banks of rivers flowing with milk 
and nectar. 

Under this easy government the first generations 
breathed the fragrance of perpetual springs eat the 
^its^ which, without c^lture^ fell ripe into their 
bands, and slept under bowers arched by nature, 
with the birds singing over their heads^ and the beiasts 
aporfing about them. But by degrees they began to 
lose their original integrity ; each, though there was 
inore than enough for all, was desirous of appropriat- 
ing part to himself. Then entered violence and fraud, 
lind thefl and rapine. Soon after pride and envy broke 
Into the world, and brought with them a new stand- 
ard of wealth ; for men, who till then thought 
themselves rich when they wanted nothing, now 
rated their demands, not by the calls of nature, but 
by the plenty of others ; and began to consider them- 
selves as poor, when they beheld their own pos- 
sessions exceeded by those of their neighbours. Now 
only one could be happy, because only one could 
bave most, and that one was alwkys in danger, lest 
the same arts, by which he had supplanted others, 
should be practised upon himself. 

Amidst the prevalence of this corruption, the state 

of the earth was changed ; the year was divided into 

seasbns'; part of the ground became barren, and the 

rest yielded only benids, acorns, and herbs. The 

summer and autumn indeed furnished a coarse and 

inelegant sufficiency, but winter was without any 

relibf ; Famine, with a thousand diseases^ which the 

Inclemency of the air invited into the upper r^ons, 

imade havock among men, and there iippeared to be 

da'nger lest they should be destroyed before they weft 

reformed. 
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Tp oppose the devastations of Faminb> who spatt 
tared the ground every where withcarcases^ Labour 
caaie down upon earth. Labous was the son of 
Necbssity, the nurseling of Hope> and the pupil of 
Art; he had the strength of his mother> the spirit 
of his nurse^ and the dexterity of his governesSf Hi9 
face was wrinkled with the wind« and swarthy with 
the sun J he had the implements of husbandry in one 
hand, with which he turned up the earth $ iQ thQ 
Qther he had the tools of architecture, and raised walif| 
9nd towers at his pleasure. He called out with % 
rough voice, '* Mortals ! see here the power to whoia 
'^ you are consigned, and from whom you are tohopQ 
" for all your pleasures, and all your safety. Yoa 
'' have long languished under the dominion of RbsTj 
an impotent and deceitful goddess, who can neitbes 
(HTotect nor relieve you, but resigns you to the fir^t 
*f attacks of either Faminb or IksE as£, and suffers 
'^ her shades to be invaded by every enemy, and de^ 
" stroyed by every accident. 

" Awake there^re to the call of L aboub* I will 
'' teach you to remedy the sterility of the earthy aod 
the severity of the sky ; I will comp^ sumjiier ta 
find provisions for the winter; I will force the wa«^ 
ters to give you their fish, the air its fi>wls, and tho^ 
forest its beasts ; I will teach you to pierce thet 
*' bowels of the earth, and bring out from the cavema. 
*f of the mountains metals which shall give strength 
*' to your hands, and security to your bodies, by whicb 
*^ you may be covered from the assaults of the. 
**^ fiercest beasts, and with which ^ou shall fell the 
'' oak, and divide rocks, and subject all nature to 
** your use and pleasure." 

Encouraged by this magnificent invitation, the in« 
habitants of the globe considered Labour as their 
only friend, and hasted to his command. He led 
them out to the fields and mountains, and shewed 
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tliem how to open mirieg^ to level hills, to drain 
marshes, and change the course of rivers. The face of 
thirds was immediately transformed ; the land was 
covered with towns and villages, encompassed with 
fields of com, and plantations of fruit-trees; and no- 
thing was seen but heaps of grain, and baskets of 
fruit, full tables, and crowded storehouses. 
' Thus Labour and his followers added every, houf 
new acquisitions to their conquests, and saw Fami n B 
gradually dispossessed of his dominions ^ till at last, 
amridst their jollity and triumphs, they were depressed 
and amazed by the approach of Lassi ttjoe, who was 
known by her sunk eyes and dejected countenance. 
She came forward trembling, and groaning : at every 
groan the hearts of all those that beheld her lost their* 
Courage, their nerves slackened, their hands shook, 
and the instruments of labour fell from their grasp. 
• Shocked with this horrid phantom> they reflected 
with regret on their easy compliance with the soli- 
citations of Labour, and began to wish again for the 
golden hours which they remembered to have passl^d 
under the reign of Rest, whom they resolved again 
to visit, and to whom they intended to dedicate the re- 
maining part of their lives. Rest had not left the 
world ', they quickly found her, and to atone for their 
former desertion, invited her to the enjoyment of those 
acquisitions which Labour had procured them. 

Rest therefore took leave of the groves and val- 
leystiahich she had hitherto inhabited, and entered into 
palaces, reposed herself in alcoves/ and slumbered 
away the winter upon beds of down, and the summer 
in artificial grottoes with cascades playing before hef. 
There was indeed always something wanting to com- 
plete hier felicity, and she could never lull her returning 
Higitives to that serenity, which they knew before 
their engagements with Labour: nor was her domi- 
nion entirely without control, for she was obliged t» 
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share it with Luxury^ though she always looked' 
upon her as a false friend^ by whom her influence wasr 
in reality destroyed^ While it seenaed to be promoted. 

The two soft associates, however, reigned for some * 
time without visible disagreement, till at last Lux- 
ury betrayed her charge, and let in Disease to 
seize upon her worshippers. Rest then flew a Way, 
and left the place to the usurpers ; who employed all 
their arts to fortify themselves in their possession, 
and to strengthen the intei-edt of each other. 

Rest had not always the same enemy : in some 
places she escaped the incursions of Disease ; but 
had her residence invaded by a more slow and subtle 
intruder, for very frequently when every thing was 
composed and quiet, when there, was neither pain 
within, nor danger without, when every flower was 
iu bloom, and every gale fteighted with pepfunies, 
S ATI BT Y wonld enter with a langui^ing andrQpining 
look, and throw herself upon the couch placed and 
adorned for the accommodation of Rest. No sooner 
was she seated than a general gloom spread itself oa 
every side, the groves immediately lost their verdure^ 
and their inhabitants desisted from their meltxly ; the- 
breeze sunk in sighs, and the flowery contracted their 
leaves and shut up their odours. Nothing was seen on 
every side but multitudes wandering^b<yat they kn,ew, 
not whither, in quest they knew not of what $ no 
voice was heard but of complaints that mentioned na 
pain, and murmurs that could tell of no misfortune. 

Rest had now lost her authority. Her foUoweii 
again began to treat her with contempt; some of them 
united themselves more closely to Luxury, who 
promised by her arts to drive Satiety away j and 
others that were more wise, or had more fortitude, 
went back again to Labour, by whom they were in- 
deed protected from Satiety, but delivered up in 
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time to Lassitude^ and forced by her to the bowers 
of Rest. 

Thus Rest and Labour equally perceived their 
reign of short duration and uncertain tenure, and 
their empire liable to inroads from those who were 
alike enemies to both. They each found their sub- 
jects unfaithful, and ready to detert them upon every 
opportunity. Labour saw the riches which he had 
given always carried away as an offering to Rbst> and 
Rest found her votaries in every esCigence flying 
from her to beg help of Labour. Tbey> therefore, 
at last determined upon an interview, in which they 
agreed to divide the world between them, and govern 
italternatelyj* allotting the dominion of the. day to 
one, and that of the night to the other, and promised 
to guard the frontiers of each other, so that, when* 
cr^er hostilities were attempted. Satiety should be 
intercepted by Labour, and Lassitude expelled by 
Rest. Thus the ancient quarrel was appeased, and 
as hatred is often succeeded by its contrary^ Rest 
a^erwards became pregnant by Labou r, and was de« 
livered of Health, a benevolent goddess^ who con* 
aolidatedthe union of her parents, and contributed to 
the regular vicissitudes of their reign, by dispensing 
her gi& to those only who shared their lives in jusi 
propcHTtioDs -between Rest and LABOURy 
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'NoH sine vsno 



Aurarum et tilua metu* 

HOR. 

Alarm'd with ev'ry rising gale^ 
In ev*ry wood» in ev*ry vale. 

ELPBINSTON* 



I HAVE been censured for having hitherto dedicated 
so few of my speculations to the ladies ; and, indeed* 
the moralist, whose instractions are accommodated 
only to one half of the human species, must be con- 
fessed not sufficiently to have extended his views. 
Yet it is to be considered, that masculine duties afford 
more room for counsels and observations, as they are 
less uniform, and connected with things more subject 
to vicissitude and accident; we therefore find that in 
philosophical discourses which teach by precept, or 
historical narratives that instruct by example, the pe- 
culiar virtues or faults of women fill but a small part j 
perhaps generally too small, for so much of our do- 
.mestick happiness is in their hands, and their in- 
fluence is so great upon our earliest years, that the 
universal interest of the world requires them to be 
well instructed in their province ; nor can it be 
thought proper that the qualities by which so much 
pain or pleasure may be given, should be left to th« 
tlirectioQ of chance. 

I have, therefore, willingly given a place in mj 
paper to a letter, which perhaps may not be wholly 
useless to them whose chief ambition is to please, as 
it shews how ce^rtainly the end is missed by absurd 
.^od injudicious endeavours at distinction. 
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To the RAMBLER. 

S1R> 

I AM a young gentleman at my own disposal with a 
considerable estate -, and having passed through the 
common forms of education, spent some time in fo- 
reign countries, and made myself distinguished since 
my return in the politest company ; I am ndw arrived 
9t that part of life in which every man is expected to 
settle, and provide for the continuation of his lineage. 
I withstood for some time the solicitations and re- 
monstrances of my aunts and uncles, ' but at last was 
persuaded to visit Anthea, an heiress, whose land lies 
contiguous to mine, and whose birth and beauty are 
without objection. Our friends declared that we 
were born for each other 5 all those on both sides who 
had no interest in hindering our union, contributed 
to promote it, and were conspiring to hurry us into 
matrimony before we had an opportunity of knowing 
one another. I was, however, too old to be given 
away without my own consent, and having happened 
to pick up an opinion, which to many of my rela- 
tions seemed extremely odd, tliat a man might be 
unhappy with a large estate, determined to obtain a 
nearer knowledge of the person with whom I was to 
pass the remainder of my time. To protract the 
courtship was by no means difficult, for Anthea had 
a wonderful facility of evading questions which I 
seldom repeated, and of baiTing approaches which t 
had no great eagerness to press. 

Thus the time passed away in visits ^nd civilities, 
without any ardent professions of love, or formal of- 
fers of settlements. I often attended her to publick 
places, in which, as. is well known, all behaviour issp 
much- regulated by custom, that very little, insight 
can be gained into the private character^ and there- 
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fore I was not yet able to infprni myself of her hu- 
mour and inclinations. 

At last I ventured to propose to her to make one 
of a small party^ to spend a day in viewing a seat and 
gardens a few miles distant; and having, upon her 
compliance, collected the rest of the company^ I 
brought, at the hour, a coach which I had borrowed 
^om an acquaintance, having delayed to buy one my* 
self, till I should have an opportunity of taking the 
lady*8 opinion for whose use it was intended. Anthea 
came, down, but as she was going to step into the> 
coach, started back with great appearance of terror, 
and told us that she durst not enter, for the shocking 
colour of the lining had so much the air of the mourn- 
ing^coach in which she followed her aunfs funeral 
three years before, that she should never have her 
poor dear aunt out of her head. 

I knew that it was not for lovers to argue with 
their mistresses ; I therefore sent back the coach^ and 
got another more gay : into this we all entered, the 
coachmaa began to drive, and we were amusing our- 
selves with the expectation of what we should see> 
when, upon a small inclination of the carriage, An^ 
tkea screamed out that we were overthrown. We 
were obliged to fix all our attention upon her, which 
she took care to keep up by renewing her outcries, 
at every corner where we had occasion to turn : at in- 
tervals she entertained us with fretful complaints of 
the uneasiness of the coach, and obliged me tp call 
several times on the coachman to take care and drive 
without jolting. The poor fellow endeavoured to 
please us, and therefore moved very slowly, till An-' 
thea found out that this pace would only keep us 
longer on the stones, and desired that I would order 
him to make more speed. He whipped his horses, 
the coach jolted again, and Anthea very complaisantly 
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tokl US how much she repented that she made one ot 
our company. 

At last we got into the smooth road^ and began to 
think our difficulties at an end^ when, on a sudden, 
Anthea saw a brook before us^ which she could not 
venture to pass. We were, therefore, obliged to alight, 
that we might walk over the bridge \ but when we 
came to it, we found it so narrow, that Anthea durst 
not set her foot upon it, and was content, after long 
consultation, to call the coach back, and with* innu- 
merable precautions, terrors, and lamentations, cross- 
ed the brook. 

It was necessary after this delay to amend our pace, 
and directions were accordingly given to the coach- 
man, when Anthea informed us, that it was common 
for the axle to catch fire with a quick motion, and 
begged of me to look out every minute, lest we 
should all be consumed. I was forced to obey, and 
gave her from time to time the most solemn declara- 
tions that all was safe, and that I hoped we should 
reach the place without losing our lives either by fire 
•r water. 

Thus we passed on, over ways soft and hard, with 
more or with less speed, but alw^s with new vicissi- 
tudes of anxiety* If the ground was hard, we were 
jolted, if soft, -we were sinking. If we went fast, we 
should be overturned, if slowly, we should never 
reach the place. At length she saw something which 
she called a cloud, and began to consider that at that 
time of the year it frequently thundered. This seem- 
ed to be the capital terror, for after that the coach 
was suffered to move on 5 and no danger was thought 
too dreadful to be encountered, provided she could 
get into a house before the thunder. 

Thus our whcde conversation passed in dangers, and 
cares, and iears, and consblaticms, and stories of ladies 
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dragged in the mire, forced to spend all the night on a 
heath, drowned in rivers, or burnt with lightnings and' 
no «ooner bad a hair-breadth escape set us free from 
one calamity, but we were threatened with another. 

At length we reached the house where we intend- 
ed to re^e ourselves, and I proposed to Anthea the 
choice of a great number of dishes, which the place, 
being well provided for entertainment, happened to 
afford. She made some objection to every thing that 
was offered; one thing she hated at that time of the 
year, another she could not bear since she had seen it 
spoiled at Lady FeedweWs table; another she was sure 
'^ey could not dress at this house, and another she 
could not touch without French sauce. At last she 
£xed her mind upon salmon, but there was no salmon 
in the house. It was, however, procured with great 
Cixpedition, and when it came to the table, she found 
thdt her fright had taken away her stomach, which 
indeed she thought no great loss, for she could never 
believe that any thing at an iim could be cleanly got. 

Dinner was now over, and the company proposed^ 
for I was now past the condition of making overtures, 
that we should pursue our original design of visiting 
the gardens. Anthea declared that she eould not ima« 
gine what pleasure we expected irom the sight of a 
few. green trees, and a little gcavel, and two or three 
pits of dear water $ that for her part she hated walk- 
ing till the cool of the evening, dnd thoc^ht it yevf 
likely to rain j and again wished that she had staid at 
home. We then reconciled ourselves to our disap- 
pointment, and began to talk on comihon sub^ts, 
when Anthea told us, that since «re came to see gar- 
dens, she would not hinder our satis^ction. We all 
rose, and walked through the enclosures ifor some 
time, with -no other trouble than tlie necessity of 
watching lest a frog should hop across the way, which 
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Anthea told as would certainly kill her, if she shotdd 
happen to see him. 

A-ogs^as it fell ont> there were none 5 but when we 
were within a furlong of the gardens, Anthea saw- 
some sheep, and heard the wether dink his beli> 
which she was certain was not hung upon him for 
nothing, and therefore no assurances nor intreaties 
should prevail upon her to go a step further; she was 
sony to disappoint the company, but her life was 
dearer to her than ceremony. 

We came back to the inn, and Anthea now disco- 
Tared that there was no time to be lost in returning, 
for the night would come upon us, and a thousand 
misfortunes might happen in the dark. The horses 
were immediately harnessed, and Anthea having 
wondered what could seduce her to stay so long, was 
eager to set out. But we had now a new scene of 
terror, every man we saw was a robber, and we were 
ordered sometimes to drive hard, lest a traveller, 
whom we saw behind, should overtake us ; and some* 
times to stop, lest we should cotkie up to him who was 
passing before us. She alarmed many an honest man, 
by begging him to spare her life as he passed by the 
coach, and drew me into fifteen quarrels with per- 
sons who increased her fright, by kindly stopping to 
inquire whether they could assist us. At last we 
came home, and she told Jier company next day what 
a pleasant ride she had been taking. 

I suppose. Sir, I neid not inquire of you what de* 
ductions may be made from this narrative, nor what 
happiness can arise from the society of that woman 
who mistakes cowardice for elegance, and im^;ines 
all delicacy to consist in refusing to be pleased* 

I am, &)c. 
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Nonpr«Huh0 Juno, 
Am Hya9«nsus ade^t^ «m //// Gratia ^^ci^ 

OVIJ>. 

Without connubial yuno*% aid they wed ; 
Nor Hymen nor the Graces bless the bed. 

I KLPBlMITOif. 

To the RAMBLER. 

StB> 

As yott have hitherto delayed the perfomiance of the 
proitfise^ by which you gave us reason to hope for 
anodier paper upon mattimony, I imagine you desir- 
ous of collecting more materi^s than your own expe- 
rience or observation can supply ; and I shall there- 
fore lay candidly before you an account of my own 
entrance into the ccHijugal state. 

I was about eight»and-twenty years old, when, 
having tried the diversions of the town till 1 began to 
be weary, and being awakened into attention to more 
aerioaslMisiness, by the failureof an attorney towbom 
I bad implicitly trusted the conduct of ray fortune, I 
resolved to* take my estate into my own care, and me- 
thodise my whole Itie acceding to the strictest rules 
of cBconomical prudence. 

in pursuance of this>8cheme> I took leave of my ac- 
quaintance, who dismissed me with numberless jests 
upon my new system; having first endeavoured to di- 
vert me from a design so little worthy of a man of 
wit, by ridiculous accounts of the ignorance and rus- 
ticity into which many had sunk in their retirement, 
after having distinguished themselves in taveru^ and 
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playhouses^ and given hopes of rising to ancommoa 
eminence among the gay part of mankind. 

When I came first into the country, which, by a 
neglect not uncommon among young heirs, I had 
never seen since the death of my father, I found every 
thing in such confusion, that, being utterly without 
practice in business, I had great difficulties to en- 
counter in disentangling the perplexities of my cir- 
cumstances 5 theyH however gave way to diligent ap- 
plication, and I perceived that the advantage of key- 
ing my own accounts would very much overbalance 
the time which they could require. 

I had now visited my tenants, surveyed my land, 
and repaired the old house, which, for some years, 
had been running to decay. These proofs of pecu- 
niary wisdom began to recooamend me as a fiobdr> 
judicious, thriving gentleman, to all my graver ndgfa- 
hours of the country, who never failed to oekbratB nay 
CQanagementin opposition to Thriftlessmd Laitervok, 
two smart fellows, who had estates in the same purt 
of the kingdom, which they visited now and thai in 
a frolick, to take up their rents beforehand, deboach 
a milk-maid, make a feast for the village, and tell 
stories of their own intrigues, and thea rode poit 
back to town to spend their mon^. 

It was doubtfiil, however, for some time> .whedier 
1 should be able to hd^ my resolution ; but a short 
perseverance removed all suspicions. I foae every day 
in reputation, by the decency of my conveiaatioii, 
and the regularity of my conduct, and was mentk^ied 
with great rj^ard at the assises, as a man veiy fit to 
,be put in commissiicMi for the peace. 

During the oenfiision of my afiairs, £uid the daUf 
necessity of visiting farions, adjusting contracts, let* 
ting leases, and superintending repairs, I found very 
littie vacuity in my life, and therefore had not maegr 
thoughts of marriage; biit> in a little wkile^ the ta- 
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malt of busioees 8ubtide4> and the exact method 
which I had estahlisbed. ex^abled xne to. dispatch my 
accounts Mrith great facility. I iiad> tfaerefore^ now 
upon toy hands the task of findiog means to spend 
my time^ -without falling bapk into the poor aipuse* 
Q^nts which I had hitherto indulged^ or cbapging 
4i^ for the sports of the field> which I §aw pursued 
with so much e^eraess by the gentletpe^ of the 
Qoant|y> that they were indeed the only pleasures ifk 
which I Goald proqaise ixiyself any pa]:taker. 

The inconvenience of this situ^ition naturally dis-^ 

posed ipe to wish for s^ cotnpaniqn^ and the knowa 

i^ue of my estalie> with my r^putatioo for frugality; 

aad {M-udenpe^ easily gained vxe a^Jmission into ev^ry 

fsmUy} foif I soon found th^t no inquiry was madft 

after apy i^her virtue, nor s^y tei|timpnial necessary^' 

but of my freedpmfrom inqucQbrapqss^ and my c^ris 

of what they t^med the nnnn cluim^^ I saw, not 

without indignation, the ei^gemeiss with wbkh the 

4{iughter/i, wher^er I oime, y^erQ ^tout to show;, 

Pfx cpujd I cansidsr theqgi iu 9 state n^uch difi^efent 

from prostitution, when I found them ordered to play 

their diic^ befoie rn^, and to exhibit, by ttome seeming 

^la^ee, sjpedmeas of their ipu^ick, their work, 01^ 

t^r housewifery. No sooner was I placed at ta^le^ 

than the young lady was called upon to pay me sbnoe^ 

civility or other i nor could I find means of escaping,^ 

from either father or mother, some account of theix; 

daughter's excellencies, with a declaration thatt^ey 

'm&»rmw leaving the world, and had np business qi\ 

thi« 9tde the grave, but to see their children happily 

diippsisd of; tbdt she whom I had been pleased to 

CQVBplimeot at table, was indeed the chief pl^sasure of 

Ibeir age, so go^d, so dutiful, so great a relief to hec 

mamtn^in the care of the house, and soipuch her papa's 

lavomte for her cheerfulness aud wit> that it wpuld 

be with tbei lott xductauc^ that thpy should part ; 
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but to a worthy gentleman in the neighbourhtSod, 
whom they might often visits they would not so far 
consult their own gratification, as to refuse her; and 
their tenderness should be shewn in her fortune, when- 
ever a suitable settlement was proposed. 

As I knew these overtures not to proceed from any 
preference of me before another equally rich, I could 
Aot but look with pity on young persons condemned 
t^ be' set to auction, and made cheap by injudideus 
commendations; for how could they know them- 
selves offered and rejected a hundred times, wilbeut 
•some loss of that soft elevation, and maiden dignity, 
so necessary to the completion of female excellence ? 

I shall not trouble you with a history of the strata* 
gems-practised npon my judgment, or the alkirements 
tried upon my heart, which, if you have, in any part 
6f your life, been acquainted with rural pc^i ticks, you 
wHl easily conceive. Their arts have no great va« 
riety, they think nothing worth their care but money, 
and, supposing its influence the same upon all the 
world, seldom endeavour to deceive by any other 
means than false computations. 

I will not deny that, by hearing myself loudly com.- 
inended for my discretion, i beg^n to set some value* 
npon my character, and was unwilling to lose my 
credit by marry irtg for love. 1 therefore resolved to 
know the fortune of the lady whom I should address, 
befoi-e I inquired after her wit, delicacy, or beauty. 

This determination led me to Mitissa, the daughter 
of Chiysophilus, whose person was at least without 
defori^ity, and whose manners were free from re- 
{)roaoh, as she had been bred up at a distance from^all 
common temptations. To Mitissa therefore I. ob- 
tained leave ^om her paretits to pay my court, and 
was referred by her again to her father, whose direc- 
tion she was resolved to follow, llie question then 
ivfls, only, what shonjd be settled. The old gently* 
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■Mm maele an eoormous d^iHUu)> wHh wbicb I re-* 
fbsed to <y)p3Qfl7. Mitissa was orderied to e^eri h^r 
power; sb0 told m^ that if I could refuse her p«|^,. 
I had no love for her ; that she was an unhappy cFea« 
tQre> and that I was a perfidioui toan ; then s^e burst 
into te^ra and fell into fits. All tbi8> as I was no pas« 
sionate lover^ bad little efiect. She next refused to see 
iae» and bectwse I thought myself obliged to write ia 
terms of distress^ they had ^^^^ hopes of starving me 
into measures; but finding n^e iaflexible5 the fetber 
emptied ^itb my proposal^ and told me be lik,ed me 
the more for being so good at a bargain. 

I W9S now coarried tp Mitissa, and was to expo? 
lienpe the bamnness of a match made without passion. 
Mitissa soon discovered that she was equally prudent 
with myself, and had taken a husband only to be at 
her own command, and to have a chariot at her own 
call. She brought with her an old maid, recommend- 
ed by her mother, who taught her all the arts of do- 
mestick management, and was, on every occasion, her 
diief agent and directress. They soon invented one 
reason or oth^, to quarrel with all my servants, and 
either prevailed on me to turn them away, or treated 
them so ill, that they left me of themselves, and al- 
ways supplied their places with some brought from 
my wife's relations. Thus they established a family, 
orer which I bad no authority, and which was in a 
perpetual conspiracy against me ; for Mitissa consi- 
dered herself as having a separate interest, and 
thought noCbii^g her own but what she laid up with- 
out my ^owledge. For this reason she brought me 
false accounts of the expences of the house, joined 
yifWh ply tenants in complaints of hard times, and by 
means of a steward of her own, took .rewards for solir 
citing abatentents of the rent. Her great hope is tp 
outlive me, that she may enjoy what she has thus ac- 
cumulated, and therefore she is always contriving 
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some improvements of her jointure land, and'ohce 
tried to procure an injunction to hinder me from fdl* 
iog timber upon it for ttepairs. Her father smd mother 
assist her in her projects, and are frequently hinting 
t^t she is ill used, and reproaching me with the pre- 
sents that other ladies receive from their husbands. 

Such, Sir, was my situation for seven years^ till at 
last my patience was exhausted, and having one day 
invited her father to my house, I laid the state of my 
affairs before him, detected my wife in several of her 
frauds, turned out her steward, charged a constaUe 
with her maid, took my business in my own hands, 
reduced her to a settled allowance, and now write this 
account to warn others against marrying those whom 
Chey have no reason to esteem. 

I am, &c. 
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Piping on their reeds, the shepherds gO| 
Nor fedr an ambush, nor suspect a foe. 

There is scarcely any species of poetry that has al- 
lured more readers, or excited more writers, than the 
pastoral. It is generally pleasing, because \i enter* 
tains the nund with representations of scenes familiar 
to almost every imagination, and of wlMch all en 
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ctqually joclge whether they are well desertbed. It ex^^ 
hibits a life, to which we hav^ been always accustom* 
ed to associate peace, and leisure, and innocence : and 
therefore we readily set open the heart for theradoifs-* 
aion of it» images^ which contribute to drive awajr 
cares and perturbations, and suffer ourselves, without 
xesistance^ to be transported to elysiah regions, where 
we are to naeet wiil> nothipg but joy, and (denty, and 
oontentnnent ; where every gale whimpers pleasure, 
and every (hade promises repose. 

It has been maintained by some, who love to talk 
of what they do not know, that pastoral is the most 
ancient poetry'; and, indeed, since.it is probable that 
poetry is nearly of the same antiquity with rational 
nature, and since tlie life of the ^-st men was cer- 
lainly rural, we may reasonably conjecture, that, as 
their ideas would necessarily be borrowed from those 
objects with which they were acquainted, their com- 
posures, being filled chiefly with such thoughts on the 
ylsible creation as must occur to ihe first observer8> 
were pastoral hymns, like those which Milton \ntro* 
duces the original pair singing, in the day of inno* 
oenoe, to the praise of their Maker. 

For the same reason that pastoral poetry was the 
£rst employment of the human imagination, it is ge- 
•nerally the first literary amusement of our minds. W9 
iiave seen fields, and meadows, and groves, firom th» 
time that our eyes opened upon life ; and are {leased 
.with birds, and brooks, and breezes, much e^u-lier than 
we engage among the actions and passions of man- 
kind. We are therefore delighted with rural pictures* 
because we know the original at an age when o^r cu- 
riosity can be very little awakened, by descriptions of 
courts which we never beheld, or representations of 
passioti which we never felt. 

. The satisfaction received from this kind of writing 
not only begins early, but lasts long 5 we do not> as 
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we advance inio the int^ectoa} world/thr0w it vmef 
among other childUfa anmsem^tB and^Kistiaieiij IvoH 
Willingly return to it in anyhonrof inddenceandre* 
taxation. The images of true pastoral have always 
the power of exciting delight, becaase the works of 
oatnre^ from which they are drawn^ have always the 
same order and beauty, and continue to force them* 
selves upon our thoughts, being at once obvious t^ 
the most careless regard, and more than adequate to 
the strongest reason and severest contemplation. Our 
inclination to stillness and tranquillity is seldom much 
lessened by long knowledge of the busy and tumultA* 
ary part of the world. In childhood we turn dot 
thoughts to the country, as to die region of pleasure 9 
we recur to it in old age as a port of rest, and perhaps 
with that secondary and adventitious gladness which 
every man feels on reviewing those places, or recollect* 
in^ those occurrences, that contributed to his youtfafy 
enjoyments, and bring him back to the prime of life^ 
when the world was gay with the bloom of novelty, 
when mirth wantoned at his side, and hope sparkled 

bdbrelMm. 

The sense of this universal pleasure has invited jmmi* 
hers wkhaut number to try their skill in pastoral per- 
formances, in which they have generally succeeded 
afiter the manner of odier imitators, transmitting the 
same images in the same combination from one to 
another, till he that reads the title of a poem, may 
guess at the whole series of the composition ; nor will 
a man, af^er the perusal of thoi^sands of these per- 
Ibrmances, find his knowledge enlarged with a single 
view of nature not produced before, or his imagina* 
tion amused with any new amplication of those views 
to moral purposes. 

^ The range of pastoral is indeed narrow, for though 
nature itself, philosophically considered, beinexhausti* 
ble, yet its general e^cts on the eye and on the ear 
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are uniform, and incapable of mach Tariety of de- 
seriptioD. Poetiy canDot dweU opon tiie minuter diB- 
tioctions, by wfaidh one species differs from another^ 
vitbout departing from that simplicity c^ grandeur 
which fills the imagination^ nor dissect tl^ latent 
qualities of things, without losing its general power of 
gratifying every mind by recalling its conceptionft. 
HQwever, as each age makes some discoveries, and 
tfaoaie discoveries are by degrees generally known j as 
new plants or modes of cukure are introduced, and 
by little and Ittde become common ; pastoral might 
recaive,.from time to time^ small augmentations, and 
esshibit once, in a century a scene somewkat varied. 

But pastoral sub^ts have been often, like othe», 
taken into the hands of tboae that were not qualified ta 
adiM'n them^ men to whom the face of natui« wais so 
little known, that they have drown it only after their 
own imagination^ and changed^«r distorted her fea* 
tures, that dieir portraits might appear something 
mcH'e than servile copies from their predecesaors. 

Not only the images of rural life, but the occasiooa |^ ^ 
on which they can be properly produced, are few .and 
general. The state of a man confined to the employ- 
Boents and pleasures of the country, is soiittle diversi- 
fied^ and exposed to so few of those accidents which 
produoe per[dexities, terrors, and surprises, in more 
ixunplicated transactions, that he can be shewn but 
aeldom in such circumstances as attract curiosity. His 
ambition is wi^out policyyand his love without -in- 
trigue. He has no complaints to make of his rtvai> 
but that he is richer than himself $ nor any disasters 
to lament, but a cruel mistress, or a bad harvest. 

The conviction of the necessity of some new source 
of pleasure induced Sannazarius to remove the scen^ 
horn the fields to the sea, to substitute fishermen for 
shepherds, and derive his sentiments from the piscatory 
life I for which he has been censured by succeeding 
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criticksy became the sea is an object of terror^ and by 
no meaits pn^r to amuse the nund and lay the pas* 
sioos asleep. - Against .this objedicKr he might be de- 
fended by the eataUiahed maslm^ that the poet has a 
right to select hin images^ and is no nXMre obliged' tiO' 
shew die sea in; a stormy thanthe land under aninun* 
dation ; butmay display all the pleaaiirea> and oxiceal 
the dangers of theiwalen as he may kyvhts shepheid 
under a shady beech> without giviiig bun aft i^e> ^ 
letting a wild beoatioose upon him. 

There are, however, two defects in- the: pinealiiy 
eclogue^ which perluqia cannot b& suppfied* The^isea* 
though in hot conmlries it is onmleml by dtoae wlsfe 
live, like Sannaz&nm, uipoB the coott^ aa a fiaoe'bf 
pleaMue and diversioni has notwidiataiiding much kst 
variety than the land, and tfaen^bxe will be aoooer eit* 
bausted by a dcscriptfviB writer. Wfaea hft boa onoft 
shewn thosun rising loc setting upon it, carledrita wa« 
t^s with the'Tem^ breeze, colled the waves in gdBtb 
succession- to the shares and enumerated the fishspoct-. 
ing in the shallows, he has nothing remainmg but 
what is- common to all other poetry, the complaint cf 
a nymph fer>a drowned loner, or the indi§^tioii of a 
fisher that his oyst^v am refined^ and l^yeoo's ac« 
<iepted. . 

Another obstacle to the genaal reoeplaon of this 
kind of poetry^ is the ignorance of maritime pleasuresy 
in which the greater part of mankind must alwi^ 
live. To all the inland inhabitants <^ every tef^aop 
the sea is only known aa an immense difiusion of w»* 
ters, over which men pass from one country to m«* 
other, and in which life is frequently lost. They bate, 
therefore, no opportunity of tracing in their own 
^ thoughts the descriptions of winding shores and calm 
bays, nor can look <hi the poem in whic^ they are 
mentioned with other sensations than on a sea charts 
or the metrical geography of Dionifgius* 
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This defect Sannazarius was hindered from per- 
ceiving* by writing in a learned language to readers 
generally acquainted with the works of nature; but 

. if he had made his attempt in any vulgar tongue, he 
would soon have discpvesed. how vainly he bad en- 
deavoured to make that loved, which was not under- 
stood. 

I am afraid it will not be found easy to improve 
&e pastorals of antiquity,, by any great additions or 
diversifications. Our descriptioiis idajr indeed differ 
£rom those of Virgil, as an English from an Italian 
jimimer, and, in some respects, as modem from an- 
cient life ; but as nature is in both countries nearly 
die lame, and as poi^ry has to do rather with the pas- 
ii<m8 <if tneti, whidh are ilbiform, than their customs, i 

- -whieh ttfe dbangeftblet the varieties^ whieh time or 
fdace am fiirtiish, will be inconsiderable: and I shall 
Mdeavoar to «hew, in the fiett paper, how little the 
latter agea have eodtf ibuted to the improvement of 
tiMfe ifiMtick muse. 
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N** 37. TUESDAY, JULY '24, 1?50. 



CatiH. qua solihu^ si quando armatta ^incaiai, 

Sachstraim I sing as once Amfitok-f\zy'd, 
When lisfni^g flocks the powerful call obcy'd. 



SLPBIVSTOM. 



In writing or judging of pastoral poetry, neither the 
authors nor criticks of latter times seem to have paid 
sufjScient regard to the originals left us by antiquity, 
but have entangled themselves with unnecessaxy dif*- 
iiculties by advancing principles, which, having no 
foundation in the nature of things, are wholly to b6 
rejected from a species of composition,' in which, 
above all others, mere nature is to be regarded. 

It is therefore necessary to inquire after some more 
distinct and exact idea of this kind of writing. This 
may, 1 think, be easily found in the pastorals of Vir- 
gil, from whose opinion it will not appear very safe to 
depart, if we .consider that every advantage of nature, 
and of fortune, concurred to complete his produc- 
tions 3 that be was born with great accuracy and se- 
verity of judgment, enlightened with all the learning 
of one of the brightest ages, and embellished with the 
elegance of the iloman court ; that he employed his 
powers rather in improving than inventing, and there- 
fore must have endeavoured to recompense the want 
of novelty by exactness ; that, taking Theocritus for 
his original, he found pastoral far advanced towards 
perfection, and that having so great a rival, he must 
have proceeded with uncommon caution. 



Jf 37. THE EAUBLCR. t^ 

If we search the writings of Virgil, fpr the true 
definition of a pastoral, it will be found a poem in 
which any action or pnmon is represented btf tl» eJfecU 
itpoit a count ty fife. Whatsoever, therefore, may, ac- 
cording to the common course of things, happen in 
the country, may atford a subject for a pastoral poet. 

In this definition, it will immediately occur to those 
who are versed in the writings of the modern cri ticks, 
that there is no mention of the golden age. I cannotj^ 
indeed, easily discover why it is thought necessary to 
refer descriptions of a rural state to remote times, nor 
can I perceive that any writer has consistently pre* 
served the Arcadian manners and sentiments. The 
only reason, that I have read, on which this rule has 
been founded, is, that according to the customs of 
modern life, it is improbable that shepherds should be 
capable of harmonious numbers, or delicate senti- 
ments ; and therefore the reader must exalt his ideas 
of the pastoral character, by carrying his thoughts 
back to tlie age in which the care of herds and flocks 
was the employment of the wisest and greatest men. 

These reasoners seem to have been led into their 
hypothesis, by considering pastoral, not in general as a 
representation of rural nature, and consequently as ex- 
hibiting the ideas and sentiments of those, whoever 
they are, to whom the country affords pleasure or era* 
ployment, but simply as a. dialogue, or narrative of 
men actually tending sheep, and busied in the lowest 
and most laborious offices -, fh>m whence they very 
readily copcluded, since characters must necessarily be 
preserved, that either the sentiments must sink to the 
level of the speakers, or the speakers rauat besaised to 
the height of the sentiments. 

lii consequence of these original errors, a thousand 
precepts have been given, which have only contributed 
to perplex and confound. Some have thought it ne- 
cessaiy that the imaginary manners o^ ^be golden age 

VOL. X!X. T 
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should be umvenaUj preserved^ and have therefore 
believed, that nothing more could be admitted in pas- 
toral than lilies and roses, and rocks and streams, 
among which are heard the gentle whispers of chaste 
^ndness, or the soft complaints of amorous impa- 
tience. In pastoral, as ip other writings, chastity of 
itehtiment ought doubtless to be observed, and purity 
of manners to be represented ; not because the poet 
is confined to the images of the golden age, but be- 
cause; having the subject in his own choice, he ought 
always to consult the interest of virtue. 
* These advocates for the golden age lay down other 
principles, not very consistent with their general plan; 
for they tell us, that, to support the character of the 
shepherd, it is proper that all refinement should be 
avoided, and tbat some slight instances of ignorance 
should be interspersed. Thus the shepherd in Viigil 
is supposed to have forgot the name of Anaximander, 
and in Pope the term Zodiack is too hard for a rus- 
tick apprehension. But if we place our shepherds in 
their primitive condition, we may give them learning 
among their other qualifications $ and if we suffer 
them to allude at all to things of later existence, 
which, perhaps; cannot with any great propriety be 
allowed, thelB can be no danger of making them speak 
with too much accunicy> since they conversed with 
divinities^ and transmitted to succeeding ages the arts 
of life. 

Other writers, having the mean and despicable con- 
dition of a shepherd always before them, conceive it 
necessary to d^ade the knguage of pastoral, by ob- 
solete terms and rustick words^ which tliey very learn- 
edly call Dorick, without reflecting, that they thus be- 
come authors of a mangled dialect, which nohnman 
'being ever could have spoken, that they may as well 
refihe the speedi as the sentiments of their personages, 
and that none of the inoonsiateDcies which they en- 
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deaTour to avoid> is greater than that of jointng ele- 
gance of thought with coarseness of diction. Spenser 
begins one of his pastorals with studied barbarity: 

Diggon D$ivie, I hid her goodly : 
Or, Diggon her m, or I mis8ay. 
-- Dig. Her was her while it zoos day^lightp 

But now her is a mast wretched wight% 

I 
> 

What will the reader imagine to be the subject on 

which sp€»akers like these exercise their eloquence h 

Will he not be somewhat disappointed^ when he £nd» 

them met together to condemn the corruptions of the 

c^rchof Rome? Surely^ at the same time that a 

shepherd learns tbeology> he may gain some acquaint* 

ance with his native language. 

Pastoral admits of all ranks of persons, because per« 

sons of all ranks inhabit the country. It excludes not, 

^ber^ore, on account of the characters necessary to be 

introduced^ any elevation or delicacy of sentiment ) 

those ideas only are improper^ which, not owing theirs 

original to rural objects, are not pastoral. Such is the 

exclamation in Virgil, 

JNunc sdo quid tH Amor, duris in eautfhus ilium 
Jsmarusj aut RbodopCy aut extremi Garamantes, 
Nee gentri^ iteitri fucrum, nee sanguinis edunf* 

I knov thee, LQve, in desarts thou wert bred^ 
And at the dugs of savage tigers fed ; 
Alien of birth, usurper of the plains.. 

OILTDKN. 

which Pope endeavouring to copy, was carried to still 
greater impropriety: 

I know thee. Love, wild as the raging main. 
More fierce than tygers on the Libyan plain ; 
Thou vert from Jttna*s burning entrails torn. 
Begot in tempeak, and in thunders born i 

T 2 
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Sentimentft like tfaese^ as they have DOgroond in na«« 
' ture, are indeed' of Iktle value in any poem ; but in. 
pastoral they are particularly liable to censure^ because 
they want that exaltation above common life, which 
in tragick or heroick writings often reconciles us to 
bold flights and daring figures. 

Pastoral being the rqprestntation of an action or pas* 
sion, hy it$ effects upon a country Ufe^ has nothing pe-* 
culiar but its confinement to rural imagery, without 
which it ceases to be pastoral. This is its true cha* 
racteristick, and this it cannot lose by any dignity of 
sentiment or beauty of diction . The PoUio of Virgil, 
with all its elevation, is a composition truly bucolick^ 
though rejected by the criticks ; for all the images are 
either taken from the country, or from the religion of 
the age common t<^ all parts of the empire. 

The Siiemis is jndeeid of a more disputable kind, 
because, though toe scene lies in the country, the 
song being religious and historical, had been no less 
adapted to any other audience or place. Neither can 
it well be defended as a fiction^ for the introduction of 
a god seems to imply the golden age, and yet he al- 
ludes to many subsequent transactions, and mentiooa 
Gallus the poet's contemporary. 

it seems liecessary to the perfection of this poem* 
that the occasion which is supposed to produce it, be 
at least not inconsistent with a country life, or less 
likely to interest those who have retired into places of 
solitude and quiet, than the more busy part of man- 
kind. It is therefore improper to give the title of a 
pastoral to verses, in which the speakers, after the 
slight mention of their flocks, fall to complaints of 
errors in the church, and corruptions in the govern- 
ment, or to lamentations of the death of some illus- 
trious person, whom, when once the poet has. called a 
shepherd, he has no longer any labour upon his hands, 
but can make the clouds weep, and lilit^s wither, and 
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the she^ hang their heads> withoat art or learnings 
geaias or study. 

It is part of Claudian's character of his rostick, that 
he computes his time not by the succession of consuls, 
bat of harvests. Those who pass their days in retreats 
distant from the theatres of business, are always least 
likely to hurry their imagination with publick affairs. 

The facility of treating actions or events in the pas- 
toral style, has incited many writers, from whom more 
judgment might have been expected, to put the sorrow 
or the joy which the occasion required into the mouth 
of Daphne or of Thyrsis; and as one absurdity must 
naturally be expected to make way for another, they 
have written with an utter disregard both of li^ and 
nature, and filled their productions with mythdogical 
allusions, with incredible fictions, and with senti- 
ments which neither passion iior reason could have 
dictated, since the change which religion has made m 
the whole system of the world. 



ti 
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N^ 38. SATURDAY, JULY 2S 1750. 



Auream quu^uh meSocritatem 
Diligitf tutui caret obsoleti 
Saralbut tecti, caret invidentfci 
Sobrius aul^. 



The man within the ^o'den mean, 
Who can his boldest wish contain, 
Securely vietvs the ruin'd cell, 
Where sordid want and sorrow dwel' 
And in himself serenely great. 
Declines an envied room of state. 



BO IK' 



PRANCIi. 



Among many parallels vhich men of imagination 
have drawn between the natural and moral state of 
the world, it has been observed that happiness, as 
well as virtue, consists in mediocrity ; that to avoid 
every extreme is necessary, even to him that has no 
other care than, to pass through the present state with 
ease and safety ; and that the middle path is the road 
of security, on either side of which are not only the 
pitfals of vice, but the precipices of ruin. 

Thus the maxim of Cleobulus, the Lindian, jx^r^of 
^ptrov, Mediocrity is best, has been long considered an 
universal principle, extended through the whole Gom« 
pass of life and nature. The experience of every age 
seems to have given it new confirmation, and to shew 
that nothini?, however specious or alluring, is pursued 
ivith propriety, or enjoyed with safety, beyond cer- 
tain limits. 

Even the gifts of nature, which may truly be con- 
Aidered as the most solid and durable of all terrestrial 
advantages, are founds when they exceed the middle 
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pomt^ to draw the possesisor into many calamiti^^ 
easily avoided by others that have been less^bountifally 
enriched or adorned. We see every day won^n 
perish with infamy, by having been too willing to 
set their beauty to shew, and others, though not with 
equal guilt or misery, yet with very sharp remorse, 
languishing in decay, neglect, and obscurity, (ox hay- 
ing rated their youthful chdrms at too high a price. 
And, indeed, if the opinion of Bacon be thought to 
deserve much regard, very few sighs would be vented 
for eminent and superlative elegance of form \ *' for 
beautiful women," says he, " are seldom of any 
great accomplishments, because they, for the most 
" part, study behaviour rather than virtue." 

Health and vigour, and a happy codstitution of 
the corporeal frame, are of absolute necessity to the 
enjoyment of the comforts, and to the performance 
of the duties of life, and requisite in yet a greater 
measure to the accomplishment of any thing illus- 
trious or distinguished;, yet even these, if we can 
judge by their apparent consequences, are sometimes 
not very beneficial to those on whom they are most 
liberally bestowed. They tliat frequent the cham- 
bers of the sick, will generally find the sharpest 
pains, and most stubborn maladies, among them 
whom confidence oi the force of , nature fot^aerly 
betrayed to negligence and irregularity; and that su- 
perfluity of strength, which was at onqe their boast 
and their snare, has often, in the latter part of life, 
no other effect than that it continues them lo^g in. 
impotence and anguish. 

. 'Hiese gifts of nature are, however, always bless- 
ings in themselves, and to.be acknowlecfeed with 
gratitade to him that gives them; since thiey are, im 
their regular- and legitimate effects, productive of 
happiness, and prove pernicioas only by, voluntary 
corruption or idle negligence. Aod'as ttee. is iitti* 
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daager of pursuing thern with too much ardour or 
anxiety^ because no skill or diligence can hope to pro- 
cure th^na, the uncertainty of their iniluenoe upon our 
lives is mentioned, not to depreciate their real value, 
fafut to repress the disconteat dnd envy to which the 
want of them often gives occasion in those who do 
not enough sUspect their own frailty, nor consider 
how much less is the calamity of not possessing great- 
powers, than ofjxot using tbem aright^ 

Of all those things thatn^e us superior to other»> 
there is none so much within the seadi of our en- 
deavours as riches, nor any thing naore eagerly or con- 
stantly desired. Poverty is an evil always in our view," 
an evil complicated with so many circumstances of 
uneasiness and vexation, that ev^ry man is studious 
to avoid it. Some degree of richer is therefcn^ re-' 
quired, that we may be exempt from the gripe of 
necessity J when this^ purpose is once attained^ we 
naturally wish for more, that the evil which is re- 
garded with so much horror, m^ be yet at a greater 
distance from us 3 as he that has once felt or dreaded 
Hbe paw of a savage, will not be at rest till they are 
parted by some barrier, whidi may take ffway all pos-* 
sibility of a second attacki 

To this point, if fear be not unreasonably indulged, 
Oieobulus woilld, perhaps, not refuse to extend his 
mediocrity. But it almost always happens, that the 
man who grows ridh changes his notifias of poverty^ 
states his wants by some new measum, >and from 
flying the enemy that pursued him, bends his endea- 
vours to overtake those whom he sees before him. 
The power of gratifying his appetites increases their 
demands 5 a thousand wishes crowd in upon him, im> 
portuiiateto be satisfied, and vanity and ambition open 
prospects to desire, which still gn>w wider, as they 
are more ccmtemplated. 
Thus in thaeVant is eniai^gedwithctot bounds -, an 
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eflgerness for increa^ of possessions deluges the soul, 
and we sink into the gulphs of insatiability, only 
because we do not sufficiently consider^ that all real 
need is very soon supplied, and all real danger of its 
invasion easily precluded j that the claims of vanity, 
being without limitSy must be denied at last -, and that 
the pain of repressing them is less pungent before they 
have been long accustomed to compliance. 

Whosoever shall look heedfully upon those who 
afie eminent for their riches^ will not think their 
condition such as that he should hazard his quiet, 
and much less bis virtue, to obtain it. . For all that 
great wealth, generally gives above a moderate for-* 
tune, is more room for the freaks of caprice, and 
more privilege for ignorance and vice, a quicker 
succession ai flatteries, and a larger circle of volup-* 
ti|ousness. 

There is one reason seldom remarked which makes 
riches less desirable. Too much wealth is very fre- 
quently the occasion of pov^ty. He whom the 
wantonness of abundance has once softened, easily 
sinks into neglect of his affairs ; and he that.thinliu 
he can afford to be negligent, is not far frppqi being 
poor. He will soon be involved in perpleiuties 
which his inexperience will render unsurmountable ; 
b^ will fly for help to those whose interest it is that 
he should be more distressed, and will be at last torn 
to pieces by the vultures that always hover over for- 
tunes in decay. 

. When the plains of India were burnt up by a long 
continuance of drought, Hamet and Rasebid, two 
ueigbbouring shepherds, faint with thirst, stood at 
the common boundary of their grounds, with their 
flocks and herds panting round them, and in ex- 
tremity of distress prayed for water. On a sudden 
^he air was becalmed, the birds ceased to chirp, and 
the fyx:k&^ to bleat. They turned their eyes every 
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wi^^ and saw a being of mighty stature advancidg 
through the valley, whom they knew upon his nearer 
approach to be the Grenius of distribution. Ib one 
h^nd he held the sheaves of plenty, and in the other 
the sabre of destruction. The shepherds stood trem- 
bling, and Would have retired before him ; but he 
called to them with a voice gentle as the breeee that 
plays in the evening among the spices of Sabaea ; • 
'^ Fly not from your benefactor, children of the dust ! 
*' I am come to offer you gifts, which only your dwa 
^' folly can make vain. You here pray for water, 
"^ and water I will bestow j let me know with how 
** much you will be satisfied r speak not rashly ^' 
^- consider, that of whatever can be enjoyed by the 
'' body, excess is no less dangerous than scarci^. 
" When you remember the pain of thirst, do not- 
" forget the danger of suffocation. Now, Hamet, 
" tell me your request." 

'f O Being, kind and beneficent,*' says Hamet, 
•' let thine eye pardon my confusibb. I entreat a 
*' little brook, which in summer shall never be dry, 
*^ and in winter never overflow." *' It is granted," 
replies the Genius ; and immediately be opened the 
ground with his sabre, and a fountain btibbling up 
under their feet scattered its rills over the meadows ; 
the flowers renewed their fragrance, the trees spread 
a greener foliage, and the flocks and herds quenched 
their thirst. , 

Then turning to Raschid, the Genius invited him 
likewise to offer his petition, *' I requ^t," say» 
Raschid, *' that thou wilt turn the Ganges through 
•* my grounds, with all his waters, and all their in- 
" habitants." Hamet was struck with the greatness 
of his neighbour's sentiments, and secretly repined ia 
his heart, that he had not made the same petition be- 
fore him J wh«Q the Genius spoke, *^ Rash naah, 
' be net insatiable I remember, to thee that is no- 
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"^ thing yxixkh tiicm canst not use; atid 'how are thy 
^' wants greater thmi the wants of Hamet ?'* Baschid 
repeated his desire, and pleased himself with thentean 
appearance that Hamet woiM make in the presence 
of the prc^nrietor of the Ganges. ^ The Genius ^hen 
retired towards the river^ and the two shepherds 
stood waiting the event. As Raschid was looking 
with contempt upon his neighbour^ on a sodden 
was hesfrd the roar of torrents, and they ^Kind by 
the mighty stream that the noounds of the Granges 
were broken . The flood roiled forward into the lands 
of Rasqhid, his plantations were torn up, hn flocks 
overwhehned, he was swept away before it» and a 
crocodile devoured him. 



N^ 39. TUESDAY, JULY 31, 17SO. 



IrtfeUx I n uHi bene nupta marito, • * 

AD80N1VS* . 

Unblest, still doom'd to wed with misery. 

Tflt condition of the female sex has been fre« 
quently the subject of compassion to medical vmtera, 
because their constitution of body is such, that eveijr 
state of life brings its peculiar diseases : they aite 
placed, according to the proverb, between Scylla and 
Charybdis, with no other choice than of dangera 
equally formidable 5 and whether they embrace mar- 
riage, or determine upon a single life, are exposed, 
in consequence of their choice, to sickness^ mscrff 
and death. 
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It were to be wished tthat so great a degree of var* 
tural infelicity might not be increased by adventitious 
and artificial miseries -, and that beings^ whose beauty 
we cannot behold without admiration^ and whose 
delicacy we cannot contemplate without tenderness, 
night be suffered to enjoy every alleviation of their 
sorrows^ But, however it has happened, the custom 
of the world seems to have been formed in a kind of 
conspiracy against tbeoi, though it does not appear 
but they had themselves an equal share in itaestabl iab- 
ment j'and prescriptions which, by whomsoever they 
were begun, are now of long continuance^ and by 
consequence of great authority, seem to have almost 
excluded them from content, in whatsoever ccmdition 
they shall pass their lives. 

If they refuse the society of men, and continue in 
that state which i^ reasonably supposed to place hap- 
piness most in their own power, they seldom give 
those that frequent their conversation, any exalted 
notions of the blessings of liberty ^ for whether it be 
that they are angry to see with what inconsiderate 
eagerness other heedless females rush into slavery, or 
with what absurd vanity the married ladies boast the 
change of their condition, and condemn the heroines 
who endeavour to assert the natural dignity of their 
sex 5 whether they are conscious that, like barren 
countries, they are free, only because they were never 
thought to deserve the trouble of a conquest, or ima- 
gine-4hat their sincerity is not always unsuspected^ 
when they declare their contempt of men -, it is cer- 
tain, that they generally appear to have some great 
and incessant cause of uneasiness, and that many of 
them have at last been persuaded, by })owerful rheto- 
ricians, to try the life which they have so long con- 
temned, and put on the bridal ornaments at a timQ 
fvhe(;i they least became them. , 

.IVhdt are the real causes of the impatience M^hi(^ 
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the ladies discover in a virgin state, I shall perhaps 
take some other occasion to examine. That it is not 
to be envied for its happiness, appears from the soli- 
citude with which it is avoided; from ^he opinion 
universally prevalent among the sex, that no woman 
continues long in it but because she is not invited to 
forsake it ; from the disposition always shewn to treat 
ol4 maids as the refuse of the world -, and from the 
willingness with which it is often quitted at last, by 
those whose experience has enabled them to judge at 
leisure, and decide with authority. 

Yet such is life, that whatever is proposed, it is 
• much easier to find reasons for rejecting than em- 
' bracing. Marriage^ though a cer^in security from 
the reproach and solitude of antiquated virginity, has 
yet, as it is usually conducted, many disadvantages, 
that take away much from the pleasure which society 
proniises, and might afford, if pleasures and pains 
were honestly shared, and mutual confidence inviola- 
bly preserved. 

The miseries, indeed, which many ladies suffer 
under conjugal vexations, are to be considered with 
great pity, because their husbands are often not taken 
by them as objects of affection, but forced upon them 
by authority 'and violence, or by persuasion and im- 
portunity, equally -resistless when urged by those 
whom they have been always accustomed to re- 
verence and obey; and it very seldom appears, that 
those who are thus despotick in the disposal of their 
children pay any regard to their domestick and per- 
sonal felicity, or think it so much to be inquired 
whether they will be happy, as whether they will be 
rich. 

It may be urgedi in extenuation of- this crime, 
which parents, not in any other respect to be num- 
bered with robbers and assassins, frequently commit, 
that, in their estimation, riches and happiness are 

VOL. XIX. U 
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equival^3kt terms. They have passed their lives with 
soother wish than that of adding acre to acre^and fill- 
ing one bag after another, and imagine the advantage 
of a daughter sufficiently considered, when they have 
secured her a large jointure, and given her reasonable 
expeclations of living in the midst of those pleasures 
widi which she had seen her father and mother solac- 
ing their age. 

There is an economical oracle received among t^ie 
prudential part of the world, which advises fathers to 
marry their daughters lest thtnj should marry themsekts} 
by which I suppose it is implied, that women left to 
their own conduct, generally unite themselves with 
such partners as can contribute very little to their feli- 
city. Who was the aujthQr of this ma&im, or with 
what intentioi;! it was originally uttered, I have not 
yet discovered -, but iroagi^ie that however sotiejoa^Jiy it 
may be transisitted, (h* however implicitly received, it 
can .confer no authority which nature has denied, it 
cannot license Titius to be unjust, lest Qaia $jhould be 
imprudent; nor give right to imprison for life, lest 
liberty should be ill employed. 

That the ladies have sometimes incurred iiQps;^^- 
tions which might naturally produce edijcts not muqb 
in their favour, mu&t be confessed by their warmiest 
advocates ; and I have indeed seldom obsery^, that 
when the tenderness or virtue of thdr parents h^a j^- 
served them from forced marriage, and left^iie^at 
large to chuse their own path in the labyrinth of life> 
they have made any gre^t advantage of their liberty,: 
they commonly take the oppprtunity of independence 
to triBe away youth, and lose their blopm in a hurxf of 
diversions, recurring in a succession too quick to leave 
room fox apy settled rejection ', tjb/ey ^e the world 
•without gaining experience, and at last regu^aite their 
choice by motives trijQiing as thoie pf a girl, or merce- 
nary aif thosie of a miser. 
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Melanthia came to town upon tbe deatb of her fsL' 
tber^ with a very large fortune, and with the reputa- 
tion of a itiuch larger ; she was therefore followed and 
caressed by many men of rank, and by some of under- 
stazidiBg ', but having an insatiable desire of pleasure, 
she was not at leisure, from the park, tbe gardens, the. 
theatres, visits, assemblies, and masquerades, to at- 
tend seriously to any proposal, but was still impatient. 
for anew flatterer, and neglected marfiag6 as alv^ays 
ia. her power 5 till in time her admirers fell away, 
veanried with expence, disgusted at her folly, or offend- 
ed bf her inconstancy;, she heard of concerts to which, 
she was not invited, and was more tlmn once forced 
to sit still at an assembly for want of a partner.. 
In this distress, chance threw in her way Pnllotry- 
phus, a man vain, glittering, and thoughtless as her- 
self, who had spent a small fortune in equipage and 
dress, and was shining in the last suit for which his 
tailor would give him credit. He had been long en- 
deavouring to retrieve his extravagance by marriage, 
and therefore soon paid his court to Melanthia, who, 
after some weeks of insensibility, saw him at a ball, 
and was wholly overcome by his performance in a 
minuet. They married; but a man cannot always 
dance, and Philotryphus had no other method of pleas.- 
ing : however, as neither was in any great degree vi- 
cious, they live together with no other unhappiness 
than vacuity of mind, and that tastelessness of life, 
which proceeds from a satiety of juvenile pleasures, 
and an utter inability to fill their place by nobler em- 
ployments. As they have known the fashionable 
world at the s^xie time, they agree in their notions of 
all diose subjects on which they ever speak, and being 
able to add nothing to the ideas of each other, ace. not 
much inclined to conversation, but very often join in 
one wish| ^' That they could sleep more, and think 
*' less.'' 

V 2 
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' Argyris, after having refused a thousand offers, at 
last consented to marry Cotylus, the younger brother 
of a duke^ a roan without elegance of mien^ beauty of 
person^ or force of understanding ; who^ while he 
courted her, could not always forbear allusions to her 
births and hints how cheaply she would purchase an 
alliance to so illustrious a family. His conduct from 
the hour of his marriage has been insufferably tyran- 
nical, nor has he any other regard to her than whiat 
arises from his desire that her appearance may not dis- 
grace him. Upon this principle, however, he always 
orders that she should be gaily dressed and splendidly 
attended $ and she has, among all her mortifications^ 
the happiness to take place of her eldest sister. 



N° 40. SATURDAY, AUGUST 4, \750. 



•Nee dieet^eur egc amieum 



Offendam in nugis T Ha nuga uria dueent 
tn mala derlsum semeL 

Nor say, for trifles why should I displease 
The man I love ? For triRes such as these 
To serious mischiefs lead the man I love. 
If once the flatterer's ridicule he prove. 



HOR, 



FRANCIS. 



It has been remarked, tliat authors are genus irrita' 
bile, a generation very easily put out of temper, and that 
they seldom fail of giving proofs of their irascibility 
upon the slightest attack of criticism, or the most 
gentle or modest offer of advice and information. 
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Writers being best acquaintod with one another, 
have represented this character as prevailing among 
noen of literatore, which a more extensive view of the 
world would have shewn them to be diffused through 
all human natare> to mingle itself with every species 
of ambition and desire of praise, and to discover its 
efkcts with greater or less restraint, and under dis- 
guises more or less artful, in all places and all condi* 
tions. 

The quarrels of writers, indeed, are more observed, 
because they necessarily appeal to the decision of the 
publick. Their enmities are incited by applauses from 
their parties, and prolonged by treacherous encourage- 
ment for general diversion ; and when the contest hap- 
pens to rise high between men of genius and learning, 
its memory is continued for the stime reason as its ve- 
hemence was at first promoted, because it gratifies the 
malevolence or curiosity of readers, and relieves the 
vacancies of life with amusement and laughter. The 
personal disputes, therefore, of rivals in wit, are some- 
times transmitted to posterity, when the grudges and 
heart-burnings of men less conspicuous, though car- 
ried on with equal bitterness, and productive of greater 
evils, are exposed to the knowledge of those only 
whom they nearly affect, and suffered to pass off and 
be forgotten among common and casual transactions. 

The resentment which the discovery of a fault or 
folly produces, must bear a certain pn^portion to our 
pride, and will regularly be more acrimonious as pride 
is more immediately the principle of action. In what- 
ever therefore we wish or imagine ourselves to excel, 
we shall always be displeased to have our claims to re^ 
putation disputed, and more dis^eased, if the accom- 
plishment be such as can expect reputation only for its 
reward^ For this reason it is common to find men 
break out into rage at any insinuations to the disad- 
vantage of their wit^ who have borne with great pa- 

u3 . 
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tience reflections on their morals ; and of women it 
has been always known^ that no censure wounds so 
deeply, or rankles so long, as that which charges them 
with want of beauty. 

As men frequently fill their imaginations with tri- 
fling pursuits, and please themselves most with things 
of small importance, I have often known very severe 
and lasting malevolence excited by unlucky censures, 
which would have fallen without any effect, had they 
not happened to wound a part remarkably tender. 
Gustului, who valued himself upon the nicety of his 
palate, disinherited his eldest son for telling him that 
the wine, which he was then commending, was the 
same which he had sent away the day before not fit to 
be drunk. Proculus withdrew his kindness from a nep> 
phew, whom he had^lways considered as the most pro- 
mising genius of the age, for happening to praise in 
his presence the graceful horsemanship of Marius. 
And Fortunio, when he was privy-counsellor, pro- 
cured a clerk to be dismissed from one of the publick 
offices, in which he was eminent for his skill and'assi- 
duity, because he had been beard to say, that there 
was another man in the kingdom on whose skill at 
billiards he would lay his money against Fortunio's. 

Felicia and Floretta bad been bred up in one house, 
and shared all the pleasures and endearments of in- 
fancy together. They entered upon life at the sanie 
time, and continued their confidence and friendship; 
consulted each other in every change of their dress, 
and every admission of a new lover ', thought every 
diversion more entertaining whenever it happened that 
both were present, and when separated justified the 
conduct, and celebrated the excellencies, of one an- 
other. Such was their intimacy, and such their fide- 
lity; till a birth-night approached, when Floretta 
took one morning an opportunity, as they were coo* 
iiulting upon new clothesi to advise her friend not t4 
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dance at the ball, and informed her that her perfoi'm- 
ance the year before had not answered the expectation 
which her other accomplishments had raised. Felicia 
commended her sincerity^ and thanked her for the 
caution 3 but told her' that she danced to please her- 
self, and was in very little concern what the men 
might take the liberty of saying, but that if her ap- 
pearance gave her dear Floretta any uneasiness she 
would stay away. Floretta had now nothing left bat 
to make new protestations of sincerity and affection^ 
with which Felicia was so well satisfied^ that they 
parted with more than usual fondness. They still con« 
tinued to visits with this only difference^ that Felicia 
was more punctual than before^ and often declared 
haw high a value she put upon sincerity, how much, 
flbe thought that goodness to be esteemed which would 
venture to admonish a friend of an error, and with 
what gratitude advice was to be received, even when 
it might happen to proceed from mistake. 

In a few months Felicia, with great seriousness, told 
Floretta, that though her beauty was such as gave 
charms to whatever she did, and her qualifications so 
extensive, that she could not fail of excellence in any 
attempt, yet she thought herself obliged by the duties 
of friendship to inform her, that if ever she betrayed 
want of judgment, it was by too frequent compliance 
with solicitations to sing, for that her manner was 
somewhat ungraceful, and her voice had no great 
compass. It is true, says Floretta, when I sung three 
nights ago at Lady Sprightly s, I .was hoarse with a 
cold ', but I sing for my own satisfaction, and am not 
in the least pain whether I am liked. However, my 
dear Felicia s kindness is not the less, and I shall al- 
ways think myself happy in so true a friend. 

From this time they never saw each other without 
mutual professions of esteem, and declarations of con- 
fidence> but went soon after into the country to visit 
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their relations. When they came baok> they were 
prevailed on> by the importunity of new acquaintance, 
to take kxlgings in different parts of the town, and 
had frequent occasion when they met> to bewail the 
distance at which they were placed^ and the uncer- 
tainty which each experienced of finding the other at 
home. 

Thus are the fondest and firmest friendships dis«- 
solved^ by such openness and sinceri^ as interrupt 
our enjoyment of our own appn^ation^ or recal us to 
the remembrance of those filings which we are more 
willing to indulge than to correct. 

It is by no means necessary to imagine, that he who 
is o^nded at advice, was ignorant of the ficiult, and re» 
sents the admonition as a false charge ; for perhaps 
it is most natural to be eniaged^ when there is the 
ftrongest conviction of our own guilt. While we can 
easily defend our character, we are no more disturbed 
at an accusation, than we are alarmed by an enemy 
whom we ^e sure to conquer; and whose attack^ 
therefore, will bring us honour without dainger. But 
when a man feels d^e reprehension of a friend second- 
ed by his own heart, he is easily heated into resent- 
ment and revenge, either because he hoped that the 
fault of which he was conscious had escaped the no« 
tice of others; or that his fiiend had looked upon it 
with tenderness and extenuation, and excused it for 
the sake of his other virtues f or had considered him 
as too wise to need advice, or too delicate to be shocked 
with reproach : or, because we cannot feel without 
pain those reflections roused, which we have been en- 
deavouring to lay asleep; and when pain has produced 
anger, who would not willingly believe, that it cmght 
to be discharged on others> rather than on himself? 

The resentmentproduced by sincerity, whatever be 
its immediate cause, is so certain, and generally so 
keen, that very few have magnanimity snoffiient fir 
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the practice of a duty, which, above most others, ex- 
poses its votaries to hardships and persecutions ; yet 
friendship without it is of a very little value, since the 
great use of so close an intimacy, is, that our virtues 
may be guarded and encouraged, and our vices re- 
pressed in their first appearance by timely detection 
and salutary remonstrances. 

It is decreed by Providence, that nothing truly va- 
luable shall be obtained in our present state, but with 
difficulty and danger. • He that hopes for that advan- 
tage "which is to be gained from unrestrained commu- 
nication, must8ometimeshazard,by unpleasing truths, 
that friendship which he aspires to merit. The chief 
rule to be observed in the exercise of this ds^ngerous 
office, is to preserve it pure from all mixture of inte- 
rest or vanity 5 to forbear admonition or reproof, when 
our consciences tell us that they are incited, not by 
the hopes of reforming faults, but the desire of shew* 
ing our discernment, or gratifying our own pride by 
the mortification of another. It is not indeed certain, 
chat the most refined caution will find a proper time 
for bringing a man to the knowledge of bis own fail- 
ings, or the most zealous benevolence reconcile him 
to that judgment, by which they are detected ', but he 
who endeavours only the happiness of him whom he 
reproves, will always have either the satisfaction of 
obtaining or deserving kindness ; if he succeeds, he 
benefits his firiend, and if he fails, he has at least th^ 
eonsciousness that he suffers for only doing well. 
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NMl. TUESDAY, AUGUST 7> 1/50. 



Nulla recordfittti lux ett ingrata gravisque. 
Nulla Juit cujus Hft tneminisse velit, 

Af^liat atatis spatium sihi wr bonus , toe isi 
riv»e bis, if iia posse priorefiruu 

No day's remembrance shall the good regret^ 
Nor wish one bitter moment to forget ; 
They stretch the limits of this narrow span, 
Andi| by enjoying, live past Cfe again. 



MAKT. 



r. LE17I0. 



So few of the hoars of life are filled up with objecti 
adequate to the mifid of man^ and so frequently are we 
in want of present pleasure or employment^ that we 
are forced to have recourse every moment to the past 
snd future ibr supplemental satisfactions^ and relieve 
the vacuities of our being, by recollection of former 
passages^ or anticipation of events to come. 

I cannot but consider this necessity of searching on 
every side for matter on which the attention may be 
employed^ as a strong proof of the superior and ce- 
lestial nature of the soul of man. We have no rea* 
son to believe that other creatures have higher fe- 
culties^ or more extensive capacities^ thaathe preserv> 
ation of themselves^ or their species^ requires \ they 
«eem always to be fully employed, or to be completely 
at ease without employ ment> to feel few intellectual 
miseries or pleasures^ and to have no exuberance of un- 
derstanding to lay out upon curiosity or caprice, but 
to have their minds exactly adapted to their bodies, 
with few other ideas than such as corporal pain or 
pleasure impress upon them. 
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Of xoemory, wbich nvjikes fip larg^ a ptfri x^ the 
excellence of the human soul^ and which has so much 
influence upon all its other pow.ers« but ^ ^n^all por- 
tion has been allotted to the animal world. We do 
not find the grief with which the dams lame^t the loss 
of their young, proportionate to the tenderness witjh 
whic^ they caress^ the assiduity with which theyfeed^ 
or the vehemence with which they defend them. Their 
regard for their offspring, when it is before their eyes, 
.is not, in appearance, les^ than that of a human pa-^ 
rent 5 but when it is taken away, it is very soon mr« 
gotten, and, after a short abaepce, if brought again, 
wholly disregarded. 

That they have very little rem/embrance of apj 
thing once out of the reach of their senses, and sca^rce 
any power of comparing the present with the past, 
and regulating their conclusions from exp^sriencp^m^y 
^ gathered from this, that their intellects are produced 
jfi their /ull perfection. The sparrow that wa^ hatch- 
ed last spring makes her first nest the .eosuing season 
of the same materials, and with the same art, as in 
any following year ; and the hen conducts and shelters 
her first brood of chickens with all the prudence that 
fi^e ever attains. 

It has been asked by men who love to perplex any 
thijQg that is plain to common understandings, how 
reason differs from instinct 3 and Prior has, with no 
great propriety^ made Soloimm himself declare, that, 
tp distinguish them, is ihefooVs ignorance, and the pc" 
dmfs pride,. To give an accurate answer to a que^ 
ition, of which the terms 9re not completely under- 
stood, is impossible ; we do not know in what either 
rea^Q^ or instinct consist, and therefore cannot tell 
Avith exactness how they differ $ but surely he that 
^^oQtempl^tes a ship and 9 bird*^ nest, wiU not be long 
withQUt ftndu^ outj i^i^t the idea of the oue >vas im- 
pt^8e4 9t oQce^ and continued through all the pro- 
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gtessive descents of the species, without variation or 
improvement J and that the other is the result oFexpe- 
riments compared with experiments, has grown, by 
accumulated observation, from less to greater excel- 
lence, and exhibits the collective knowledge of dif- 
ferent ages and various professions. 

Memory is the purveyor of reason, the power which 
places those images before the mind upon which the 
judgment is to be exercised, and which treasures up 
the determinations that are once passed, as the rules 
of future action , or grounds of subsequent conclusions. 

It is, indeed, the faculty of remembrance, which 
may be said to place us in the class of moral agents. 
If we were to act only in consequence of some imme- 
diate vnpulse, and receive no direction from internal 
motives of choice, we should be pushed forward by an 
invincible fatality, without power or reason for the 
most part to prefer one thing to another, because we 
could make no comparison but of objects which might 
both happen to be present. 

We owe to memory not only the increase of our 
knowledge, and our progress in rational inquiries, but 
many other intellectual pleasures. Indeed, almost all 
that we can be said to enjoy is past or future ^ the 
present is in perpetual motion, leaves us as soon as it 
arrives, ceases to be present before its presence is well 
perceived,and is only known to have existed by the ef- 
fects which it leaves behind. The greatest part of oUr 
ideas arises, therefore, from the view before or behind 
us, and we are happy or miserable, according as we 
are affected by the survey of our life, or our prospect 
of future existence. 

With regard to futurity, when events are at such a 
distance from us, that we cannot take the whole con* 
catenation into our view, we have generally power 
enough over our imagination to turn it upon pleasing^ 
•cenes, and can promise ourselves riches, honours^ and 
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deligfat8> without intenningling those vexations and 
anxieties with which all human enjoyments are pol- 
luted. If fear breaks in on one side^ and alarms us 
with dangers and disappointmentSi we can call in hope 
on the otber^ to solace us with rewards> and escapes^ 
and victories; so that we are seldom without means 
of palliating, remote evils^ and can generally sooth 
ourselves to tranquillity, whenever any troublesome 
presage happens to attack us. 

It is, therefore, I believe, much more common for 
the solitary and thoughtful^ to amuse themselves with 
schemes of the future, than reviews of the past. For 
the future is pliant and ductile, and will be easily 
moulded by a strong fancy iiito any form. But the 
images which memory presents are of a stubborn and 
untractable nature, the objects of remembrance have 
already. existed, and left their signature behind them 
impressed upon the mind, so as to defy all attempts of 
•rasure or of change% 

Aa the satisfactions, therefore, arising from memory 
mre less arbitrary, they are more solid, and are, indeed, 
the only joys which we can call our own. Whatever 
^ We have once reposited, as Dryden represses it, in the 
-^ficret treasure of' the past, is out of the reach of acci- 
ilent, or violence, nor can be lost either by our own 
Weakness^ or another's malice: 

■ N6n tamen irriium 
Qfdodeungue retro est ^ciet ; nequt 
Diffnget^ infectumque reddet^ 
Xfftodfugiens semelhora veteiU 

Be fair or foul, or rain or shine, 

The joys I have possess'd in »ite of fate are mine. 
Not heav n itself upon the past has pow'r, 
But what has been tias been, and I nave had my hour. 

DRTDKIfk 

There is certainly no greater happiness than to be 
Able to look back on a life usefully and virtuously em* 
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ployfid, lo trace oar own piogrett in esittenoe^ by taoh 
tojLeoA aft excite neither shame nor sorrow. Life, m 
which nothing has been done or suffered todistingoiah 
one dajr from another, is to him that has passed it, as 
if it hflid never been, eioept that he is conscious bow 
ill he has husbanded the gnat deposit of his Creator, 
life, made memorable by crimes, and diversified 
tbrougli its several periods by wickedness, is indeed 
easily reviewed, but review^ only with horror and 
i«moiise. 

The great consideration which ought to influence 
us in the use of the present moment, is to arise ftom 
the e&ct, which, as well or ill applied, it must havo 
upon the time to come -, for though its actual exist- 
cnoe be inconceivably short, yet its efiects are uali- 
. mited i and there is not the smallest point of time but 
may extend its consequences, either to our hart or 
our advantage, through dl eternity, and give us Ma- 
son to remember it for ever, with angaish or exultation. 

The time of life, in which memory seems particu- 
larly to claim predominance over the other fecultiesof 
the mind, is our declining age. It has been remarked 
by former writers, that old men are generally narrative^ 
and fall easily into recitals of past transactions, and 
accounts of persons knawn to them in their yduth^ 
When we approach the verge of the grave it is more 
eminently true : 

F'ita tutnma brevu sptm uos vetat isuboare iongam. 

Life's span forbids the« to extend thy caret, . 
And stretch thy hopes beyond thy yeari. 

We have no longer any possibility of great vicissitodes 
in our favour 5 the changes which are to happen in 
the worid will come too late for our accoamiodatiaQ | 
and tbpie who have no hope before them,and to whom 
tb^ir profleat state is painlul and iiksomej must of ne« 
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ccmltf turti theif thoughts back to try what retrospect 
wIlJ afford. It ocight> therefore, to he the care of 
those who wish to {^ass the last hours with comfort, 
to lay up such a treasure of |>lMsin^ ideas, as shall 
suf^Kirt the expences of that time, which is to depend 
wholly upon the fund already acquired, 

■ ■ Petite iinc,juveMesaue tcnesftu 
Finem amitno certumy miserufue viatUa curt*. 

Seek here, ye young, the anchor of your mind^ 
^ereaSuffVug age, a blessM provision find. 

blpbinston'. 

Iq youth, however unhappy, we solace ourselyet 
with the hope of better fortune, and however vicious, 
appease our couBciences with mtentions of repentance; 
but the time comes at last, in which life has no more 
to promtae, in which happiness can be drawn only 
from recollection, and virtue will be aD that we can 
fecoUect with pleasure. 
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Ji/^ii tarda funnt ingrataque temj^ora, 

HOR. 

How heavily my time revolves along. 

ELPHlNSTaN. 

To the RAMBLER, 

MB. RAMKLER^ 

r AM no great admirer of grave writings, and there- 
fore very frequently lay your papers aside before I 

X2 
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have read them through; yet I cannot but confew 
that^ by slow degrees, you have raised my opinton of 
your understandings and that, though I believe it will 
be long before I can be prevailed upon to regard 
you with much kindness, you have, however, more 
of my esteem than those whom I sometimes make 
happy with opportunities to fill my tea-pot, or pick 
up my fan. * 1 shall therefore chuse you for the con- 
fident of my distresses, and ask your counsel with 
regard to the means of conquering or escaping them, 
though I never expect from you any of that softness 
and pliancy, which constitutes the perfection of a 
companion for the ladies: as, in the place where 
I now am, I have recourse to the mastiff for pro* 
tection, though I have no intention of making him a 
lap-dog. 

My mamma is a very fine lady, who has more 
numerous and more frequent assemblies at our house, 
than any other person in the same quarter of the 
town. I was bred from my earliest infancy in a per- 
petual tumult of pleasure, and remember to have heard 
of little else than messages, visits, play-houses, and 
balls ; of the awkwardness of one woman, and the 
coqufstry of another; the charming convenience of 
some rising fashion, the difficulty of playing a new 
game, the incidents of a masquerade, and the dresses 
of a court-night. I knew before 1 was ten years old 
all the rules of paying and receiving visits, and to 
how much civility every one of my acquaintance was 
entitled: and was able to return, with the proper 
degree of reserve, or of vivacity, the stated and esta- 
blished answer to every compliment ; so that I was 
very soon celebrated aa a wit and a beauty, and had 
heard before 1 was thirteen all that is ever said to a 
young lady. My mother was generous to so un- 
common a degree as to be pleased with my advance 
jnto life, ^nd allowed me, without envy or reproof. 
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to enjoy ihe Mne happiness with herself^ though moBt 
women about her own age were very angiy to see 
jovmg girh so forward^ and many fine gentlernen told 
her bow cruel it was to throw new ehains upon man- 
hind^ and to tjO'annize over them at the same time 
with^herown charms^ and Uiose of her daughter. 

I have now lived two and twenty years, and have 
passed of each year nise months in town^ and three 
at Richmond 5 so that my time has been ^nt uni- 
fbrmfy m the same efompany, and the same amuse- 
ments^ except as fashionhas introduced newdiversions^ 
or the revolutions of the gay world have s^rded new 
successions of wits and beans. However^ my mother 
IS so good an economist of pleasure^ that I have no 
spare hours upon my hands ^ for every morning brings 
some new appointment, and every night is hurried 
away by the necessity of making our appearance at 
difibrent places, and of being with one iady at the 
opera, and with another at the card-table. 

When the time came of settling our scheme of fe- 
licity for the summer^ it was determined that I should 
pay a visit to a rich aunt in a remote county. As you 
know the chief conversation of all tea-tables^ in the 
springs arises from a communication of the manner 
HI which time is to be passed till winter, it was a 
great relief to the barrenness of our topicks, to relate 
the pleasures that were in store for me, to describe 
nty uncle's seat^ with the park and gardens, the 
charming walks and beautiful waterMls $ and every 
oae told me how much she envied me^ and what 
satis^ietion she had once enjoyed in a situation of the 
same kind. 

As we are all credulous in our own favour^ and 
willing to imagine some latent satisfaction in any 
thing which we have not experienced, I will confess 
to yoa, without restraint^ that I had sufiered my head 
to be fSled with expectatioiia of some namdess plea* 

x3 
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sure in a raral life, and that I hoped for the happy 
hour that should set me free froon noise^.and flutter, 
and ceremony, dismiss me to the peaceful shade,' and 
lull me in content and tranquillity. To solace myself 
under the misery of delay, I sometimes heard a 
studious ladj of my acquaintance read pastorals, I 
was delighted with scarce any talk but of leaving the 
tovm, and never went to bed without dreaming of 
groves, and meadows, and frisking lambs. 

At length I had all my. clothes in a trunk, and savr 
the coach at the door ; I sprung in with ecstacy; quar- 
relled with my maid for being too long in taking leave 
of the other servants, and rejoiced as .the ground 
grew less which lay between me and the completipn 
of my wishes. A few days brought me to a large 
old house, encompassed on three sides with woody 
hills, and looking from the front on a gentle river, 
the sight of which renewed all my expectations of 
pleasure, and gave me some regret for having lived so 
long without d)e enjoyment which these delightful 
scenes were now to afford me. , My aunt came out to 
receive me, but in a dress so far ren^oyed from the 
present fashion, that I could scarcely look upop her 
without laughter, which would have been, no kind 
requital for the trouble which she had taken to make 
herself fine against my arrival. The night and the 
next morning were driven along with. inquiries about 
our ^mily^ my autittben explained our pedigree^ 
and told me stories of my great grandfather* s bravery 
in the civil wars; nor was. it less. than three days be« 
fore I could persuade her to leave; me to myself. 

At last economy prevailed 5 she went in the usual 
manner about her own affairs, and I was at liberty to 
range in the wilderness, and sit by the cascade. The 
novelty of the objects about me pleased me for a while, 
but after a few days tliey.were new no longer, and I 
^OQu began to perceive that the country was not my elQ*« 
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mentj that shades^ and flowers, and lawns, and 
waters> had very soon exhausted all their power of 
pleasing, and that I had not in nayself any fund of sa- 
tisfaction with which 1 could supply the loss of ray 
customary amusements. 

I unhappily told my aunt, in the first warmth of 
our embraces, that I had leive to stay with her ten 
weeks. Six only are yet gone, and how shall I live 
through the remaining. four? I go out and return 5 I 
pluck a flower, and throw it aw^y 5 I catch an insect, 
and when I have examined its colours, set it at liber- 
ty 5 I fling a pebble into the water, and see one circle 
spread after another. When it chances to rain, I 
walk in the great hall, and watch the minute-hand 
upon the dial, or play with a litter of kittens, which 
the cat happens to have. brought in a lucky time. 
, My aunt is afraid I shall grow melancholy, and 
therefore, encourages the neighbouring gentry to visit 
us. They came at first with great eagerness to see 
the fine lady from London, but when we met, we 
had no common topick on which we could converse; 
they had no curiosity after plays, operas, or musick; 
and I find as little satisfaction from their accounts of 
the quarrels or alliances of families, whose names, 
when once I can escape, I shall never hear. The 
women have now seen me, know how my gown is 
made, and are satisfied *, the men are generally afraid 
of me, and say little, because they think themselves 
not at liberty to talk rudely. 

Thus am I condemned to solitude ^ the day moves 
tlowly forward, and I see the dawn with uneasiness, 
because I consider that night is at a great distance. 
I have tried to sleep by a brook, but find its mur- 
murs inefiectual; so that I am forced to be awake 
at least twelve hours, without visits, without cards^ 
without laughter, and without flattery. I walk be- 
cause I am disgusted with sitting still, and sit down 
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becaase I am weaiy with walking. I have no motive 
to action^ nor any object of love , or hate, or fear^ or 
inclination. I cannot dress with spirit, for I have nei- 
ther rival nor admirer. I cannot dance withoat a 
partner^ nor be kind, or cruel, withoat a lover. 

Such is the life of Euphelia^ and such it it likely to 
continue for a month tc^ come. I have not yet de-* 
/blared against existence, nor called upon the destinies 
to cut my diread ; but I have sincerely resolved not 
to condemn m3^8elf to such another summer, nor too 
hastily to flatter myself with happiness. Yet I havie 
heard, Mr. Rambler, of those who never thought 
themsdveB so much at ease as in solitude, and cannot 
but suspect it to be some way or c^her my ewti fimAt, 
that, without great pain, either of mind or body, I 
am thus weary of myself : that the currest of youth 
stagnates, and that I am languishing hi a dead calm, 
for want of some external impulse. I shaU therefore 
think you a benefactor to our sex, if you will te^ch 
me the art of living alone 5 for I am confident that a 
thousand and a thousand and a thousand ladies, who 
9fiect to talk with ecstacies of the pleasures of the 
country, are in reality, like me, longing for the win terj 
and wishing to be delivered from £emselve« tfy com«r 
pany and Version. 

Jam, SIR, Youn, 

EUPHELrA. 
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Kumine perpehtp torrens aolet aerius irey 
Sed tamen hac brevu est, ilia pennnu aqua; 

OVID. 

In course impetuous soon the torrent dries; 
The brook a constant peaceful stream supplies* 

p. LEWIS. 

It is observed by those who have written on the 
constitution of the human body, and the original of 
those diseases by which it is afflicted, that every man 
comes into the world morbid, that there is no tem- 
perature so exactly regulated but that some humour 
18 fatally predominant, and that we are generally im- 
pregnated, in our first entrance upon life, with the 
seeds of that malady, which, in time, shall bring us 
to the grave. 

This remark has been extended by others to the 
intellectqal faculties. Some, that imagine themselves 
to have looked with more than common penetration 
into human nature, have endeavoured to persuade us 
that each man is born with a mind formed peculiarly 
for certain purposes, and with desires unalterably de- 
termined to particular objects, from which the atten- 
tion cannot be long diverted, and which alone, as they 
are well or ill pursued, must produce the praise or 
'blame, the happiness or misery, of his future life. 

This position has not, indeed, been hitherto proved 
with strength proportionate to the assurance with 
which it has been advanced, and, perhaps, will never 
gain much prevalence by a close examination* 

If the doctrine of innate ideas be itself disputable, 
ikexQ seems to be little hope of establishing anopi* 
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nion, which supposes that even complications of ideas 
have been given us at our birth, and that we are 
made by nature ambitious or covetous, before we 
know the meaning of either power or money. 

Yet as every step in the progression of existence 
change^ our position with respect to the things about 
us, so as to lay us open to tiew assaults and particular 
dangers, and subjects us to inconveniencies from 
which any other situation is exempt ; as a publick or 
a private life, youth and age, wealth and poverty, have 
all some evil closely adherent, which cannot wholly 
be escaped but by quitting the state to which it is an* 
nexed, and submitting to the incumbrances of some 
other condition ; so it cannot be denied that every 
difference in the structure of the mind has its advan- 
tages and its wants ; and that feilures and defects be-> 
ing inseparable from humanity, however the powers 
of understanding be extended or contracted, there 
will on one side or the other always be an avenue to 
error and miscarriage. 

There seem to be some souls suited to great, and 
others to little employments 5 some formed to soar 
aloft, and take in wide views, and others to grovel 
on the ground, and confine their regard to a nar'< 
row sphere. Of these the one is always in danger of 
becoming useless by a daring negligence, the other 
bv a scrupulous solicitude; the one collects noany 
ideas, but confused and indistinct ) the other is busied 
in minute accuracy, bat without compass and with- 
out dignity. 

The general error of those who possess powerful 
^nd elevated understandings, is, that they form 
schemes of too great extent, and flatter f hemsrives 
too hastily with success; they feel their own force tb 
be great, and, by the complacency with whkb 6fWf 
man surveys himself, imagine it still greater : ihey 
therefore look out for tuidertakings worthy of their 
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4t|il4fi^i ^a engage in them with verj^ litde precati- 
tipn^ for tbey imagine that^ without premeditated 
nM9JmirfSji thi^ shall be able to find expedients in all 
4ifl9cqlti^8, They are naturally apt to consider all 
•prudential maxims as below their regard^ to treat 
-with contempt those 9ecurities and resources which 
others know themselves obliged to provide^ and dis« 
dain to accomplish their purposes by established 
meaitSj and common gradations. 

Precipitation. thus incited by the pride of intelleC'^ 
tuai superiority^ is very fatal to great designs. Thv 
resolution of the combat h seldom equal to the vehe-; 
QI^D^re of the charge. He that meets with an oppo- 
^tion which he did not expect^ loses hia courage. 
Tlae violenoe of his first onset is succeeded by a laat^ 
iQg and, unconquerable languor ^ miscarriage makes 
^ax f^rful of giving way to new hopes ; and the 
coiite4iiplation of an attempt^ in which he has fallen 
helow his ciwn expectations> is painfiQ and vexatious ; 
he therefore naturally turns his attention to mor« 
pleasing ob^ct&» and habituates his imagination to 
Qtb(9r emtortainmentSj tiU^ by slow degrees> he quits 
hia ^rst pursuit^ and suffers some other project to 
laki» possession of bis thoughts^ in which the same 
vdour of mind promises him again certam success^ 
imd which disappointments of the same kind compel 
him to abandon. 

Thus too much vigour in the beginning ef an un- 
dertaking! often intercepts and prevents the steadiness 
and perseverance always necessary in the conduct -of 
a cctoqdiicated scheme^ where many interests are to 
be Qonnec^i many movements to be adjusted^ and 
the joint fi^rt of distinct and independent powers to 
be directed tn a single point. In all important events^ 
irUcb have been suddenly brought to pass^ chance 
his been the agent rathet than reason -, and, therer 
fece> hopwever mae/who seemed to preside in the 
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transaction, may have been celebrated by such a# 
loved or feared them, succeeding times have common- 
ly considered them as fortunate rather than prudenL 
Every design in which the connection is regularly* 
traced f from the first motion to the last, must biff 
formed and executed by calm intrepidity, and re- 
quires not only courage which danger cannot turn 
aside, but constancy which fatigues cannot weary,- 
and contrivance which impediments cannot exhaust. 
All the performances of human art, at which we 
look with praise or wonder, are instances of the re- 
sistless- force of perseverance: it is by this that the* 
quarry becomes a pyramid, and that distant countHes 
are united with canals. If a man was to compare the 
effect of a single stroke of the pick-axe, or of one im- 
pression of the spade, with the general design and 
last result, he would be overwhelmed by the sense o/ 
their disproportion ; yet those petty operations, m^ 
cessantly continued, in time surmount the greatest 
difficulties, and mountaitis are levelled, and oceaii# 
bounded, by the slender force of human beings. 

It is therefore of the utmost importance that thos^ 
who have any intention of deviating from the beateif 
roads of life, and acquiring a reputation superior tcr 
names hourly swept away by time among the refuse 
of fame, should add to their reason, and their &pmtg 
the power of persisting in their purposes ; acquir^^ 
the art of sapping what they cannot batter 5 and the 
habit of vanquishing obstinate resistance by obBtinate 
attacks. 

The student who would build his knowledge oa 
solid foundations, and proceed by just degrees to the 
pinnacles of truth, is directed by the great philoso^ 
pher of France to begin by doubting of his own exist-* 
ence. In like manner, whoever would com[^ete any 
arduous and intricate enterprise, should, as soon ad 
his imagination can cool after the first blaze of hope. 
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place before his own eyes every possible embarrass-* 
ihent that may retard or defeat him. He should first 
question the probability of success, and then endea- 
vour to remove the objections that he has raised. It 
is proper, says old Markham, to exercise your horse; 
on the more inconvenient side of the course, that if 
be should, in the race, be forced upon it, he may not 
be discouraged : and Horace advises his poetical friend 
to consider every day as the last which he shall enjoy, 
because that wilf always give pleasure which we re- 
ceive beyond our hopes. If we alarm ourselves be- 
forehand with more difficulties than we really find, 
we shall be animated by unexpected facility with 
double spirit ; and if we find our cautions and fears 
justified by the consequence, there will however hap- 
pen nothing against which provision has not been 
made,, no sudden shock will be received, not will the 
main scheme be disconcerted. 

There is, indeed, some danger lest he that too 
scrupulously balances probabilities, and too perspi- 
caciously foresees obstacles, should remain alwayt 
in a state of inaction, without venturing upon at- 
tempts on which he may perhaps spend his labour 
without advantage. But previous despondenceMs not 
the fault of those fbr whom this essay is designed-^ 
they who requrre to be warned against precipitation; 
will not suffer more fear to intrude into their con- 
templations than is necessary to allay the efferves- 
cence of an agitated fancy. As Ves Cartes has kindly 
shewn how a man may prove to himself his own ex^- 
istence^ if once he can be prevailed upon to question 
it, so the ardent and adventurous will not be long 
without finding some plausible extenuation of the 
greatest difficulties. Such, indeed, is the uncertainty 
of ail human affairs, that security and despair atre 
equal follies, and as it is presumption and arroganoB 
to anticipate triumphs, it is weakness and cowardice 
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to prognosticate micarriages. TheliUBiberft that have 
been stopped in their career of happiness are sufficient 
to shew the uncertainty of human foresight 5 but 
there are not wanting contrary instances of such sue- 
cQss obtained against all appearances^ as nciay warrant 
the boldest ^hts of genius, if they are supported by 
unshaken perseverance. 



SmmS 



N« 44- SATURDAY, AUGUST 18, 1790. 



■ OMER. 

■II Orgamt descend frdm y«f/^« 

To the RAMBUSR. 

SIR, 

t HAD lately a very remarkable dream, which madii 
ao strong an impression on me, that I remember it 
every word i and if yoi;i are not better employed, yoa 
may read the relation of it as follows : 

Methought I was in the midst of a very enter- 
taining set of company, and extremely delighted in 
attending tQ a Uvely conversation, when on a sudden 
I perceived one of the n^st shocking figures imagi- 
nation can fram^, advancing towards m^ She was 
drest in bkeli, her skin was contracted ipto a thoa- 
sand wrinkles, her eyes deep sunk in her bead, and 
her complexion pale and livid as the countenance of 
4«ith. H^r lookg were filled with terror aa4 nam* 
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leodog seventy, and her hands anned with whips and 
ioorpions. As soon as she came near> with a horrid 
frown, apd a voice that chilled my verj blood; she bid 
oae follow her. I obeyed, and she led me through 
ni^ed paths, beset with briers and thorns, into a 
deep solitary valley. Wherever she passed the fading 
verdure withered beneath her steps; her pestilential 
breath infected the air with malignant vapours, ob« 
Beared the lustre of the sun, and involved the fair fac« 
of heaven in universal gloom. Dismal bowlings re- 
bounded through the forest, from every baleful tree 
the night-raven uttered his dreadful note, and the 
prospect was filled with desolation and horror. In the 
midst of this tremendous scene my execrable guide 
addressed me in the following manner : 

" Ketire with me, Orash unthinking mortal, from 
*' the vain allurements of a deceitful world, and learn 
^^ that pleasure was not designed the portion of human 
" life. Man was born to mourn and to beiwretcli'ed ; 
*' this is the condition of all below the stars, and 
^* whoever endeavours to oppose it, acts in contra- 
diction to the will of Heaven. Fly then from the 
fatal enchantments of youth and social delight, and 
here consecrate the solitary hours to lamentation 
and woe. Misery is the duty of all sublunary be^ 
** ings, and every enjoyment is an offence to the 
" Deity, who is to be worshipped only by the morti- 
** fication of every sense of pleasure, and the ever*^ 
'' lasting exercise of sighs and tears.'* 

This melancholy picture of life quite sunk my spi- 
rits, and seemed to annihilate every principle of joy 
within me. I threw myself beneath a blasted yeugh, 
where the winds blew cold and dismal round my head, 
and dreadful apprehensions chilled my heart. Here I 
resolved to lie till the hand of death, which I impa- 
tiently invoked, should put an end to the miseries of a 
life so deplorably wretched. In this sad situatiofi I 
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espied on one hand of me a deep muddy river, whos» 
heavy waves rolled on in slow sullen murmurs. Her* 
I determined to plunge, and was just upon the brinks 
when I found myself suddenly drawn back. I turned 
about, and was surprised by the sight of the loveliest 
object [ had ever beheld. The most engaging charms 
of youth and beauty appeared in all her form ; effalg-' 
ent glories sparkled in her eyes, and their awful 
splendours were softened by the gentlest looks of 
compassion and peace. At her approach the frightful 
spectre, who had before tormented me, vanished away; 
and with iier all the horrors she had caused. The 
gloomy clouds brightened into cheerful sunshine, the 
groves recovered their verdure, and the whole region 
looked gay and blooming as the garden of Eden. I 
was quite transported at this unexpected change, and 
reviving pleasure began to glad my thoughts, when, 
with a look of inexpressible sweetness, my beauteous 
deliverer tins uttered her divine instructions: 

'' My name is Religion. I am the offspring of 
" Truth and Love, and the parent of Benevo- 
^* LENCE, Hoi'E and Joy. That monster, from 
*' whose >power I have freed you, is called Super- 
" STiTiON,she is the child ofDiscONTENT, and her 
*• followers are Fear and Sorrow. Thus different 
f' as we are, she has often the insolence to assume mj 
'' name and character, and seduces unhappy mor- 
'' tals to think us the same, till she, at length, drives 
'' them to the borders of Despair, that dreadful 
" abyss into which you were just going to sink. 

** Look round and survey the various beauties of 
" the globe, which Heaven has destined 6>r the seat 
'^ of the human race, and consider whether a world 
'^ thus exquisitely framed could be meant for the 
'' abode of misery and pain. For what end has the 
^' lavish hand of Providence diffused such innumer* 
f ^ able objects of delight, but that all might rejoice in 
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^* the privilege of existence, and be fiHed with grati- 
** tude to the beneficent Author of it ? Thus to en- 
*' J07 tl^e blessings he has sent, is virtue and obe- 
^* dience ; and to reject them merely as means of 
^^ pleasure, is pitiable ignorance, or absurd perverse- 
ness. Infinite goodness is the source of created 
existence; the proper tendency of every rational 
beings from the highest order of raptured seraphs, 
** to the meanest rank of men, is to rise incessantly 
'' from lower degrees of happiness to higher. They 
'' have each faculties assigned them for various orders 
"of delights." 

" What," cried I, " is this the language of Rbli- 
" GiON > Does she lead her votaries through flow- 
'^ ery paths, and bid them pass an uqlaborious lifi^ ^ 
^^ Where are the painful toils of virtue, the mortifi* 
^ cations of penitents, the self-denying exercises of 
^* saints and heroes ?" 

" The true enjoyments of a reasonable being," 
answered she mildly, " do not consist in unbounded 
" indulgence, or luxurious ease, in the tumult of 
^' passions, the languor of indolence, or the flutter of 
''' light amusements. Yielding to immoral pleasure 
*' corrupts the mind, living to animal and trifling 
ones debases it 5 both in their degree disqualify it 
for its genuine good, and consign it over to wretch- 
*' edness. Whoever would be really happy must 
^* make the diligent and r^ular exercise of his su- 
" perior powers his chief attention, adoring the per- 
^^ fections of his Maker, expressing good-will to his 
" fellow-creatures, cultivating inward rectitude. To 
*^ his lower faculties he must allow such gratifications 
'* as will, by refreshing him, invigorate his nobler' 
" pursuits. In the regions inhabited by angelic na- 
*' tuves, unnttDgled felicity for ever blooms, joy flows 
'' there with a perpetual and abundant stream, nor 
*' needs tber^ any mound to check its course. Be- 
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*' Migs conscious of a frame of miad originally dis* 
'' ^sed« as all the human race has cause to be, must 
*' use the* regimen of a stricter self-goverfiment/ 
Whoever has been guilty of voluntary excesses 
must patiently submit both to the painful workings 
of nature, and needful severities of mediciiie, in 
'* order to his cure. Still he is intitled to a moderate 
*^ share of whatever alleviating accommodatidns this 
'' fair mansion of his merciful Parent affords, con-- 
*' sisteut wi£h his recovery. And in proportion as 
'^ this recovery advances> the liveliest joy will spring 
'^ froui his secret sense of an amended and improving 
'* heart. — So far from the horrors of despair is the 
" condition even of the guilty. — Shudder, poor mor- 
^' tal, at the thought of the gulph into which thou 
*' wast but. now going to plunge. 

** While the most faidty have every encourage-^ 
*' ment to amend, the more innocent soul will be 
'* supported with stiU sweeter consolations under all 
'^ its experience of human infirmities; supported by 
'^ the gladdening assurances that every sincere endea- 
'^ vour to outgrow them, shall be assisted, accepted, 
"and rewarded. To such a one the lowliest self- 
" abasement is but a deep*laid foundation for the 
*' most elevated hopes 5 since they 'v^ho faithfully ex- 
^' amine and acknowledge what they are, shall been- 
'^ abled under my conduct to become what they de- 
'^ sire. The christian and the hero are inseparable ; 
" and to the aspirings of unassuming trust, and filial 
" confidence, are set no bounds. To him who is ani- 
'^ mated with a view of obtaining approbation from 
" the Sovereign of the universe, no difficulty is insur- 
*' mountable. Secure in this pursuit of every neediiil 
aid, his conflict with the severest pains and trials, 
is little more than the vigorous exercises of a nund 
*' in health. His patient dependence on that Provi-^ 
*f dence which looks through all eternity, his silent 
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•resignation^ his ready accommodation of his 
^' thoughts and behaviour to its inscrutable ways, is 
*' at once the most excellent sort of self-denial, and a 
" source of the most exalted transports. Society is 
** the true sphere of human virtue. In social, active 
" life, difficulties will perpetually be met with j re- 
*' straints of many kinds will be necessary j and stu- 
** dying to behave right in respect of these, is a dis- 
" cipline of the human heart, useful to others, and 
** improving to itself. Suffering is no duty, but where 
*' it is necessary to avoid guilt, or to do good j nor 
*' pleasure a crime, but where it strengthens the in- 
'' fluence of bad inclinations, or lessens the generous 
*' activity of virtue. The happiness allotted to man in 
" his present state, is indeed faint and/low^ compared 
*' with his immortal prospects, and noble capacities ^ 
*' but yet whatever portion of it the distributing hand 
'* of Heaven offers to each individual, is a needful 
" support and refreshment for the present moment, 
" so far as it may not hinder the attaining of his 
** final destination. 

" Return then with me from continual misery to 
*' moderate enjoyment, and grateful alacrity. Return 
" from the contracted views of solitude to the pro- 
'^ per duties of a relative and dependent being. Re- " 
'* ligion is not confined to cells and closets, nor re- 
" strained to sullen retirement. These are the gloomy 
" doctrines of Superstition, by which she endea- 
*' vours to break those chains of benevolence and so- 
" cial affection, that link the welfare of every parti- 
" cular with that of the whole. Remember that the 
'' greatest honour you can pay to the Author of your 
** being is by such a cheerful behaviour, as discovers 
'' a mind satisfied with his dispensations.'* 

Here my preceptress paused, and 1 was going to 
express nay acknowledgments for her discourse, when 
a ring of bells from the neighbouring village, and a 
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new-men sun darting his beamB through my win- 
dows^ awaked me. 

I am, Youra^ Src^ 



N° 45. TUESDAY, AUGUST 21, 1750. 



'Hnr*g (Xtyig-n yiyvtlai awlnoia 

*o7av yi/v»i vpog ety^pa fxri liy^og-aJ^j 

Nvv ^' tyi^^a wavlot— — lURlf. 

This is the chief felicity of life» 

That concord smile on the connuhial bed; 

But now 'tis hatred all- 



To the RAMBLER. 

SIR^ 

Though, in the dissertations which you have given 
us on marriage, very just cautions are laid down 
against the common causes of infelicity, and the ne- 
cessity of having, in that important choice, the first 
regard to virtue, is carefully inculcated ; yet I can- 
not think the subject so much exhausted, but that a 
little reflection would present to the miild many 
questions, in the discussion of which great numbers 
are interested, and many precepts which deserve to 
be more particularly and forcibly impressed. 

You seem, like most of the writers that have gone 
before you, to have allowed, as an uncontested prin- 
ciple, that Marriage it generally wtkappy : but I know 
not whether a man who professes to think for himself 
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and concludes from his own observations, does not 
depart from his character when he follows the 
crowd thus implicitly, and receives maxims without 
recalling them to a new examination, especially when 
they comprise so wide a circuit of life, and include 
such variety of circumstances. As I have an equal 
right with others to give my opinion of the objects * 
about me, and a better title to determine«concerning 
that state which I have tried, than many who talk of 
it without experience, I am unwilling to be restrained 
by mere authority from advancing what, I believe-' 
an accurate view of the world wiUponfirm; that mar-l 
riage is not commonly unhappy, otherwise than as life^^ 
is unhappy ; and that most of those who complain of 
connubial miseries, have as much satisfaction as their 
nature would have admitted, or their conduct pro- 
cured, in any other condition. 

It is, indeed, common to hear both sexes repine at 
their change, relate the happiness of their earlier 
years, blame the folly and rashness of their own 
choice, and warn those whom they see coming into 
the world against the same precipitance and infatua- 
tion. But it is to be remembered, that the days which 
they so much wish to call back, are the days not only 
of celibacy but of youth, the dstys of novelty and im- 
provement, of ardour and of hope, of health and vi- 
gour of body, of gaiety and lightness of heart. It is 
not easy to surround life with any circumstances in 
which youth will not be delightful 5 and I am' afraid 
that whether married or unmarried, we shall find the 
vesture of terrestrial existence more heavy and cum- 
brous the longer it is worn. 

That they censure themselves for the indiscretion 
of their choice, is not a sufficient proof that they 
have chosen ill, since we see the same discontent at 
every other part of life which we cannot change. 
Converse with almost any man, grown old in a pro* 
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fession^ and you will find him regretting that he 
did not enter into some different coarse^ to which he 
too late finds his genius better adapted^ or in which 
he discovers that wealth and honour are more easily 
attained. " The merchant,'* says Horace^ *' envies 
*' the soldier^ and the soldier recounts the felicity of 
'' the merchant 3 the lawyer^ when his clients harass 
'' him^ calls out fi>r the quiet of the countryman ; 
** and the countryman^ when business calls him to 
'^ town^ proclaims that there is no liappiness but 
'' amidst opulence and crowds." Every man recounts 
the inconveniencie^ of his own station^ and thinks 
those of any other less, because he has not felt them. 
Thus the married praise the ease and freedom of a 
single state, and the single fly to marriage firom the 
weariness of solitude. From all our observations we 
may collect with certainty, that misery is the lot ci 
man, but cannot discover in what particular condition 
it will find most alleviations ; or whether all external 
appendages are not^ as we use them, the causes either 
of good or ill. 

Whoever feels great pain, naturally hopes for ease 
from change of posture; he changes it, and finds 
himself equally tormented : and of the same kind 
are the expedients by which we endeavour to obviate 
or elude those uneasinesses, to which mortality wiU 
always be subject. It is not likely that the married 
state is eminently miserable, since we see such nunt- 
bers, whom the death of their partners has set free 
^om it, entering it again. 

Wives and husbands are^ indeed, incessantly com- 
plaining of each other; and there would be reason for 
imagining that almost every house was infested with 
perversenses or oppression beyond human sufferance, 
did we not know upon how small occasions some 
minds burst out into lamentations and reproaches, 
and how naturally every animal revenges his pain uftm 
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those who ha{>peB to be near, without any nice ex** 
amination of its cause. We are always willing to 
fancy ourselves within a little of bappiness^and when^ 
with repeated efforts, we cannot reach it> persuade 
ourselves that it is intercepted by an ill-paired mate, 
since, if we could find any other obstacle^ it would 
be our own fault that it was not removed. 

Anatomists have often remarked, that though our 
diseases are sufficiently numerous and severe, yet, 
when we inquire into the structure of the body, the 
tenderness of some parts, the minuteness of others, 
atkd the immense multiplicity of animal functions 
that must concur to the healthful and vigorous exer- 
cise of all our powers, there appears reason to wonder 
lather that we are preserved so long,, than that we 
perish so soonj and that our frame subsists for a 
sjuigle day, or hour, without disorder, ratlier than 
that it should be broken or obstructed by violenQd of 
accidents, or length of time. 

The same reflection arises ia my miiid, upon ob- 
servation of the manner in which marriage is fre^ 
quently contracted^ When I see the avaricious and 
crafty t^kit^ companions to their tables, and their 
beds, without^ any inquiry, but after j^rms and moneys 
or the giddy and thoughtless uniting themselves for 
life to those whom they have only seen by the ligbt 
of tapers at a ball 5 when parents make articles for 
their children, without inqiiiring afber their consent; 
when some many for heirs to disappoint their bro- 
thers', and others throw themselves into the arms of 
those whom they do not love* because- they found 
tben^lves rejeded where. they were more solicitous to 
please;, when some marry because their servants cheat 
theni> aome because they squmider their own money, 
liome because their bouses are pestered with company, 
spnse because they will live like other people, and some 
only because they are sick of themselves; I am not so 
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much inclined to wonder that marriage is sometimet 
"nnhappy, as that it app^rs so little loaded with cala* 
mity ; and cannot but conclude that society has some* 
thing in itself eminently agreeable to human nature^ 
when I find its pleasures so great, that even the ill 
choice of a companion can hardly overbalance them. 

By the ancient custom of the Muscovites, the men 
and women never saw each other till they were joined 
beyond the power of parting. It may be suspected 
that by this method many unsuitable matches were 
produced, and many tempers associated that were not 
qualified to give pleasure to each other. Yet, per- 
haps, among a people so little delicate, where the 
paucity of gratifications, and the uniformity of life, 
gave no opportunity for imagination to interpose iti 
objections, there was not much danger of capriciout 
di^ike, and while they felt neither cold nor hunger, 
they might live quietly together, without any thought 
of the defects of one another. 

Amongst us, whom knowledge has made nice, and 
affluence wanton, there are, indeed, more cautions re- 

Suisite to secure tranquillity ; and yet, if we observe 
le manner in which those converse, who have singled 
out each other for marriage, we shall, perhaps, not 
think that the Russians lost much by their restraint. 
For the whole endeavour of both parties, during the 
time of courtship, is to hinder themselves from being 
known, and to disguise their natural temper, and real 
desires, in hypocritical imitation, studied compliance, 
and continued affectation. From the time that their 
love is avowed, neither sees the other but in a mask, 
and the cheat is managed often on both sides with ao 
ipuch art, and discovered afterwards with so much 
abruptness, that each has reason to suspect that aome 
transformation has happened on the wedding-night, 
and that, by a strange imposture^ one has been court- 
ed and another married. 
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I desire 70a, therefore, Mr. Rambler, to cjuestion 
all who shall hereafter come to you with matrimo- 
nial complaints, concerning their behaviour in the 
time of courtship, and inform them that they are nei- 
ther to wonder nor repine, when a contract begun 
with fraud has endedin disappointment. 

I am, S^c, 



N^ 4fi. SATUKDAY, AUGUST 25, 1750. 



-mGenusy et proav€*i et qtue ntnfuimus ipti. 



J^ix ea nostra V9C§, 

OTX*. 

Nought from my birth or ancestors I daim ; 
AH -is my own, my honour and my shame. 

To the RAMBLER. 

SIR, 

Since I find that you have paid so much regard to 
my complaints as to publish them, I am inclined by 
vanity, or gratitude, to continue our correspondence j 
and indeed, without ekher of these motives, am glad 
of an opportunity to write, for I am not accustomed 
to keep in any thing that swells my heart, and have 
here none with whom I can freely converse. Wiule I 
am thus employed, some tedious hours will slip away, 
and when I return to watch the clock, I shall find 
that I have disburthened myself of part of the day. 

You perceive that I do not pretend to write with 
moch consideration <^any thing but my own conve- 
nience i and, not to conceal from you my real senti- 
ments, the little time which I have spent, against my 

you xix. z 
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will^ in solitary meditation^ has not much contributed 
to my veneration for authors. I have now sufBicieDt 
reason lo suspect that, with all your splendid profes- 
sions of wisdom^ and seeming regard for truth, you. 
have very little sincerity ;. that you either write what 
you do not thinks and wiUingly impose upon man- 
kind, or that you take no care to think right, but 
while you set up yourselves as guides, mislead your 
followers by credulity or negligence j that you pro- 
duce to the publick whatever notions you can spe- 
ciously maintain, or elegantly express, without in- 
quiring whether they are just 3 and transcribe here- 
ditary falsehoods from old authors perhaps as ignorant 
and careless as yourselves. 

You may perhaps wonder that I express myself with 
so much acrimony on a question in which women are 
supposed to have very little interest j and you are 
likely enough, for I have seen many instances of the 
sauciness of scholars^ to tell me, that I am more pro- 
perly employed in playing with my kittens, than in 
giving myself airs of criticism, and censuring the 
learned. But you are mistaken, if you imagine that I 
am to be intimidated by your contempt, or silenced by 
your reproofs. As I read, I have a right to judge -, as 
I am injured, I have a right to complain ; and these 
privileges, which I have purchased at so dear a rate, I 
shall not easily be persuaded to resign. 

To read has, indeed, never been my business ; but 
as there are hours of leisure in the nK>8t active life, I 
have passed the superfluities of time, which the diver- 
sions of the town left upon my hands, in turning over 
a large collection of tragedies and romances, where, 
amongst other sentiments, common to all authors of 
this class, 1 have found almost every page filled with 
the charms and happiness of a country life ; that life 
to which every statesman in the highest elevation of 
his prosperity is contiiving to retire 5 that life to 
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which every tragick heroine^ in some scene or other, 
Avishes to have been born, and which is represented as 
a certain refuge from folly, from anxiety, from pas*. 
tion, and from guilt. 

It was impossible to read 90 many passionate excla- 
mations, and soothing descriptions, without feeling 
some desire to enjoy the state in which all this felicity 
was to be enjoyed ; and therefore I received with rap- 
tures the invitation of my good aunt, and expected that 
by some unknown influence I should find all hopes 
and fears, jealousies and competitions, vanish from 
jay heart upon my first aiTival at the seats of inno- 
cence and tranquillity; that I should sleep in halcyon 
bowers, and wander in elysian gardens^ where I should 
meet with nothing but the softness of benevolence; 
the candour of simplicity, and the cheerfulness of 
content; where I should see reason exerting her sove- 
reignty over life, without aay interruption from envy, 
avarice, or ambition, and every day passing in such a 
manner as the severest wisdom should approve. 

This, Mr. Rambler, I tell you I expected, and 
this I had by an hundred authors been taught to ex- 
pect. By this expectation I was led hither, and here I 
live in perpetual uneasiness, without any other com- 
fort than that of hoping to return to London. 

Having, since I wrote my former letter, been 
driven, by the mere necessity of escaping from abso- 
lute inactivity, to make myself more acquainted with 
the affairs and inhabitants of this place, I am now no 
longer an absolute stranger to rural Conversation and 
employments, but am far from discovering in them 
more innocence or wisdom, than in the sentiments 
or conduct of those with whom I have passed more 
cheerful and more fashionable hours. 

It is common to r^roach the tea-table, and the 
park, with giving opportunities and encouragement 
to scandal. I cannot wholly clear them from the 

z 2 



256 THE RAMBLER^ N^ 46'<- 

charge; butmnst, ho\7ever> observe^ infaroor of the 
modish prattler»,^ that, if not bj principle, we are at 
least b^ accident) less guilty of defamation than the, 
country ladies. For having greater numbers toobserre 
and censure, we aie commonly content to charge 
them only with their owb fiiuUs or follies, and seldom- 
give way to malevolence, but such as arises from some 
injury or affront, real or imaginary, offered to our- 
telves. But in these distant provinces, where the same 
families inhabit the*same houses homage to age, they 
transmit and recount the faults of a whole succession. 
I- have been informed how every estate in the neigh- 
bourhood was originally got ; and £nd, i^ I may cre- 
dit the accounts given me, that there is not a single 
aere ia the hands of the right owner. I have been told 
of intrigues* between beaus and toasts that have been 
now three eenturie» in their quiet graves, and am. 
often entex^ained with traditional scandal on persons 
of whose nanaes there would have been no remem* 
brance, had they not committed somewhat that might 
disgrace their descendants.. 

In one of my visits I happened to commend the air 
and dignity of a young lady, who had just left the 
company; upon which two grave matrons looked 
with great sliness at each other, and the elder asked 
me whether I had ever seen the picture of Henry the 
Eighth. Yommay imagine that I did not immediately 
perceive the propriety of the question ; but after hav- 
ing waited a while for information, I was told that the 
hdys grandmother had a great great grandmother that 
was an attendant on Anna Bullen, and supposed to 
have been too much a favourite of the king. 

If once there happens a quarrel between' the prin«r 
cipal persons of two families, the malignity is conti- 
nued without end, and it is common for old maids to 
fall out about some election, in which their grandfa* 
thers were competitors ; the heart-bumia^ of th^ 
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civil war are not yet extinguished ; there are two fa- 
milies in the neighbourhood who have destroyed each 
other's game from the time of Philip and Mary ; and 
when an account came of an inundation^ which had 
injured the plantations of a worthy gentleman, one of 
the hearers remarked, with exultation, that he might 
now have some notion of the ravages committed by 
his ancestors in their retreat from Bosworth. 

Thus malice and hatred descend here with an in- 
heritance, and it is necessary to be well-versed in his- 
tory, that the various factions of this county ipay be 
understood. You cannot expect to be on good terms 
with families who are resolved to love nothing in 
common ^ and, in selecting your intimates, you are 
perhaps to consider which party you most favour in 
the barons wars. I have often lost the good opinion 
of my aunt's visitants, by confounding the interests of 
York and Lancaster, and was once censured for sit- 
ting silent when William Rufus was called a tyrant. 
1 have, however, now thrown aside all pretences to 
circumspection, for I find it impossible in less than 
seven years to learn all the requisite cautions. At Lon- 
don, if you know your company, and their parents, 
you are safe 3 but you are here suspected of alluding 
to the slips of great-grandmothers, and of reviving 
contests which were decided in armour by the re- 
doubted knights of ancient times. I hope, therefore* 
that you will not condemn my impatience, if I am 
weary of attending where nothing can be learned, and 
of quarrelling where there is nothing to contest, and 
that you will contribute to divert me while I stay here 
by some facetious performance. 

lam, i£R> 

EUPFJELU. 

z3 
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N«47. TUESDAY, AUGUST 28, 173a. 



Q^ilinquam hh solsHis acfuieieam^ delnlitor l^ frangor eadem ilia bu** 
manitate qua me, ut h^c iptum permitterem, induxH, Non ideo ta- 
men velim duriorjieri : nee ignore alios bujusmodi casus nihil am^ 
pliut vocartruutun damnum; eoque sibi magnos bemines Isf sapigntes 
tfiderit Q/tt an mtmii sapioftesque sint, nescio : homines non sttnt, 
Hominis es% enim affiii dolore^ sentire : resistere tamen^ l!f solatia 
admittere; nMiolatiis non egere. 

PLIM* 

These proceedings (iave afforded me some comfort in my distress ; 
notwithstanding which, I am still dispirited, and unhioged Iby the: 
same motives m humanity that induced me to grant sudi indul- 
gences. However,! by no means wish to become less susceptible 
of tenderness. I know these kind of misfortunes would be esti*>' 
mated by other persons only as common losses, and from such 
sensations they would conceive themselves great and wise men. 
I shall not determine either their greatness or their wisdom; but 
I am certain they have no humanity. It is the part of a man to 
be affected with grief; to feel sorrow, at the same time that he 
is to resist it, and to admit of comfort. 

EARL OP GRRERT. 

Of the passions with which the mind of man is agi- 
tated^ it may be observed that they naturally hasten 
towards their own extinction, by inciting and quicken- 
ing the attainment; of their objeets. Thus fear urges 
our flight, and desire animates oar progress i and if 
there are some which, perhaps^ may be indulged till 
they outgrow the good appropriated'te their satififiic- 
tion, as it is frequently observed of avarice and ambi- 
tion, yet their immediate tendency is to some meana 
of happiness really existing, and generally within the 
prospect. The miser always imagines tlmt there is a 
certain sum that will fill his heart to the brim ; and 
every ambitious man, like king Pyrrhu», has an ac» 
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quisition in his thoughts that is to terminate his la- 
boursj after which he shall pass the rest of his Hie in 
ease or gaiety, in repose or devotion. 

Sorrow is perhaps the only affection of the breast 
that can be excepted from this general remark, and it 
therefore deserves the particular attention of those 
who have assumed the arduous province of preserving 
the balance of the mental constitution. The other pas<- 
sions 31*0 diseases indeed, but they necessarily direct 
us to their proper cure A man at once feels the pain, 
and knows the medicine, to which he is carried with 
greater haste as the evil which requires it is more ex- 
cruciating, and cures himself by unerring instinct, as 
the wounded stags of Crete are related by ^lian to 
have recourse to vulnerary herbs. But for sorrow 
there is no remedy provided by nature ; it is often oc- 
casioned by accidents irreparable, and dwells upon ob- 
jects that have lost or changed their existence : it re- 
quires what it cannot hope, that the laws of the uni- 
verse should be repealed -, that the dead should re- 
turn, or the past should be recalled 

Sorrow is not that regret for negligence or error 
which may animate us to future care or activity, or 
that repentance of crimes for which, however irrevo* 
cable, our Creator has promised to accept it as an 
atonement f the pain which arises from these causes 
has very salutary effects, and is every hour extenuat- 
ing itself by the reparation of those miscarriages that 
produce it. Sorrow is properly that state of the mind 
in which our desires are fixed upon the past, without 
looking forward to the future, an incessant wish that 
something were otherwise than it has been« a torment- 
ing and harassing want of some enjoyment or posses- 
sion which we have lost, and which no endeavours can 
possibly regain. Into such anguish many have sunk 
upon some sudden diminution of their fortune, an un- 
expected blast of their reputation, or the loss of child*- 
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ten, or of friends. They have suiiered all sensibility 
of pleasure to be destroyed by a single blow^ have 
given up for ever the hopes of substituting any other 
object in the room of that which they lament, re- 
signed their lives to gloom and despondency, and 
worn themselves out in unavailing misery. 

Yet so much is this passion the natural consequence 
of tenderness and endearment, that, however painful 
and however useless, it is justly reproachful not to feel 
it on some occasions ; and so widely and constantly 
has it always prevailed, that the laws of some nations, 
and the customs of others, have limited a time for the 
external appearances of grief caused by the dissolution 
of close alliances, and the breach of domestick union. 
It seems determined, by the general suffrage of 
mankind, that sorrow is to a certain point laudable, as 
the offspring of love, or at least pardonable as the 
effect of weakness j but that it ought not to be sof* 
fared to increase by indulgence, but must give way, 
after a stated time, to social duties, and the conxmoB 
avocations of life. It is at Brst unavoidable, and there-' 
fore must be allowed, whether with or without our 
choice ; it may afterwards be admitted as a decent 
and affectionate testimony of kindness and esteem; 
something will be extorted by nature, and something 
may be given to the world. But all beyond the bursts 
of passion, or the forms of solemnity, is not only use- 
less, but culpable ^ for we have no right to sacrifice, 
to the vain longings of affection, that time which 
Providence allows us for the task of our station. 

Yet it too oflen happens that sorrow, thus lawfiilly 
entering, gains such a firm possesnbn of the naind, 
that it is not afterwards to be ejected 5 the mournful 
ideas, first violently impressed, and afterwards will- 
ingly received, so much engross the attention, as to 
predominate in every thought, to darken gaiety,' and 
perplex ratiocination. An habitual sadnew seises 



Upon the sbtil^ and the faculties are chained to m 
single object, which can never be contemplated but 
with hopeless uneasiness. 

From this state of dejection it is very difficult to 
rise to cheerfulness and alacrity; and^ therefore^ many 
who have laid down rules of intellectual healthy think 
preservatives easier thanremedies^ and teach us not to 
trust ourselves with favourite enjoyments^ not to in* 
dnlge the luxury of fondness, but to keep our minds 
always suspended in such indifference, that we may 
change the objects ab .ut us without emot4on. 

An exact compliance witb this rule might, per-* 
haps, contribute to tranquillity, but surely it would 
never produce happiness. He that regards none so 
much as to be afraid of losing them, must live for 
ever without the gentle pleasures of sympathy and 
confidence j he must feel no melting fondness, no* 
warmth of benevolence, nor any of those honest joys 
which nature annexes to the power of pleasing. And 
as no man can justly claim more tenderness dian he 
pays, he must forfeit his share in that officious and 
watchful kindness which love only can dictate, and 
those lenient endearments by which love only can 
soften life. He may justly be overlooked and negr 
lected by such as have more warmth in their heart ; 
for who would be the friend of him, whom, with 
whatever assiduity he may be courted, and with what- 
ever services'^obliged, his principles will not suffer to 
make equal returns, and who, when you have ex- 
hausted all the instances of good-will, can only be 
prevailed on not to be an enemy ? 

An attempt to preserve life in a state of neutrality 
and indifference, is unreasonable and vain. If by ex- 
cluding joy we could shut out grief, the scheme would 
deserve very serious attention ; but since, however we 
may debar ourselves from happiness, misery will find 
its way at many inlets, and the assaults of pain will 
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force our regard^ though we may withhold it frotb 
the invitations of pleasure, we may «ure)y endeavour 
to raise life above the middle point of apathy at one 
time> since it will necessarily sink below it at an- 
other. 

But though it cannot be reasonable not to gain hap- 
piness for fear of losing it, yet it must be confessed, 
that in proportion to the pleafiure of possession, will 
be for some time our sorrow for the loss 5 it is there- 
fore the province of the moralist to inquire whether 
such pains may not quickly give way to mitigation. 
Some have thought that the most certain way to clear 
the heart from its embarrassment, is to drag it by force 
into scenes of merriment. Others imagine, that such a 
transition is too violent, and recommend rather to 
sooth it into tranquillity, by making it acquainted with 
miseries more dreadful and affiictive, and diverting to 
the calamities of others the regard which we are in- 
clined to fix too closely upon our own misfortunes. 

It may be doubted whether either of those remedies 
will be sufficiently powerful. The efficacy of mirth it 
is not always easy to try, and the indulgence of me- 
lancholy may be suspected to be one of those medi- 
cines which will destroy, if it happens not to core. 

The safe and general antidote against sorrow, is 
employment. It is commonly observed, that among 
soldiers and seamen, though there is much kindness, 
there is little grief $ they see their friend fall without 
any of that lamentation which is indulged in security 
and idleness, because they have no leisure to spare 
from the care of themselves 5 and whoever shall keep 
his thoughts equally busy, will find himself equally 
unaffected with irretrievable losses. 

Time is observed generally to wear out sorrow, and 
its effects might doubdess be accelerated by quicken- 
ing the succession, and enlarging the variety of ob- 
jects. 
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Si timpore longo 
Leniri poterH luctusy iu iberne morari. 
Qui sapiet sibi temfus ent, > >>' 



'Tis long ere time can mitigate your grief; 
To wisdom fly, she quickly brings relief. 



6R0TIUS. 



r. LEWIS. 



Sorrow is a kind of rust of the soul, which every 
new idea contributes in its passage to scour away.. It 
is, the putrefaction of stagnant life, and is remedie4 
by exercise and motion. 



NM8. SATURDAY, SEPT. 1, i;50. 



JSToii est viverey sed valire^ vita, 

MART. 

For life is not to live, liut to be well 

ELPBINSTON. 

Amo^O the innumerable follies by which we lay up 
in our youth repentance and remorse for the succeed- 
ii^ part of our lives, there is scarce any against which' 
warnings are of less efficacy, than the neglect of 
health. When the springs of motion are yet elastic, 
when the heart bounds with vigour, and the eye 
sparkles with spirit, it is with difficulty that we are 
taught to conceive the imbecility that every hour is 
bringing upon us, or to imagine that the nerves which 
are now braced with so mudi sttength, and the 
limbs which play with so much activity, will lose all 
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their power under the gripe of time^ relax with numb- 
ness^ and totter with debility. 
. To the arguments which have been used against 
complaints under the miseries of life^the philosophers 
have, I think, forgot to add' the incredulity of those 
to whom we recount our sufierings. But if the pur- 
pose of lamentation be to excite pity, it is surely su- 
perfluous for age and weakness to tell their plaintive 
stories 3 for pity presupposes sympathy, and a little 
attention will shew them, that those who do not feel 
pain, seldom think that it is felt ; and a short recol* 
lection will inform almost every man, that he is only 
repaid the insult which he has given^ since he may 
remember how often he has mocked infirmity, laugh- 
ed at its cautions, and censured its impatience. 

The valetudinarian race have made the care of 
health ridiculous by suffering it to prevail over att other 
considerations, as the miser has brought frugality into 
contempt, by perjnitting the love of money not to 
share^ but to engross his mind : they both err alike, 
by confounding the means with the end $ they grasp at 
health only to be well, as at money only tobe riph, and 
forget that every terrestrial advantage is chiefly valu- 
able, as it furnishes abilities for the exercise of virtue. 

Health is, indeed, so necessary to all the duties, as 
well as pleasures of life, that the crime of squandering 
it is equal to the folly 5 and he that for a short grati- 
fication brings vreakness and diseases upon himself^ 
and for the pleasure of a few years passed in the tu- 
mults of diversion anddaroours of merrimeot, con- 
demns the nuiturer and more experienced part of his 
life to the chamber and the coudb, may be justly re- 
proached, not only as a spendthrift of his own happi- 
ness, but as a robber of the publick; as a wretch that 
has voluntarily disqualified himself for the business of 
his station, and refused that part which Providence 
assigns him in the geoMal task of hunuQ nature* 
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There are perhaps very few conditions more to be 
pitied than that of an active and elevated mind, la- 
bouring under the weight of a distempered body. 
The time of such a man is always spent in forming 
schemes^ which a change of wind hinders him from 
executing ; his powers fume away in projects and in 
hope, and the day of > action never arrives. He lies 
down delighted with the thoughts of to^morrow^ 
pleases his. ambition with the fame he shall acquire, 
or his benevolence with the good he shall confer. But 
in the night the skies are overcast, the temper of the 
air is changed, he wakes in languor^ impatience, and 
distraction, and has no longer any wish but for ease, 
nor any attention but to misery. It may be said that 
disease generally begins that equality which death com- 
pletes 5 the distinctions which set one man so much 
above another are very little perceived in the gloom of 
a sick chamber, where it will be vain to expect enter- 
tainment from the gay, or instruction from the wise $ 
where all human glory is obliterated, the wit is cloud- 
ed, the reasoner perplexed, and the hero subdued 5 
where the highest and brightest of mortal beings finds 
nothing left him but the consciousness of innocence. 
There is among the fragments of the Greek poets a 
«hort hymn to Health, in which her power of exalt- 
ing the happiness of life, of heightening the gifts of 
fortune, and adding enjoyment to possession, is in- 
culcated with so much force and beauty, that no one, 
who has ever languished under the discomforts and 
infirmities of a lingering disease, can read it without 
feeling the images dance in his heart, and adding, 
from his own experience, new vigour to the wish, 
and, from his own imagination, new colours to the 
picture. The particular occasbn of this little composi- 
tion is not known, but it is probable that the author 
had been sick, and in the first raptures of returning 
vigour addressed Health in the following oumner ; 

VOL. XIX. A A 
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Msta, crs vocmi^t 
To XsiTfOfji^evov florets' 
So $8 jxot m^of^ujv QivoiK^ eiifg. 

'H £» r;^ 0^XXa,d'£O$£v dv^witois te^is^ 

'H croyctfv diMfvoa mecpavlou* 
MeTa Q^to fj^axaipa 'Tyieta, 

Healthy most venerable of the powers of Heeeoenl 
with thee may the remaining part ^ my life be passed, 
nor do thou refuse to bhess me with thy residence* For 
whatever there is of beauty or of pleasure in wealth, in 
descendants, or in h&oereign command, the highest sum" 
mit of human enjoyment, or in those c^^jects of desire 
which we endeavour to chase into the toils ofhvei what' 
ever delight, or whatever solace is granted by the cdeS" 
tials to srften our fatigues ; in thy presence, thou parent 
of happiness, edi those joys spread out and flourish; in 
thy presence blooms the spring (fpkasure, and without 
thee no man is happy. 

Such is the power of healthy that without its ooo 
operation every other comfort is torpid ancllifeless^ as 
the powers of vegetation without the son. And yet 
this bliss is commonly thrown away in thoughtkBs 
negligence^ or in foolish experiments on our own 
ttrragth 5 we let it perish without remembering its 
valae^ or waste it to show how nmxh we haTe to 
spare \ it is sometimes given up to the mani^ment 
of levity and chance, smd sometiotes sold for die ap^ 
plause of jollity andilebauchery. 
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Health is equally neglected^ and with equal impro- 
priety, by the votaries of business and the followers of 
pleasure. Some men ruin the fabrick of their bodies 
by Incessant revels, and others by intemperate stu- 
dies ; some batter it by excess, and others sap it by 
inactivity. To the noisy rout of bacchanalian rioters, 
it will be to little purpose that advice is offered, though 
it requires no great abilities to prove, that he loses 
pleasure who loses health ; their clamours are too 
loud for the whispers of caution, and they run the 
Course of life with too much precipitance to stop at 
the call of wisdom. Nor, perhaps, will they that are 
busied in adding thousands to thousands, pay much 
regard to him that shall direct them to hasten more 
slowly to their wishes. Yet since lovers of money are 
generally cool, deliberate, and thoughtful, they might 
surely consider, that the greater good ought not to be 
sacrificed to the less. Health is certainly more valu- 
able than money, because it is by health that money 
is procured 5 but thousands and millions are of small 
avail to alleviate the protracted tortures of the gout, 
to repair the broken organs of sense, or resuscitate 
the powers of digestion. Poverty is, indeed, an evil 
from which we naturally fly } but let us not run from 
.one enemy to another, nor take shelter in the arms of 
sickness. 



Projecere animalni qwtm vellent atbere in alto 



Nttnc tJJ* ^auperiem^ \^ duros tolerare labores! 

For healthful indigence in vain they pray, 
In quest of wealth who throw their lives away. 

Those who lose their health in an irregular and im^ 
petaous pursuit of literary accomplishments, are yet 
less to be excused j for they ought to know that the 
body is not forced beyond its strength, but with the 
loss of more vigour than is proportionate to the effect 
produced. Whoever tSikes up life beforehand, by de- 

A A 2 
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priving bimself of rest and lefteshment, mmt o^ 
dnlj pay back the hoars, bat pay them back with 
usury } and for the gain of a few months but bait 
enjoyed, most give up yean to the lisdessoess of lan- 
guor, and the implacabUity of pain. They whose en- 
deavour is mental excellence, wiU learn, perh^, too 
late, how much it is endangeied by diseases of th« 
body, and find that knowledge may easUy be lost m 
the starts of melsmcholy, the fiighu of impatience, 
and the peevishness of decrepitude. 



N^ 49. TUESDAY, SEPT. 4, I7W. 



Non omnh mortar ^ multsque par* am 
yitahit Lihitinamt usque ego potUra 
Crescam laude recent* 

Whole Horace shall not die; his songs dull save 

The greatest portion from the greedy grave. 

CREEca. 

The first motives of human actions are those appe-^ 
tites which Providence has given to man in common 
with the rest of the inhabitants of the earth. Imme- 
diately after our birth, thirst and hunger incline lis to 
the breast, which we draw by instinct like other young 
creatures, and when we are satisfied, we express our 
uneasiness by importunate and incessant cries, till we 
have obtained a place or posture proper for repose. 

The next call that rouses us from a state of inacti- 
vity, is that of our passions: we quickly begin to be 
sensible of hope and fear, love and hatred, desire and 
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aversion *, these arising from the power of comparison 
and reflection, extend their range wider, as our rea- 
son strengthens, and our knowledge enlarges. At 
first we have no thought of pain, but when we ac- 
tually feel it 5 we afterwards begin to fear it, yet not 
before it approaches us very nearly -, but by degrees 
we discover it at a greater distance, and find it lurking 
in remote consequences. Our terror in time improves 
into caution, and we learn to look round with vigi- 
lance and solicitude, to stop all the avenues at which 
misery can enter, and to perform or endure many 
things in themselves toilsome and unpleasing, be- 
cause we know by reason, or by experience^ that our 
labour will be overbalanced by the reward, that it 
will either procure some positive good, or avert some 
evil greater than itself. 

But as the soul advances to a fiiller exercise of its 
powers, the animal appetites, and the passions imme- 
diately arising from them, are not sufficient to find it 
employm^t) the wants of nature are soon supplied, 
the fear of their return is easily precluded, and some- 
thing more is necessary to relieve the long intervals 
of inactivity, and to give those faculties, which cannot 
lie wholly quiescent, some particular direction. For 
this reason, new desires and artificial passions are by 
degrees produced 5 and from having wishes only in 
consequence of our wants, we begin to feel wants in 
consequence of our wishes 5 we persuade ourselves to 
set a value upon things which are of no use, but be- 
cause we have agreed to value them ; things which 
can neithersatisfy hunger, nor mitigate pain, nor secure 
us from any real calamity, and which, therefore, we 
find of no esteem among those nations whose artless 
and barbarous manners keep them always anxious for 
tbe necessaries of life. 
This is the original of avarice, vanity, ambition, and 

A A3 
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generally of all those desires « which arise from the 
comparison of our condition with that of others. He 
that thinks himself poor, because his neighbour is 
richer ; he that> like Cssar, would, rather be the first 
man of a village, than the second in the capital of the 
worlds has apparently kindled in himself desires which 
he never received from nature^ and acts upon prin- 
ciples established only by the authority of custom. 

Of those adscititious passions^ some^.as avarice and 
envy^ are universally condemned ; some^ as friend- 
ship and curiosity, generalhr praised ; but there are 
others about which the suffrages of the wise are di- 
vided^ and of which it is doubted^ whether they tend 
most to promote the happiness^ or increase the mise- 
ries of mankind. 

Of this ambiguous and disputable kind is the love 
of fame^ a desire of filling the minds of others with 
admiration, and of being celebrated by generations to 
come with praises which we shall not hear. This ar- 
dour has been considered by some, as nothing better 
than splendid madness, as a flame kindled by pride, 
and fanned by fc^ly; for what, say they, can be more 
remote from wisdom, than to direct all our actions by 
the hope of that which is not to exist till we ourselves 
are in; the grave ? To pant after that which can never 
be possessed, and of which the value thus wildly put 
upon it arises from this particular condition, that dur- 
ing life it is not to be obtained ? To gain the favour, 
and bear the applauses of our contemporaries, is, in- 
deed, equally desirable with any other prerogative of 
superiority, because fame may be of use to smooth the 
paths of life, to terrify opposition, and fortify tranquil- 
lity ; but to what end shall we be the darlings of man- 
kind, when we can no longer receive any benefits fi-om 
their favour ? It is more reasonable to wish for reputa^ 
tioo, while it may yet be enjoyed,' as Anacreon calls 
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lapOD his companions to give him for present use the 
^ne and garUuids wKich they purpose to bestow upon 
fais tomb. 

The advocates for the love of fame allege in its' vin* 
dication, that it is a passion natural and universal ; a 
£ame lighted by Heaven> and always burning with 
greatest vigour in the most enlarged and elevated 
minds. Tibat the desire of being praised by posterity 
implies a resolution to deserve their praises^ and that 
the foUy charged upon it, is <»dy a noble and disinte- 
rested generosity, which is not felt^and therefore not 
understood by those who have been always accustom- 
ed to referevery thing to themselves, and^ whose seBfish- 
ness has contracted their understandings. That the 
soul of man, formed for eternal life, naturally springs 
forward beyond the limits of corporeal existence, and 
rejoices to consider herself as co-operating with fbture 
ages, and as co-extended with endless duration. That 
the reproach ,uxged with so much petulance, the re* 
proacb of labouring for what cannot be enjoyed. Is 
^^unded on an opinion which may with great proba- 
bility be doubted; for since we suppose the powers of 
the soul to be enlarged by its separation, why should 
we conclude that its knowledge of sublunary transac- 
tions is contracted or extinguished ? 

Up(Mi an attentive and impartial review of the ar- 
gument, it will appear that the love of fame is to be 
regulated rather than extinguished; and that men 
should be taught not to be wholly careless about their 
memory, but to endeavour that they may be remem- 
bered chiefly for their virtues, since no other reputa- 
tion will be able to transmit any pleasure beyond the 
grave. 

It is evident that fame, considered merely as the 
immortality of a name, is not less likely to be the re- 
ward of bad actions than of good ; he, therefore, has 
no certain principle for. the regub^tion of his conducts* 
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whose single aim is not to be forgotten. And histoiy 
will inform us^ that this blind and undistinguiahing 
appetite of renown has always been uncertain in its 
effects^ and directed^ by accident or opportunity^ indif- 
ferently to the benefit or devastation of the world. 
When Themistocles complained that the trophies of 
Miltiades hindered him from sleep^ he was animated 
by them to perform the same services in the same 
cause. But Caesar> when he wept at the sight of 
Alexander's picture, having no honest opportunities 
of action^ let his ambition break out to the ruin of bis 
country. 

If, therefore, the love of fame is so far indulged by 
the mind as to become independent and predominant, 
it is dangerous and irregular ; but it may be usefully 
employed as an inferior and secondary motive^ and 
will serve sometimes to revive our activity, when we 
begin to languish and lose sight of that more pertain, 
more valuable^ and more durable reward^ which ought 
always to be our first hope and our last. But it must 
be strongly impressed upon our minds^ that virtue if 
not to be pursued as one of the means to ^me^ but 
fame to be accepted as the only recompence which 
mortals can bestow on virtue ; to be accepted with 
complacence, but not sought with eagerness. Simply 
to be remembered is no advantage ^ it is a privilege 
which satire as well as panegyrick can confer, and is 
not more enjoyed by Titus or Constantine^ than by 
Timocreon of Rhodes^ of whom we only know from 
his epitaph, that he had eaten matnf a meal, drank many 
ajk^im, and uttered tnany a reproach, 

noAAa (fiOLyuiVy xai iffo>JM mtufv, k»i woXXa x.aac* watov 

The true satisfaction whieh is to be drawn from the 
consciouaness that w# shall share the attention of fa- 
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tare times, must arise from the hope, that, with oor 
name, our yirtoet mrill be propagated ; and that those 
iit^hom we cannot benefit in our lives, may receive 
instnliction from our examples, and incitement from 
«ur renown. 



ass 
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0redthafit bte grandc ncfasy et morte pianduHtf 
SijitvenU veMo non assurrexerat, atme 
JBarbaio euicunqite puer^ Ihet ifse viturei 
Flurm domtfraga^ et majores glaadit acervas. 

And had not men the hoary bead rever'd, 
And boys paid rev'rence when a roan appear'd. 
Both must have died, tho* richer skins mey wore, 
And saw ttiore heaps of acorns in their store. 



JWT. 



CRCEClA 



I HAVE always thought it the business of those who 
turn their speculations upon the living world, to com- 
mend the virtues, as well as to expose the &ults of 
their contemporaries^ and to confute a false as well as 
to support a just accusation > not only because it is 
peculiarly the business of a monitor to keep his own 
reputation untainted^ lest those who can once charge 
him with partiality^ should indulge themselves after- 
wards in disbelieving him at pleasure $ but because he 
may find real crimes sufiicient to give full employ- 
ment to caution or repentance, without distracting the 
mind by needless scruples and vain solicitudes. 
There are certain fixed and stated reproaches thal^ 
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one part of raaokind has in all agea thrpwn upon an- 
other, which are regularly transmitted through con- 
tinuedsucoessions, and which he that has once suffered 
them is certain to use with the same undistinguishing 
vehemence^ when he has changed his station^ and 
gained the prescriptive right of inflicting on others 
what he had formerly endured himself. 

To these hereditary imputations^ of which no man 
sees the justice, till it becomes his interest to see it, 
yery little regard is to be shewn : since it does not ap- 
pear that they are produced by ratiocination or inquiry, 
but received implicitly, or caught by a kind of instan- 
taneous contagion, and supported rather by willingnest 
to credit, than ability to prove them. 

It has been always the practice of those who are 
desirous tobelieve themselves made venerable by length 
of time, to censure the new comers into life, for want 
of respect to grey hairs and sage experience, for heady 
confidence in their own understandings, for hasty con- 
clusions upon partial views, for disregard of counsels, 
which their fathers and grandsires are ready to afford 
them, and a rebellious impatience of tliat subordina- 
tion to which youth is condemned by nature, as ne- 
cessary to its security from evils into which it would 
be otherwise precipitated, by the rashness of passion, 
and the blindness of ignorance. 

Every old man complains of the growing depravity 
•of the world, of the petulance and insolence of the 
rising generation. He recounts the decency and re- 
gularity of former times, and celebrates the discipline 
and sobriety of the age in which his youth was 
passed; a happy age which is now no more to be 
expected, since confusion has broken in upon the 
world, and thrown down all the boundaries of civiZity 
and reverence. 

It is not sufEciently considered how much he as- 
sumes who dares to claim the privilege of conoH 
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plaining: for as every man has, in his own opinion^ 
a full share of the miseries of life^ he is inclined 
to consider all clamorous uneasiness as a proof of 
impatience rather than of affliction, and to ask^ 
what merit has this man to shew, by which he 
has acquired a right to repine at the distributions 
of nature ? Or, why does he imagine that exemp- 
tions should be granted him from the general con- 
dition of man ? We find ourselves excited rathier to 
captiousness than pity, and instead of being in haste 
to sooth his complaints by sympathy and tenderness^ 
we inquire, whether the pain be proportionate to 
the lamentation? and whedier, supposing the afflic* 
tion real, it is not the efiect of vice and folly, rath^ 
than calamity ? 

The querulousness and indignation which is ob- 
served so often to disfigure the Idnt. scene of life^ 
naturally leads us to inquiries like these. ¥ar surely 
it will be thought at the first view of things, that if 
age be thus contemned and ridiculed^ insulted and 
neglected^ the crime must at least be equal on either 
port. They who have had opportunities of esta- 
blishing their authority over minds ductile and unre<p 
sbting, they who have been the protectors of helpr 
iessness and the instructors of ignorance, and who 
yet retain in their own hands tl^ power of wealth 
«zid the dignity of command, must defeat their iti- 
fluehce by dieir own misconduct^ and make use of all 
these advantages with very little skill, if they cannot 
necure to themselves an appearance of respect, and 
.ward off'Opeti mockery and declared contempt. 

The general story of mankind will evince, that 
lio^M and settled authority iis very seldom resisted 
when it is w«U employed. Gross corruption, or 
evident imbecility, is necessary to the suppression of 
that rev^enoe with whidh the majority of mankind 
lookupon dn^gotemors^ and ton those whom tbej see 
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surrounded by splendour and fortified by powor. For 
though men are drawn by their passions into forget- 
fulness of invisible rewards and punishments, yet thej 
are easily kept obedient to those who have temporal 
dominion in their hands^ till their veneration is dissi- 
pated by such wickedness and folly as can neither be 
defended nor concealed. 

It may, therefore, very reasonably be suspected 
that the old draw upon themselves the greatest part 
of those insults, which they so much lament, and 
that age is rarely despised but when it is contemptible. 
If men imagine that excess of debauchery can be 
made reverend by tiipe, that knowledge is the con- 
sequence of long life. however idly or thoughtlessly 
employed, that priority of birth will supply the want 
of steadiness or honesty, can it raise much wonder 
that their hopes are disappointed, and that they see 
their posterity rather willing to trust their own eyes 
in their progress into life, than enlist themselres 
under guides who have lost their way? 

There are, indeed, many truths which time neces« 
sarily and certainly teaches, and which might, by 
those who have learned them from experience, be 
communicated to their successors at a cheaper rate t 
but dictates, though liberally enough bestowed, are 
generally without effect, the. teacher gains few pro- 
selytes by instruction which his.own behaviour cao» 
tradicts ; and young, men miss the benefit of counseJ^ 
because they are not very ready to believe that those 
who fall below tbem ii) practice, can much excel 
them in theory. Thus the progress of knowlec^ is 
retarded, the worid is kept long in the same state, 
and every new race is to gain the prudence of their 
predecessors by committing and redressing the same 
^liscarriages. 

To secure to the old that influence which they am 
grilling to claim^ and which might so machooatnbatt 
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to the improvement of the arts of life> it is abso-. 
lutely mecessary that they give themselves up to the 
duties of declining years 3 and contented! v resign to 
youth its levity^ its pleasures, its frolicks, and its 
fopperies, It is a hopeless endeavour to unite the 
contrarieties of spring and winter 1 it is unjust to 
claim the privileges of age, and retain the playthings 
of childhood. The young always form magnificent 
ideas of the wisdom and gravity of men, whom they 
consider as placed at a distance from them in the 
ranks of existence, and natusally look on those whom 
they find trifiing with long beards, with contempt 
and indignation, like that which women feel at 
the efieminacy of men. If dotards will contend with 
boys in those performances in which boys must always 
excel them 3 if tbey will dress crippled limbs in em- 
broidery, endeavour at gaiety with faultering voices, 
and darken assemblies of pleasure with the ghasdiness 
of disease, they may well expect those who fiad their 
diversions obstructed will hoot them away ; and that 
if they descend to competition with youth, they inust; 
bear the insolence of successful rivals* 

Zttuufi satis t edisti satis, atque bibistit 
TCempus abirc tibi est. 

You've had your share of mirth, of meat aiid4rink; 
'Tis time to quit the scene— *'tis time to think. 

ELPHIN8T0N, 

Another vice of age, by which the rising generation 
maybe alienated from it, is severity and censoriousness, 
that gives no allowance to the failings of early life, 
that expects artfulness from childhood and constancy 
from youth, that is peremptory in every command, 
and inexorable to every failure. There are many who 
live merely to hinder happiness, and whose de* 
^cendants can only tell of long life, that it produces 
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sas^cion, maligmtf, peevishness, and persecution: 
and yet even these tyrants can talk of the ingratitude 
of the age, curse their heirs for impatience, and 
wonder that young men cannot take pleasure in their 
fathers' company* 

He that would pass die latter part of life with 
bcHiour and decency, must, when he is young, con- 
sider that he shall one day be old ; and remember, 
when he is old, that he has once been young. Ill 
youth he must lay up knowledge for his support^ 
when his powers of acting shall forsake him ; and in 
age forbear to animadvert with rigour on faults which 
experience only can correct. 
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Stultus lahor est ineftiarum, 

ICAIKT. 

How foolish is the toil of trifling cares ! 

BLPHIN8T0N* 



To the RAMBLER. 

SIB, 

As ypu have allowed a place in your paper to £a* 
pbelSa's letters from the country, and appear to think 
na form of human life unworthy of your attention, 
I have resolved, after many struggles with idleness 
and diffidence, to 'give you some account of my enter- 
taintnettt in iJiis sober season of universal retreat^ and 
to describe to you the employments of tiiose who 
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look with contempt on the [deasiires and diversions of 
polite life, and employ all their powers of censure 
and invective upon the uselessness^ vanity, and folly^ 
of dress, visits, and conversation. 

When a tiresome and vexatious journey of four 
days had brought me to the house, where invitation^ 
regularly sent for seven years together, had at last 
induced me to pass the summer, I was surprised, 
after the civilities of my first reception, to find, in- 
stead of the leisure and tranquillity which a rural life 
;al ways promises, and, if well conducted, might always 
afford, a confused wildness of care, and a tumultuous 
hurry of diligence, by which every face was clouded 
and every motion agitated. The old lady, who was 
.my father's relation, was, indeed, very full of the 
happiness which she received from my visit, and, 
according to tlie forms of obsolete breeding, insisted 
that I should recompence the long delay of my com- 
pany with a promise not to leave her till winter. 
But, amidst all her kindness and caresses, she very 
firequently turned her he^d aside, and whispered, 
with ansfcious earnestness, some order to her daughters, 
which never tailed to send them out with unpolite 
precipitation. Sometimes her impatience would not 
sufier her to stay behind ^ she begged my pardon, 
she must leave me for a moment ; she went, and re- 
turned and sat down again, but was again disturbed 
by some new care, dismissed her daughters with the 
same trepidation, and followed them with the same 
countenance of business and solicitude. 

However I was alarmed at this shew o£ eagerness 
and disturbance, and however my curiosity was 
excited by such busy preparations as naturally pro- 
mised some great event, I was yet too much a 
-stranger to gratify myself with inquiries; but find- 
ing none of the family in mourning, I pleased myself 

B B 2 
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with ifflagining that I should rather see a wedding 
than a funeral. 

At last we sat down to supper^ when I was in- 
formed that one of the young ladies, after whom I 
thought myself obliged to inquire, was under a ne- 
cessity of attending some affair that could not be 
neglected : soon afterward my relation began to talk 
of the regularity of her family, and the inconvenience 
of London hours j and at last let me know that they 
had purposed that night to go to bed sooner than was 
usual, because they were to rise early in the morning 
to make cheesecakes. This hint sent me to my 
chamber, to which I was accompanied by all the 
ladies, who begged me to excuse some large sieves of 
leaves and flowers that covered two thirds of the floor, 
for they intended to distil them when they were dry, 
and they had no other robm that so conveniently re- 
ceived the rising sun. 

The scent of the plants hindered me from rest^ 
and therefore I rose early in the morning with a reso- 
lution to explore my new habitation. I stole unper- 
ceived by my busy cousins into the garden, where I 
found nothing either more great or elegant, than in 
the same number of acres cultivated for the market. 
Of the gardener I soon learned that his lady was the 
greatest manager in that part of the country, and 
that I was come hither at the time in which I 
might learn to make more pickles and conserves, 
than could be seen at any other house a hundred miles 
round. 

It was not long before her ladyship gave me suf- 
fioient (^portunities of knowing her character, for 
•he was too much pleased with her own accomplish- 
ments to conceal them, and took occasic^^ from some 
sweetmeats which she set next day upon the table, to 
discourse for two long hours upon robs and jellie«> 
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laid down the best methods of conserving, reserving^ 
and preserving all sorts of fruit ; told us with great 
coKtempt of the London lady in the neighbourhood, 
by whom these terms were very often confounded ; 
and hinted how much she should be ashamed to 
«et before company^ at her own house, sweetmeats, 
of so dark a colour as she had oflen seen at mistress 
Sprightly's. 

It is^ indeed, the great business of her life, to watch 
the skillet on the 6re, to see it simmer with the due 
degree of heat, and to snatch it o£Fat the moment of 
projection -, and the employments to which she has 
bred her daughters, are to turn rose-leaves in the 
shade, to pick out the seeds of currants with a quill, 
to gather fruit without bruising it, and to extract 
bean-flower water for the skin. Such are the tasks 
with which every day, since I came hither, has begun 
and ended, to which the early hours of life are sacri- 
ficed, and in which that time is passing a^af which 
never shall return. 

But to reason or expostulate are hopeless attempts. 
The lady has settled her opinions, and maintains the 
dignity of her own performances with all the firmness 
of stupidity accustomed to be flattered. Her daugh<» 
ters having never seen any house but their own, 
brieve their mother's exceUence on her own word* 
Her husband is a mere sportsman, who is pleased 
to see his table well furnished, and thinks the day 
sufHciently successful^ in which he brills home a leash 
of hares to be potted by his wife. 

After a few days I pretended to want books, but 
my lady soon told me diat none of her books would 
suit my taste ^ for her part she never loved to see 
young women give their minds to gnch follies, by 
which they would only learn to use hard words } she 
bred up her daughters to undtntand a house, and' 
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whoever sfaonld marry them, if they knew any thing 
of good cookery, would never repent it. 

There are, however, some things in the colinary 
scl^ice too sublime for youthful intellects, mysteries 
into which they must not be initiated till the years of 
aerious maturity, and which are referred to the day 
of marriage, as the supreme qualification for con- 
nubial life. She makes an orange pudding, which is 
the envy of all the neighbourhood, and' which she has 
hitherto found means of mixing and baking with 
such secrecy, that the ingredient to which it owes its 
flavour has never been discovered. She, indeed, con- 
ducts this great .afiaif with all the caution that 
human policy can suggest. It is never known be- 
forehand when this pudding will be produced ; she 
takes the ingredients privately into her own closet, 
employs her maids and daughters in different parts of 
the house, orders the oven to be heated* for a pie, and 
places the pudding in it with her own hands: the 
mouth of the oven is then stopped, and all inqutries 
are vain. 

The composition of the pudding she has, however, 
promised Clarinda, that if she pleases her in mar- 
riage, she shall be told without reserve, fiut the art 
of making English capers she has not yet persuaded 
herself to discover, but seems resolved that secret 
shall perish with her, as some alchymists have ob- 
stinately suppressed the art of transmuting metals. 

I once ventured to lay my fingers on her book of 
receipts, which she left upon the table, having intel- 
ligence that a vessel of gooseberry wine had burst the 
hoops. But though the impcntance of the event suf- 
ficiently ei^ossed her care, to prevent any recollection 
of the danger to which her secrets were exposed, I ; 
was not able to make use of the golden moments ^ 
for this treasure of horediiary knowledge was so well 



concealed by the manner of spelling used by her 
grandmother, her mother^ and herself, that I was 
totally unable to understand it^ and lost the oppor- 
tunity of consulting the oracle, for want of knowing 
the language in which its answers were returned. 

It is> indeed, necessary, if I have any regard to her 
ladyship's esteem, that I should apply myself to 
some of these economical accomplishments ; for I 
overheard her, two days ago, warning her daughters, 
by my mournfal example, against negligence of pastry, 
and ignorance in carving ; for you saw, said she, that, 
with all her pretensions to knowledge, she turned the 
partridge the wrong way when she attempted to cut it, 
and, I believe, scarcely knows the difierence between 
paste raised, and paste in a dish. 

The reason, Mr. Rambler, why I have laid Lady 
Bustle's character before you, is a desire to be in- 
fermed whether, in your opinion, it is worthy of imita- 
tion, and whether I shall throw away the books which 
I have hithertothought it my duty to read, for the ladys 
closet opened, the complete servant-maid, and the court 
cook, and resign atil curiosity after right and wrong, for 
the art of scalding daimascenes without bursting them, 
and preserving the whiteness of pickled mushrooms. 
Lady Bustle has, indeed, by this incessant appli- 
cation to fruits and flowers, contracted her cares into 
a narrow space, and set herself free from many per- 
plexities with which other minds are disturbed. She 
has no curiosity afler the events of a war> or the fate of 
heroes in distress j she can hear without the least 
emotion, the ravage of a fire, or devastations of a 
storm 'y her neighbours grow rich or poor, come into 
the world or go out of it, without regard, while she 
is pressing the gelly-bag, or airing the store-room ; 
but I cannot perceive that she is more free from dis- 
quiets than those whose understandings fake a wider 
range. Her marigolds, when they are almost cured> 
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are often scattered by the wind, the rain sometimes 
falls upon fruit when it ought to be gathered dry. 
While her artificial wines are fermenting, her whole 
life his restlessness and anxiety. Her sweetmeats are 
not always bright, and the maid sometimes forgets the 
just proportion of salt and pepper, when venison is to 
be baked. Her conserves mould, her wines soar^ 
and pickles mother; and, like all the rest of mankind, 
she is every day mortified with the defeat of her 
schemes and the disappointment of her hopes. 

With regard to vice and virtue she seems a kind 
of neutral being. She has no crime but luxury, 
nor any virtue but chastity 3 she has no desire to be 
praised but for her cookery ; nor wishes any ill to the 
rest of mankind, but that whenever they aspire to a 
feast, their custards may be wheyish, and their pie- 
crusts tough. 

I am now very impatient to know whether I am to 
look on these ladies as the great patterns of our sex, 
and to consider conserves and pkrkles as the bosiness 
of my life ; whether the censures whidi I now sufier 
be just, and whether the brewers of wines, and the 
distillers of washes^ have a right to look with insolence 
on the weakness of 

CORNELIA. 
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QuttUtJUnti Theseius Berof. 



Shte modumy dixit ; neque enimfortuna pterendd 
Stia ttta est; similes aliorum respite easusp 
.Mitiats ista feres* 

How oft in vain the son of Theseus said. 
The stormy sorrows be with patience laid ; 
^or are thy fortunes to be wept alone; 
Weigh other's woesisnd learn to bear thy own. 



OT104 



eATCOTTi 



Among the various methods of consolation, to wbick 
the miseries inseparable from our present state have 
given occasion, it has been, as I have already re- 
marked, recommended by some writers to put the 
fufierer in mind of heavier pressures, and more ex< 
crociating calamities, than those of which he has 
himself reason to complain. 

This haSi in all ages, been directed alid practised \ 
and, in conformity to this custom, Lipsius, the great 
modern master of the stoick philosophy, has, in his 
celebrated treatise on steadiness of mind,, endeavoured 
to fortify the breast against too much sensibility of 
misfortune, by enumerating the evils which have in 
former ages &llen upon the world, the devastation 
of wide-extended regions, the sack of cities, and 
massacre of nations. And the common voice of the 
multitude, uninstructed by precept, and unprejudiced 
by authority, which, in questions that relate to the 
heart of man, is, in my opinion, more decisive than 
the learning of Lipsius, seems to justify the efficacy of 
this procedure ^ for one of the first comforts which 
moe neighbour administers to another, is a rektion of 



266 THB RAMELEK. H" 5'2* 

the like infelicity, combined with circnmstances of 
greater bitterness. 

But this medicine of the mind is like many reme* 
dies applied to the body, of which, though we see 
the efiects, we are unacquainted with the manner of 
operation, and of which, therefore, some, who are 
unwilling to suppose any thing out of the reach of 
their own sagacity, have been inclined to doubt whe- 
ther they have really those virtues for which they are 
celebrated, and whether their reputation is not the 
mere gift of fancy, prejudice, and credulity. 

Conso]ation, or comfort, are words which, in their 
proper acceptation, signify some alleviation of that 
pain to which it is not in our power to afibrd the 
proper and adequate remedy ; tbey imply rather an 
augmentation of the power of bearing, than a dimi- 
nution of the burthen. A prisoner is relieved by him 
that sets him at liberty, but receives comibrt from 
such as suggest considerations by which he is made 
patient under the inconvenience of confinement. To 
that grief which arises from a great loss, he only brings 
the true remedy, who makes his friend's condition 
the same as before *, but he may be properly termed 
a coinfbrter, who, by persuasion, extenuates the pain 
of poverty, and shews, in the style of Hesiod, that 
kaft is fnore than the tcAale, 

It is, perhaps, not immediately obvious, how it can 
lull the memory of misfortune, or appease the throb- 
bings of anguish, to hear that others are noore mise- 
rable ; others, perhaps, unknown or wholly indifierent, 
whose prosperity raises no envy, and whose fall can 
gratify no resentment. Some topicks of comfort 
ati.<^ing, like that which gave hope and spirit to the 
captive of Sesostris, from the perpetual vicissitudes of 
life, and mutability of human affairs, may as properly 
raise the dejected, as depress the proud, and have 
an immediate tendency to exhilarate and revive* But 
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liow can it avail the man who languishes in the gloom 
of sorrow, without prospect of emerging into the 
sunshine of cheerfulness, to hear that others are sunk 
yet deeper in the dungeon of misery, shackled witli 
heavier chains, and surrounded with darker despe- 
ration ? 

The solace arising from this consideration seems in- 
deed the weakest of all others, and is, perhaps, never 
properly applied, but in cases where there is no place 
for reflections of more speedy and pleasing efficacy. 
But even from such calamities life is by no means 
free ; a thousand ills incui*able, a thousand losses ir- 
reparable, a thousand difficulties insurmountable, are 
known, or will be known, by all the sons of men. 
Native deformity cannot be reptified, a dead friend 
cannot return, and the hours of youth trifled away in 
folly, or lost in sickness, cannot be restored. 

Under the oppression of such melancJx^y, it has 
been found useful to take a ^ survey of the world, to 
contemplate the various scenes of distress in which 
mankind are struggling round us, and acquaint 
ourselves with the terribiles visu formee, the various 
shapes of misery, which make havock of terrestrial 
happiness, range all corners almost without restraint, 
trample down our hopes at the hour of harvest, and, 
when we have built our schemes to^the top, ruin 
their foundations. 

The first eflfect of this meditation is, that it fur- 
nishes a new employment for the mind, and engages 
the passions on remoter objects j as kings have some- 
times freed themselves from a subject too haughty to 
be governed, and too powerful to be crushed, by post- 
ing him in a distant province, till his popularity has 
subsided, or his pride been repressed. , The attention 
is dissipated by variety, and acts more weakly upon 
any single part^ as that torrent may be drawn off to 
^different channels, which^ pouring down in one col- 
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lected body, cannot be resisted. This species of com- 
fort is, therefore, unavailing in severe paroxysms of 
corporal pain/wben the mind is every instant called 
back to misery, and in the first shock of any sadden 
evil ; but will certainly be of use against encroaching 
Oielancholy, and a settled habit of gloomy thoughts. 

It is furtheradvantdgebus, as it supplies us with op- 
poruinities of making comparisons in our own favour. 
We know that very lUtle of the pain, or pleasure, 
which doesDOt begin and end in our sen^s, is other- 
wise than relative j we are rich or poor, great or little, 
in proportion to the number that excel us, or fall be« 
Death us, hi any ortbese^respects -, and, therefore, a 
man, whose uneasiness arises from reflection on any 
misfortune that throWs him below those with whom 
he was once equal, is comforted by finding that he is 
pot yet lowest; 

•There is another kind of domparison, less tending 
towards the vice of envy, very well iUustra^ed by an 
old poe^ whose system will not afford many reason- 
able motives to content. * It is,* says he, 'p^^^sing 
' to look from shore upon the tumults of a storm, and 
^ to see a ship struggling with the billows; it is pleas- 
' ing, not because the pain of another can give us de- 
' light, but because we have a stronger impression of 
'the happiness of safety.' Thus^ when we look 
abroad, and behold the multitudes that are growing 
> under evils heavier than tliose which we. have expe-i 
rienced> we shrink back to our own state, and instead 
of repining .that * so much niust be felt, learn to re- 
joice that we have not more to feel. 

By this observation of the rajseiies of others, forti- 
tude is strengthened, and the mind brought to a more 
extensive knowledge -of her own powers. As the he- 
roes of action catch the flame from one another, iso 
they to vdiom Providence has allotted the harder task 
pf tiuflering with calmness and djgi^tyj may animate 
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themselves by the remembrance of those evils which 
bave been laid on others^ perhaps naturally as weak 
as themselvts^ and bear up with vigour and resolution 
against their own oppressions, when they see it pos^ 
sible that more severe afflictions may be borne. 

There is still another reason why> to many minds^ 
the relation of other men's infelicity may give a lasting 
and continual relief. Some, not well insttucted iij 
the measures by which Providence distributes hap? 
piness^ are i^erhaps misled by divines, whd, as Bel« 
larmine makes temporal prosperity one of the cha- 
•lacters of the true charch, have represented wealth 
and ease as the certain concomitants of virtue, and 
$he unfailing result of the divine approbation. Suck 
sufferers are dejected in their misfortunes, not so much 
for what they feel, as for what they dread ; not be«f 
cause they cannot support the sorrow's, or endure the 
wants, of their present condition, bat because they 
consider them as only the* beginnings of more sharp 
and more lasting pains. To these monrners itisai^ 
act of the highest charity to represent the calamitiei 
which not only- virtue has suffered, but virtue has in^ 
curred ; to inform them that one evidence of a future 
state is the uncertainty of any present reward for 
goodness; and to remind them, from the highest 
authority, of the distresses and penary of men cf 
wfiom the world was not woith^* 
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4>tiho run) xlcaywv* 

Epigram* yet* 

Hutbatid thy potttssions. 

There U scarcely among .the evils of human life, any 
«o generally dreaded as poverty. Every other species 
of misery> those who are not -much accustomed to 
disturb the present moment with reflection, can 
easily forget, because it is not always forced upon 
their regard : but it is impossible to pass a day or an 
hour in the confluxes of men, without seeing how 
much indigence is exposed to contumely, neglect, and 
insult \ and, in its lowest state, to hunger and naked^ 
.ne^s; to injuries against which every passion is in 
arms, and to wants which nature cannot sustain. 

Against other evils the heart is often hardened by 
ttrue or by false notions of dignity and reputation : 
thus we see dangers of every kind ^ced with will- 
ingness, because bravery, in a good or bad cause, is 
never without its encomiasts and admirers. But in 
the prospect of poverty, there is nothing but gloom 
and melancholy \ the mind and body suffer together ; 
its miseries bring no alleviations ; it is a state in which 
pvery virtue is obscured, and in which no conduct 
pan avoid reproach: a state in which cheerfulness 
IS insensibility, and dejection sullenness ; of which 
the hardships are without honour, and the labours 
'without reward. 

Of these calamities there seems not to be wanting 
g general convlctiop -, we hear on every side the nuise 



cf trade, and see the streete thronged with number^ 
less multitudes, whose faces are clouded with anxiety^ 
and whose steps are hurried by precipitation, ftom no 
other motive than the hope of gain : and the whole 
world is put in motion, by the desire of that wealth; 
which is chiefly to be valui^d, as it secures us from 
poverty J for it is more useful for defence than acqui- 
sition, and is not so much able to procure good as to 
exclude evil. 

Yet there are alwa}^ some whose passions or follies 
lead them to a conduct opposite to the general maxims 
and practice of manKind; some who seem to ruslv 
upon poverty, with rtie same eagerness with which 
others avoid it j who see their revenues hourly lessen* 
^d, and the estates which they intierit from.their an- 
cestors mouldering away, without resolution to change 
their pourse of Ijfe j who persevere against all remon- 
strances, and go forward with full career, though they 
see before them the precipice of destruction. 

It is not my purpose, in this pape^, to expostulate 
with such a§ ruin their fortunes by expensive schemes 
of buildings an(J gardens, which they carry ofa with the 
jame vanity that prompted them to begin, chusing, 
as it happens in a thousand other crises, the remote 
evil before the lighter, and deferring the shame of re- 
pentance till they incur the miseries of distrpss. Those 
Ibr whom I intend my present adnlonitions, are tho 
thonghfless, the* negligent, and the dissolute j whq 
ha\'ing by the viclousness of their own inclinationsj, 
or the sedupements of alluring companions, been eni 
jgag^'m habits of expence, apd accustomed to move 
m a certain round of pleasures disproportioned totheiJ; 
condition-^ are without power to extricate themselve| 
from the enchantments of custom, avoid thought be-j 
pause llhey know it will be painful, and continue frona 
jtey to d?y, and from month to month, to anticipate 
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heir revenues, and sink every hour deeper in the 
gulphs of usury and extortion. 

This folly has less claim to pity^ because it cannot 
be imputed to the vehemence of sudden passion ; nor 
can the mischief which it produces be extenuated as 
the effect of any single act, which rage« or desire, 
might execute before there could be time for an ap« 
peal to reason. These men are advancing towards 
misery by soft approaches, and destroying themselves, 
not by the violence of a blow, which , when once given, 
can never be recalled, but by a slow poison, hourly 
repeated, and obstinately continued. 

This conduct is so absurd when it is examined by 
the unprejudiced eye of rational judgment, that lio* 
thing but experience could evince its possibility ; yet, 
absurd as it is, the sudden fall of some families, and 
the sudden rise pf others, prove it to be common ; 
and every year sees many wretches reduced to con- 
tempt and want, by their costly sacp^^^ ^ pleasure 
and vanity. 

It is the fate of almost every passion, when it has 
passed the bounds which nature prescribes, to coaa<T 
teract its own purppse. Too much rage hinders the 
warrior from circumspection, tog much eagerxiess 
of profit hurts the credit of the trader, too much 
ardour takes away from the lover that easiness of ad- 
dress with which ladies are delighted. Thus extra- 
vagance, though dictated by vanity and incited by 
voluptuousness, seldom procures ultimately either ap- 
plause or pleasure. 

If praise be justly estimated by the character of 
those from whom it /is received, little satisfaction will 
be given to the spendthrift by the encomiums which 
be purchases. For who are they that animate him in 
his pursuits, but young men, thoughtless and aban- 
doned like himselfj unacquainted With all on whlcU 
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the wisdom of nations has impressed the stamp of ex^ 
cellence, and devoid alike of knowledge and of virtue ? 
By whom is his profusion praised, but by wretches 
who consider him as subservient to their purposes, 
iiirens that entice him to shipwreck, and Cyclops that 
are gaping to devour him ? 

Every man whose knowledge, or whose virtue, 
can give value to his opinion, looks with scorn, or 
pity, neither of which can afford much gratiiicatjoa 
to pride, on him whom the panders of luxury hava 
drawn into the circle of their influence, and whom 
he sees parcelled out among the different ministers 
of folly, and about to be torn to pieces by tailors 
and jockeys, vintners and attorneys, who at onfce 
rob and ridicule him, and who arq^jsecretly triumph- 
ing over his weakness, when they present new incite- 
ments to his appetite, imd heighten his desires by 
counterfeited applause^ 

Such is the praise that is purchased by prodigality 
Even when it is yet not discovered to be false, it is the 
praise only of those whom it is reproachful to please, 
and whose sincerity is corrupted by their interest : 
men who live by the riots which they encourage, and 
who know that whenever their pupil grows wise, they 
shall lose their power. Yet with such flatteries, if 
they could last, might the cravings of vanity, which 
is seldom very delicate, be satisfied ; but the time is 
always hastening forward when this triumph, poor as 
it is, shall vanish, and when those who now surround 
him with obsequiousness and compliments, f^wn 
9mong his equipage, and animate his riots, shall tari) 
upon him with insolence, and reproach him with thQ 
vices promoted l^y themselves. 

And' as little pretensions has the man, who squanr 
ders his estate, by vain or vicious expences, to, greater 
degrees of pleasure than are obtained by qthers. To 
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make, any happiness sincere it is necessary tluit we be* 
lieve it to be lasting ; since whatever we suppose onr- 
gelvps in danger of losings must be enjoyed with' 
solicitude and uneasiness, and the more value we set 
upon it, the more must the present possession be im- 
bittered. How can he then be envied for bis felicity^ 
who knows that its continuance cannot be expected^ 
and who is conscious that a very short time will give " 
him up to the gripe of poverty, which will be harder 
to be borne, as he has given way to more excesses, 
wantoned in greater abundance^ and mdulged his ap« 
petitcs with more profuseness } 

It appears evident that frugality is necessary even 
to complete the pleasure of ex pence 5 for it may be 
generally remarked of those who squander what 
they know their fortune hot sufficient to allow, that 
in their most jovial expence, there always breaks 
out some proof of discontent and impatience ; they 
either scatter with a klfid of wild desperation and 
affected iavishness, as criminals brave the gallows 
when they cannot escape it, or pay their money with; 
a peevish anxiety, and endeavour at once to ^pend 
idly, and to save meanly : having neither firmness to 
deny their passions, nor courage to gratify them, they 
jnurmur at their own enjoyments, and poison the* 
bowl of pleasure by reflection on the cost. 

Among these men there is often the vociferation 
of merriment* but very seldom the tranquillity of 
cheerfulness ; they inflame their imaginations to a 
kind of momentary jollity, by the help of win^ and 
riot, and consider it as the first business of the night 
to stupify recollection, and lay that reason asleep 
which disturbs their gaietyi aud calls upon them tq 
retreat from ruin. 

But this poor broken satisfaction is of short con- 
tipuanc?, ancj mus^ b^ ^piat^ by a Ipng series 
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of miseiy acid regret. In a short time the creditor 
grows impatient, the last acre is sold, the passion^ 
and appetites still continue their tyranny, with in- 
cessant calls for their usual gratifications, and the 
remainder of life passes away in vain repentan(:e oi^ 
impotenjt desire. 
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